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Modern or traditional ? 


IT’S A MATTER OF CHOICE... different flavor will taste best to a 
No single style of furniture ever de- | great many men, but not necessarily 4 U | = - 





signed can be everybody's favorite. — to all men. It’s a matter of choice! 
Similarly, no one brand of whiskey We do sincerely believe you should SINCE 1860 
can possibly taste best to everyone. — try Hunter. Try it because it is dif- 


That's why we take the commonsense — ferent. Try it and form your own 


tt ano the fru 
attitude that Hunter's delightfully opinion of its taste! ( SU CCC a SU 


HUNTER-WILSON DISTILLING COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. BLENDED WHISKEY, 92 PROOF. 60% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS: | 


















DWARF TREES 
| Fine Large Fruit In 2 Years! 
L a 


i 2 LB. CHICKENS 


Tenderest Broilers In 8 Weeks 











HIVE 
ONEY PER 
F YOUR Time 
Year! 


40-18. ‘ 
§ Hours oO 
Only Needed Pet 














YOUR OWN Home 


Especially Designed for 
Country Life 







your SMALL BARN 
~uts Chore Time to 
Pes he Few Minutes 





yvintinteeed GREENHOUSE 
utomatic Heat Control; 
Self-Waterer ” 







git HUTCHES 


licious- 
e De Too 






MODERN RAB 
Rabbits 


Are 
Arable, 
Nutritious Profi 





PIGS ON CONCRETE 
Gain Weight Faster— 
Keep Clean 



















BETTER compost ‘ 
Easier Quick Way to Make 


TURKEYS THRIVE 
New Scientific Sunporch 
Makes Small Flock Prac tical 








GROW FISH 
o Construct & Fish 


How T our Own Site 


Pond On Y 


WOODLo 
Proper M 
Acre Gives P 


mMagement of yy 


ermanent 
Fireplace Sup 


ply 


quick FREEZERS 
ave Changed Country 
Life Completely 





BABY TRACTORS 
Inexpensive Models W 


Looking Into —_ 





Ft DIAGRAMS 
o* How To Do 


scORE 
Ss » You 
Te cine TRO RIGHT Way 








T'S almost beyond belief what you 
in spare time On. an acre or two ¢ 
New prolific plants; new 


chemicals 


pests, kill weeds selectively, quicken growth! New 


and | 


specialized breeds of poultry 
better ways to get results from them 


planned small barns; country homes especially de- 
signed for country living; landscaping plans that 


add 20% to the value of a place 
Quick freezers; new home 
tell you how to HAVE MORE in « 
YOUR acre! 


ey Totusor 


1 have spent five years gathering the newest and 
best knowledge for you, experimenting at our 
methods and ideas with 
experts and amateurs all over the world. (Perhaps 


own little place, “trading 


> 


you've seen the stories about out 
ture’ 


During those five years I found out a wealth 


of information which would have bee 
dous value to me when we started 


is beginning to take form very nicely 
we had had the ‘Have-More’ Plan 6 


What Do You Want to Know 
About Country Living? 


Do you want a bearing orchard 
with a fruit crop in 18 months? Do 
you want to raise a year’s supply of 
tender chickens in 9 weeks—in a 
3 x 4 foot space ? Do you want fast 
growing shade trees, 
feet instead of only 6 inches a year 
Do you want to raise a pig without 
buying his feed? Do you want a 
small greenhouse anybody can afford, 
one that waters plants and controls 
heat automatically? Do you want 
con ple le, sim ple detail ind 


growing 21/4 


pil in 


for virtually every sort of practteal 
country living “project” there is? 
Here is YOUR OPPORTUNITY! 


Your Year ‘Round Guide 

All this information, plus a gold- 
mine of inspiration for those who 
want to get away from the city and 


equipment. Let me 


farm in the Saturday Evening Post, Reader's 
Digest, Better Homes and Gardens, etc.) 


homesteading.”’ 
It will be of tremendous value to you with the 
garden, farm, or country home you now have—or 
hope to have some day soon! As one of our new 
friends writes us from Illinois, “Our homestead 


can do today 
your own! 
that control 
ivestock and 
Scientifically 


in 5 years! 


very way on 


acre minia- 


n of tremen- 


. but I wish 
years ago! 


which the Magazine Digest calls 
“Utopia on Two Acres. 


Here for only one dollar, within 
the covers of one book 70.000 
words, 255 pictures and diagrams, 
13, chapters—you will find exact/) 


the guidance you need to do wonders 
own place. Naturally, mn 
one family would undertake 


on you 


more 


than a few of these projects at 
time. But they're a// here—to look 
over and to CHOOSE FROM. 


] | 


I suppose you could read entirely 
Plan in 


through our ‘Have-More 
little more than an evening. Yet 
you'll find that it becomes your yea 


long constant guide and source of 
information, 

ACT NOW. Don't hesitate. If it’s not 
all I promise and more, it costs you nothing 


Send the coupon to me now—for yo 





Setting Up a Homestead 


- Houses Especially De- 
signed for Country Living 


- Plan a ‘“‘Harvest Room" 
With Your Wife 


A Little House Can Grow 


Score Card for Buying 
Country Property 


Water, Sanitation, Elec- 
tricity, Roads 


- Landscape Your Place— 
Increase the Value 20% 


~ 


oo 


- Plans for a Small Barn 
9. Importance of Raising 
Part of Your Food 


- A Good Garden With a 
Lot Less Work! 





ancw we 
We never 


health 
1 } 
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[ i 
vegetables, milk, butter and cream 
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farming on a 


whole story into a big, fully illus 
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only $1 if you decide to keep it. 
Just send the coupon below. 
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“This is the way we 

want to live the rest 
of our lives...” 

FIV! lived in a 

ipartment New 

I had a pretty good job. I 








years ago we 





house in 








ose you could say that I was 








success 






hearts, we 

really diving. 
seemed to be in good 
When the year ended, all 
had left from my 


But deep in our 






were not 




























success" was 


great big bundle of cancelled 


hecks. Most important of all, 
son Jackie was missing the 
ealthy, out-of-door upbringing 


ery kid should have. 


A Better Way of Life 


Today we Robinsons not only 
| better and live better . . . but 
know we are secuee—and inde 
?-acre suburban 


chic kens, 


endent. On our 


domestead, we raise 
nty of tresh eggs, a variety of 
plus pork and bacon at 25¢ a 
ound, plump geese, honey (over 
1) Ibs. last year), fruit from our 
trees, berries, etc. It's all 
planned spare-time 
highly 


e result of 
productive 
cale. 

Carolyn and I have put the 
rated book—which is yours for 


REE EXAMINATION. 


Costs 








u wn 
; : os sake! Ed Robinson, P. O. Box 5202, Ed Robinson. 
really begin to live, has been packed — Neroton, 
into our Have-More Plan Conn. aOR SBS SS SS Serseeeeneesseeserneens 
2 
' SEND NO MONEY (Unless You Prefer To) | 
All This—AND MORE—for ONLY $1 : : 
12. The Kind of Berries and 22. Modern Dairy Goat—2-4 : a 
Grapes Money Can't Buy Quarts a Day : - yom P. O. Box 5202, NOROTON, CONN. ‘ 
° . Year d lease send m opy of yo ‘Have-N . JE 
13. Two Ways to Have Tree 23. A Few Sheep for the a if I decide t ke > I nd yo poll loll Ar pee » a a — : 
Fruits on a Small Place Small Place : sheer = oe an ee r preg > cm 66 
4. B 0 ah s tt has cost ) or postage, packing and handling. If it doesn’t g 
14. Fresh Eggs from Your . ‘as. o Sugar Shortage 5 please me, I'll send it back, owe you nothing, and we'll still beg 
Own Hens - ‘ friends t 
25. Qui ; 
15. New, Easy Way to Raise 5, Quem Preesers ry 
the Tenderest Chicken 26. Cold Frames, Hotbeds, § YOUR NAME pte 06 éacee ae teak a 
Small Greenhouses - ee ee i 
16. Geese Grow on Grass é : : i 
27. Grow Your Own Fish! y {1D DRESS * 
17. Turkeys Can Be a Profit- ‘ . . Ly 
able Side Line 28. The Woodlot ' ‘ 
Zone N 
18. Ducks are Easy to Raise 29. Transportation and Power 8 CITY , (if any) STATE : 
19. Rabbit is Delicious—Costs  **: Setting Up a Home Work- — If you'd pr&@&to send a dollar now, that will be fine—save me § 
Less to Produce + ~ ‘ Rs ZOU > ' * 
91; Becnte- Méaey tn the 8 a lot o ord keeping and save YOU the ten-cent shipping 
20. Ham, Bacon, Pork, Lard Country a coaree I'll give you DOUBLE your money back if you return the . 
—a few cents a pound an for any reason in 10 days. That o rT , ce 
Pp 32. Most Helpful Reference : plan for an 110 da That's how sure I am you'll like it. ; 
21. The Miniature Dairy ooks Tere eeeeerTrerrerererrerrrerrerrereey sy PP yy 
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. Vegetable Planting Chart 
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MAKE y an 
A BETTER ANGLER 


There is something in the 
operation of a Pflueger Reel 
that gives anyone—even an 
inexperienced angler—a little 
more skill for the enjoyment 
of fishing. A Pflueger Reel’s 
dependable performance is 
the result of skilled crafts- 
manship. For better fishing— 
wherever you go—take Pflueger 
’ Tackle. Ask your fishing 
tackle dealer. Enterprise 
Manufacturing Company 
Akron 9, Ohio. 










PFLUEGER 
SUPREME 


: (PRONOUNCED “Fiew-ger”) 


A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 


OUTDOOR 



























Outdoor bile 


* SPECIAL FEATURES 


I i snc innccintiaiascaioaieia Joe Mears 
Eye-opening facts on a top game bird—a state-by-state report 
NTS TINE oo cciccceticvccocccnsesccecscoconsnes Neal W. Parker 


Memory renews the thrill of a boyhood deer hunt in Washington 


Sale Licks by Air Express..............0..0........ccccccccscssscsess 


How Montana drops bombs to conserve and control big game 


Battle of the Cragp.........................00. William A. Miles 
High in the Colorado Rockies, bighorn and eagle fight it out 
Black Ducks are Moron............................. Russ Spees 
At least around James Bay, Ontario, they abandon all caution 
Phantom of Hemlock Pool.......... C. Blackburn Miller 
Angler stalks—and finally hooks—a shimmering Adirondack ghost 
I sani sarayssustesacecianinlainiciill Ward Hecker 


Get just any Michigan deer? Not after hearing about this one! 
Fishing: How it Became Our Greatest Sport 
Siva sa adaheceb einen aon cas theeiak cnadevnckcaeenats cent Michael Norman 
Heavy wooden rods, crude tackle to match—and no black bass! 
This fascinating account tells what angling was like back when 
You've Got to Portage for Moose!.....Rob F. Sanderson 
Hiking, hauling, paddling—that’s how they got an Ontario bull 


When the Woods Burn You Lose!....... Girard G. Green 
Drop a lighted match—and your forests and game are gone 
I'll Fish the Shallows....................... Dr. Paul H. Fluck 


Challenging the notion that bass bite best in deep pools 
Conservation Pledge Needed in Every School 

An education program you can carry out in your own community 
Ghost-town Grizzly..................0::0000008 Frank C. Hibben 

Cougar hunters find a silvertip haunting an abandoned New 

Mexico mining camp—and begin a long, hair-raising adventure 
Bobcat Hunters Team Up on a Deer killer... 

Six pages of vivid action pictures take you out for a day in 

the wintry Maine woods on the trail of a vicious predator 


This Happened to Me}......00000..000.....00000.. Don R. Mell 
Hunters on the hook 
Homemade First-aid Kit....... ............. Walter E. Burton 


* DEPARTMENTS x 


Arms and Ammunition... 58 Boating ........................ 
Jack O’Connor, Editor J. A. Emmett, Editor 
Let’s figure the angles Buying a used craft? 
Game Gimmicks ............ | a ree ee 


Gus Mager 
The doughty dachshund 


RIE 5 citi aitiiesinueteomeans 84 ; 
nee sips The Health of Your Dog 
Ray Bergman, Editor Dr. James R. Kinney 


Fish upstream—or down? 
Camping and Woodcraft 


Maurice H. Decker, Editor ' 
Homemade tents and gear What’s on Your Mind? 


100 Where to Go. 
Editorial Page. 
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SEND FOR 
ORLD’S MOST USEFUL 


je most comprehensive “‘How-to-catch ‘em’’ book ever published! It's 
jammed full of practical information guaranteed to help you get MORE 
BIGGER fish! 


Tells How to Catch MORE Fish! 


The secrets of the world’s greatest fishermen are revealed for the first 
time in this great 128 page book! Literally a sportsman’s encyclopedia - 
of usable facts! Gives proven fishing methods, tackle tips and stream” 
know-how. Contains clear, specific facts which will help you catch 
more fish in your own section of the country. Hundreds of your ques+ 
tions are answered. Illustrations, diagrams and how-to-do-it articles 
give you the real low-down on better fishing. 


















y, 4at Look at these Comprehensive Chapters! _ 
WRITTEN BY THE WORLD’S GREATEST ANGLERS 


How to Clean a Fish 
Handy Fishermen’s Knots * 


How to Locate Fish 
How to Use Dry Flies 
How to Use Wet Flies 
Fishing Calendar 


Camp and Fish Recipes 
Pointers on Camping 
World’s Record’ Fish 

Big Game Recipes 

Handy Hints for Hunters 
Ballistics Tables 

Wing Shooting 


Fly Fishing Explained 

Tips on Bait Casting and Spinning 
Selection of Trout Flies 

Selection of Lures for Bass 





Hints on Minnow Fishing MONEY-BACK 


Do You Know How _.. select a rod? 


Or, how to place your lure right where the big fish hide? This 













Send for your 
copy today! tt 
you don't say it 
is the biggest 
value you ever 
saw, your money 
will be refunded! 


NEVER BEFORE PUBLISH ED—For the first time, read how 
= an expert solves the problem of what lure to use. Learn how to cook 
This Book Tells All—tnhe kind of lures fish strike mogf @ Rainbow Trout to mouth-watering perfection. Get the inside dope on 
often, where and how fish feed, how to read a stream! Informatidh the effect of colored lures on fish. This one book tells you all. 


such as this fills every page of this useful book. Secrets, hints, ti fs, g & C 2 e 7 oe HAT Fill Your Creel / 
illustrations and diagrams on successful fishing. You'll find your- THA - 

self referring to these informative articles time after time. j Well-guarded fishing know-how is reVealed at last by top-flight experts. 
i They set down their experiences and helpful tips for all fishermen. See 


how they fish—in delightful, informative articles, written in the sparkling 
style fishermen enjoy. 









marvelous book gives you the RIGHT answers—shows how to cast 








with precision, makes it possible for you to fill your creel consist- 
ently. It explains special techniques of the great fishing experts— 
gives methods that will pay off on your local streams and lakes. 

















Lavishly Illustrated —This huge collection of interesting 


and highly informative data is liberally illustrated with helpful 


*: A *2.00 Book-—Yours for Only 50¢ 


knowledge been compiled in one volume. Everything you want )to 


photographs and diagrams. Never before has such a wealth of fis 





To get an ordinary fishing book containing only a fraction of the prace 
tical information offered here you have to shell out $2.00 or more! Now, 
you can have this mint of fishing wisdom for only 50¢—another out- 
standing Dave Cook service to fishermen! Send for your copy right away. 


Y / GET THIS BIG BOOK OF FISHING 


know about fishing is thoroughly explained and pictured. 













For Beginners and Experts—rhe story of success 
fishing is told in clear, easily understood language that anyo 
can understand, Novices and experts alike find this complet 
detailed fishing manual of unlimited use. 











* SECRETS and BARGAIN CATALOG 


Tuck four bits in an envelope with coupon below—be an 
“early bird” and get in on the first edition of ‘1001 Fishing 


CAVE ON FLIES, RODS, REELS, WO 2S, agi in ange of 

_ \ Secrets” hot from the presses. 

P LINES, BOOTS, EVERYTHING §@& CLIP COUPON—MAIL TODAY WITH 50¢ 
(sme “coe ee oe 

h DAVE COOK SPORTING GOODS CO. firean] i 


i ff Get TWO for 
Pd 1615 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. a BUCK 4 









The astonishing tackle bargains in the big cut-price catalog included 
in the book show you how to save on all kinds of fishing equip- 
ment—and enjoy more tackle for less money. Every fishing need 
you can think of is listed at terrific money-saving prices. You’ll 
find it pictured, described and priced to fit your pocketbook— 
backed by Dave Cook’s unconditional money-back guarantee. 


Years of Leadership sarcains a 


Name 





































Here’s my 50¢ for that amazing new fishing book, ‘1001 Fishing 





Secrets.” Please rush my copy as soon as it rolls off the presses. 



















Evaty single item in this book is backed by 71 years of expe- 
rielite and satisfactory service to the nation’s sportsmen, Famous 
si 1878 as a champion of extra value and top quality, Dave 
Co ontinues to offer the finest in sporting, goods—at the Address. 

lowRst prices. eS 


PAVE COOK iver conse tal 
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BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY 


90.4 Proof 
A Masterpiece 


of Canada’s Largest 
Independent Distillery 


Sole United States Importers: 
Carilion Importers, Ltd., New York, N. Y. 





ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU’RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


% THE BEARS CAN HAVE ’EM 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In your December issue 
Maurice H. Decker 
stated that the best all- 
purpose snowshoe is the bear-paw. Hold 
on! Whoa! Desist! Stop! A statement 
such as that is likely to make the be- 
ginner believe that the best all-purpose 
snowshoe is the bear-paw. After buying 
and trying a pair, more than likely he'll 
wish he’d never heard of snowshoes. 
When I was a young duffer, I read an 
article like Decker’s and learned on 
bear-paws. Such cussin’. you never 
heard. I had more snow down my neck, 
on my face, and in my shotgun than I 


care to recollect. On thin glare ice bear- 


| paws may save you from a ducking, but 


in deep snow or brush those varnished 
garbage-can covers are about the most 


| inconvenient, useless contraptions ever 
| made. 


No, I'll tell you, when I use snow- 
shoes I’m hunting, hiking, or looking 
over the country, and I'll be darned if I 
want to watch where I plant my feet 


| : . 
| every step—and come home with a dis- 
position as sore as the rest of me. 


So my advice to the beginner is this: 
Get a pair of snowshoes (wide or 
skinny, depending on your weight) with 
a tail on 'em—and, most important, a 
high upturned toe. Nothing beats that 


upturn for batting down brush, and it 
never gets stuck under a windfall or 
snow crust. 

The rest of Decker’s article is full of 
darned good information. Snowshoeing 
is fun, a healthful exercise, and some- 
times very useful.—Bill Gartz, Stevens 
Point, Wis. 


* PICKING A DUCK QUICKER 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I read the item in which 
George E. Gurley tells 
how he picks a duck 
clean. My method is the same as his, 
except I use less time than he does. 
After dry-picking a duck as clean as 
I can, I empty a teakettle of boiling 
water into a 12-qt. pail and dip the 
duck into it for about a minute. Then 
I wrap it tightly in a piece of clean 
flannel blanket. I leave the second duck 
in the water a few seconds longer than 
I did the first one. When I have scalded 
five (the limit here) I start rubbing the 
down off the first bird scalded.—L. N. 


Sawyer, Sandpoint, Idaho. 


* A REAL SPORTSMAN 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I think hunters every- 
where will get a kick 
out of the story of 
Harry Peterson, a friend of mine and a 
fellow member of the Indoor Sports 
Club, an organization for handicapped 
people. 

Harry has been partially paralyzed 
since he was 11 years old. He is now 21 
As a kid he shot rabbits, but he never 

(continued on page 6) 
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GREATEST BARGAINS EVER OFFERED 


BY KLEIN’S SPORTING GOODS SINCE 1885! 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE 
INFORMATION ABOUT 
OUR GUNSMITHING, 
GUN BUYING AND GUN 
TRADING SERVICE 


7 


> 


i 


$44.00 CAMPING OUTFIT $9995 


PAY ONLY $3.00 DOWN 


Big Value! 

Nationally Advertised Ta-Pat-Co Sleeping Bag 

size 33” x 76”. plus a fine 25” x 72” Air Mattre 
50 Air Pillow 


to fit the Sleeping Bag. and a $2 


For only $29.95 you get a $25.00 


$29.95 


$698 


1-1650—Camping outfit, complete....... 





BARGAIN! BALANCED 
CASTING OUTFIT 


Cast on to this amazing value! For only $6.98 
you get: a “Gep"’ Mode] 290 Solid Steel 

Han dle Casting Rod, 4% ft. length. plus 

mo 3ronson ‘Altoona’’ level-wind Castir 
Reet plus a 50 yd. spool of Shakespeare Wexford 
1 st Nylon line 


1-4709—Casting outfit, 





complete 





$6.98 
BIG VALUE! BALANCED 
CASTING OUTFIT 


» is a combination that will cat 


For on ily $14.99 you get a Wor 
Sh akespeare “‘Light Wonde reel” 
selected (for balance) ‘Gep’’ Model 1 
i% or 5 ft. offset handle Casting 


1-4710—Casting outfit, 
S19 


"t beat this balanced com atior 
“*Skilkast Reel, a “‘Gep Mode 
Steel offset Handle 442 or 5 ft 
a Shakespeare Wexford 

ig Line, 50 yd. Spool, All for 


complete 





SPECIAL! BALANCED 
CASTING OUTFIT 


You can 
Pflueger 


Pubular 


1 Castit 


1-4711—Casting outfit. complete 





““MARHOFF-PAL”’ 
BALANCED OUTFIT 


PAY ONLY $2.50 DOWN 


I nly $24.45 you can enjoy Bait Casti 
uld be, with a beautiful Shakespeare 

hoff’’ Reel, and a Heddon “‘Pal’’ (Universal 
lar steel Casting Rod, 4% or 5 ft 


1-4712—Casting outfit, complete 





SHIP YOUR GUNS TO KLEIN’S—HIGHEST 
“CASH OR TRADE” PRICE GUARANTEED 


Here's all you do—pack your Firearm carefully and ship it prepaid to: 
Klein’s Sporting Goods, Inc. Dept. G 
227 Ww. Lopes 2, Chicago 6, Illinois 


1 handguns should be mar ‘Firearms for Be ona | Fi 
write us a letter describing your shipment Af 
mptliy send you a check for top market value of yo 
‘ offer we believe you will be happy to accept. Sh« vuld the 
unsatisfactory, return the check within 10 days, and Klein’s will in 
et your firearm charges prepaid. 








AMERICA'S GREATEST GUN TRADERS 


Publishers of “The Gun Digest” New Edition only $1.50 Postpaid 


| @ 4 cal f yA "Siw 


PROMPTLY! 
UNCONDITIONAL 
17 WEST WASHINGTON ST.. 


MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE 
CHICAGO 6, ILL. 


ALL ARTICLES IN THIS AD SHIPPED POSTPAID 


% Klein’s Sporting Goods, Dept. 2-2, 22% Ww. Washington, Chicago 6, 


Sizes: 


iditional items. Name and Addre 





MPORTANT — To PURKHASERS OF FIREARMS OR ermgprqapiann 
the fo stat ement « 
der al Firearms Act: 


en oer’ ted in an 


‘I am 


ourt of t 


e of violence.nor am I at present 
(No Guns or_Ammo, sold to miners}. in pe rmast is requir 
nd it wit er 


“Se 
RE \ : occ 








ED IS $ 

».D, with fr tion privilege 
10-Day FRE -E EXAMINATION. At the end of ten days, if I have not already 
the me you, I will send my remittance in full payment 
is 10% or more) Down, I will pay balance $ m<¢ 
ng on Easy Payments or Free Exar please state your exact occup 
ad age. If you work on a farm. order nm come from farm owner 

*ad FREE without ob! tion KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS Big Bargain Sports Cata 
%. including 2 ind used GUNS, plus hundreds of Fishing Tackle 
ampir Equipment Bargains 


CHECK MONEY ORDER 


rchandise to 
ymnthly 


de 
: ation 


000 new and 





$19.65 | 


S85 | | 


| 
| '-406 





A 
$10.00 SHAKESPEARE WONDEREEL 
$8.75 


The Model 1920 SI oe 
Wondereel reduces 

to a minimum without 
necessity of thumbing. Leve 
winding. Capacity 100 yds 
15 Ib. line—50 yds. w 
tic arbor furnished 
8 02 

ns 1-4054 


$9.45 “GEP” ROD 
$4. 89 


Save 48 


— 


Weigh 


$8.75 





great ““Gep 


Rods—choice of 5 or 
t only $4.89—while they last! Has all 
sting Rod features, including adjustahl 
Case included 


1-4382—Was $9.45, 


BALANCED FLY CASTING OUTFIT 


PAY ONLY 
$2.15 DOWN 


2 Rai “3S 


fan 


e Pis 


Now 














t 
rT 


= 


\- 4713—Fly Casting Outat, complete 


PFLUEGER “SUPREME” REEL 


Pay Only $3.35 Down 


$33.25 


$21.35 35 


) —Pflet ger ‘‘Supreme’’ Reel 


TRUE TEMPER “PERFECT” ROD 


y ™ PAY ONLY $2.15 DOWN 


$21.50 





1 


1-4463—True Temper ‘‘Perfect’’ Ro d 


I 
| 
| 


1-4714—Complete Spinning Outfit.. 


$21.50 


$35.00 Balanced Spinning Outfit 


Pay Only $2.50 Down 


$24.95 





j The out 
Luce 


Spinnir 


minum f 


: 
| distance ¢ 


line¢ 

weight 
capacity 

line included 
Rod, Ree 
worth $35.00 





the | PAY ONLY $11.00 DOWN 


11-2462 


a 
matic 


$4.89 | 


w' gto $46. 
i | sf MARLIN 30-30 


BELGIAN BROWNING 
AUTOMATIC SHOTGUNS $1988°0 


BELGIAN BROWNING AUTOMATIC, as fllus- 
Regular Weight, State choice of 12 or 16 
augé and state choice of barrel length and choke, 
ostpaid 108.8 


P . 
1-24 Same as above, with raised ‘rib. . -$128. +} 
1- 3360 Be gis an Browning Lightweight Auto- 

Shotgun State choice of 
Light 12° or ‘Sweet 

rauge. Also state choice of barrel 
ength and choke 

with raised rib 


ts ated 


$124.50 
$137.00 


as above 


1-2467 


AVAILABLE—NEW 1949 GUNS! 


a small part of _iein’ s stock— 
Catalog state your nee ) 
PAY ONLY 10% DOWN! 
151M Aute ——— 22 Rifle 
Smith 12, 16 or 20 Ga, Double Barre} 
in 
& Model 152-22 Automatic Rifle. 
19 Single Shot 30/30 Rifle . 
and 22 cal. Over and Under $31.25 
$40.00 


Same 





ow is 


ens 410 Ga 
} 30/30 Bolt Action Repeater 

sman’ Sport Model 22 Auto Pistol $60.00 
odsman’ Match Saemet Model 22 

. .$85.00 


tic Pis te >! 
“isman’ Target Model 
ee $70.00 
esson ‘Military and Police’ Revolver 
‘ 2 4 5” or 8” Barrel $56.50 
r Pistol or Air Rifle, BB ..$13.50 
22 cal se... 918.00 


orter, 270 or 30-06 cal. 
$186.80 


22 Auto 


> Model 720—12/30 
r 22 Pump. 22 W.R.F, Model 
271A Pump, 22 cal 


61 





HI-POWER RIFLE WITH ‘SCOPE 


MARLIN MODEL ow CARBINE, 7 shot lever 
1 peate che of 30-30 or 32 special cali- 
VW J 2.5 ‘aoe e Mounted 2% Power 
2108 a ere .. $85.75 
2210—Without Scope $58.75 


> 
1- 





| 
| 
| 


ITHACA PUMP 


Featherlight’ 
I I ‘ All gauges 


’ Pump Action Shot 
(Rib Barrel $15.00 


2660 
2662 I i Model 17S «tl 
h Ventilated Rib 


Forend All gauges 





$33.25 


K-22 and K-38 


SMITH & WESSON *‘MASTERPIECE'’ 
TARGET REVOLVER. 6 shot, 6” rib bar 
t Bilued Finish. Latest 


$65.00 
$65.00 


2300 |} 
2302 
2303 

‘ $56.50 





HI-STANDARD 
22 AUTOMATICS 


THE HI-STANDARD MODEL H-B 22 
AUTOMATIC 10 shot) Pistol is a 
: ) at a very low 

634” barrel 
$42.15 
or Bes Fg Fe = 


$4215 


rel ‘$51, 17 





a low priced 22 

shot Choice of 

6 barrel Medium 
eckere Tenite stock; 
Made by Harrington & 


$24.75 





FREE 


NEW FISHING, GUN 
AND CAMPING CATALOG 























Montague on a rod and Ocean Cityon a 
reel are your guarantee of the finest that 
money can buy. Ocean City-Montague 
represent the world’s most 
complete line of rods and reels for 
salt and fresh water fishing. 

See your dealer. 


Shown are The Montague “‘Red Wing”’ 
split bamboo fly rod at $35... Ocean 
City No. 76 fly reel of aluminum 
alloy, silent adjustable drag, 
“‘split-second”’ take-apart at $5. 


ds 





For Bait-casting 


THE SENSATIONAL 
2000” 











Feather-light, perfectly balanced, un- 
believably smooth action. Super-sen- 
sitive casting control due to exclusive 
feature. Self-aligning bearings, light- 
ning-fast spool turned from one piece 
of metal. $20. Other Ocean City 
bait-casters from $2.75. 


Right: Montague 'Rapidan”’ bait-cast- 
ing rod of split bamboo. One piece 
with detachable grip. No. 3RCB 
$13.50. With Viselock reel lock, "A" 
type grip $16.50. Montague superb 
Hollosteel rods, $10 to $20. 


OCEAN CITY REELS 


Ocean City Mfg. Co., A & Somerset Sts., Phila. 34, Pa. 


MONTAGUE RODS 


Montague Rod & Reel Co., Montague City, Mass. 
WORLD LEADERS IN RODS AND REELS 
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tried big game until last fall, when } 
father and uncle took him on a hunti 
trip in Arizona. High up in the brus 
covered mountains they parked him 
his wheel chair at a spot where thr 
canyons met. 

For three days Harry sat and shi 
ered, trying to look like a rock. On t 
third day he got his buck, a five-poi 
150-pounder. His father and uncle, w 
had been hunting at the same tin 


| didn’t see hide nor horns of anything 


| fools and a lot of other vile and profane 


| Johnny Breaux, Wilmar, Calif. 


* ANTIAIRCRAFT GUNNERS 


To the Editor Your article on “The 


Outdoor Life: Buckshot 30ys” ex- 


pressed my own pet 
beef. I tip my hat to Chester Chatfiel 
he knows what he’s talking about 
Chester, my colleague, we have the! 


here also, only we don’t call them 


“buckshot boys’’; we aren’t so naive 
We call them just plain, damn, stu] 


names of unprintable character. Our 


favorite question to them is “What the 


hell you got, an antiaircraft gun?” 
Also, Chester, we find it is the old 
men and not the younger ones who a 
too lazy to set decoys or waste a littl 
of their tainted breath on a duck call 


| Even those that have enough gumptio! 


to set out their blocks and use a « 
set their decoys in a haphazard w 
and too close to their blind. Some, clos« 
relatives of John Barleycorn, do n 
even take the trouble to find out wl 
kind of squawks their duck calls ma 
before trying them out. 

Suppose some ducks do start to cil 
in to them. Being wary (and I dor 
blame them), the ducks take their ov 
sweet time. On the first lap of the fir 
half of their customary three or fo 


dh ee 


AA C3 4° & 


) 





reconnoitering circles, when they a 
still 100 to 150 yards away, all he 
breaks loose. All six or eight of tl 
inebriated fools stand up and sta 
blasting with their 10 and 12 gauge 
Once in a while they do hit somethin 
but goodness knows why. 

Then, too, we have another type 
pest: the “buzz boys,”’ who buzz aroul 
our lake at top speed with their ca! 
ouflaged motorboats, pot-shooting raft 
ducks and geese. One of them, on ope 
ing day, retrieved my wounded honk 
just as it was about to drift in to n 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











Ss Ot HH 


— a. 2 





~) 


en | 

inting 
orusi- 
lim in 
three 


shiv- 

yn the 
-point 
.. who 
time 
ing. 


“The 
ex- 
| pet 
field; 
ibout. 
them 
them 
laive 
tupid 
ofane 
Our 
it the 
pr? 
older 
O are 
little 
call. 
ption 
, call 
way 
close 
» not 
what 
nake 


ircl 

don't 
own 
first 
four 


. 


y, 
¢ 


are 
hel! 
th 
sta 
ge 
1n 


yun 
al 


pen- 
rke 


LIFE 





Another time a jerk suddenly came 
around a point of land with two gunners 
in the prow of his little speedster, and 
I almost swallowed my duck call when 
I realized that they had their guns 
pointed at my decoy set with the intent 
of blasting cork, wood, and all to good- 
ness knows where!—Ronald Haddock, 
Mattoon, Ill. 


* HEAP SICK INDIAN 


How can Little Bear of 
Amarillo, Tex., have the 
guts to say they used 
hoop snakes for hoops when he was a 
papoose? He knows he is telling heap 
big lie. And the so-called jointed snake 
is a glass lizard, which has two legs on 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 








the front part of its body. Only the tail 
breaks off, as on any other lizard, and 
it doesn’t grow back on. The lizard 
just regenerates another tail. Little 
Bear, you better see a medicine man!— 
Maurice E. Fitzmaurice, Taft, Calif. 


* LEAVE IT TO NATURE 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


A note of personal ob- 
servation to Dick Led- 
erman of Hamburg, 
N. Y., who is worried about the super- 
abundance of red squirrels in the vi- 
cinity of his home. 

When I first moved into this neigh- 
borhood some 30-odd years ago, the 
reds were very plentiful and the grays 
rather scarce. Many persons predicted 
that the reds would entirely drive out 
the grays. However, the grays held on 
and staged a comeback. Today they are 
quite numerous, especially in the vil- 
lages where all shooting is prohibited, 
while the reds have almost disappeared. 
No doubt there are some reds about, 
but it has been several years since I 
have seen one. 

I would suggest that Mr. Lederman 
stop worrying and simply let nature 
take its course.—Charles H. Chapman, 
Chappaqua, N.Y. 


* GOOD WIFE MATERIAL 


Now and then an ar- 
ticle turns up about the 
angler who finds he has 
married a girl with no experience in 
fishing, but game enough to try at the 
risk of amusing her mate with various 
boners. 

May I suggest a New Year's resolu- 
tion for sportsmen: “I resolve to take 
my daughter with me on both lake and 
Stream-fishing jaunts; to teach her the 
tricks of angling and make her better 
wife material for a man who enjoys the 
best things of life.” 

My dad took me with him, along with 

(continued on page 8) 
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Here’s How You Get the 8 Giant Volume Set of he 


ew American Encyclopedia 


Almost As 





BES ‘Aes 


First Volume Sent You on 10-Day Trial! 


IT’S THE UP-TO-THE-MINUTE 
ENCYCLOPEDIA YOU’VE ALWAYS 
WANTED FOR YOUR FAMILY! 


Space does not permit us to tell you all 
the facts about this great set of 8 giant 
volumes that gives you 1528 pages, in- 
formation on 20,000 subjects, covered 
in 1,400,000 words, fully illustrated, 
sixty four color pages. It contains infor- 
mation On vital subjects that can help your 
children star in school, help adults be the 
best informed in their neighborhood! 


WHY WE MAKE THIS OFFER 


This astonishing Encyclopedia offer is 
made to introduce you to Ken-L-Ration. 
It’s ONE dog food made with lean, red 
meat—U. S. Govt. inspected horse meat. 
Ken-L-Ration also contains all known 
*‘dog-health” vitamins and vital minerals. 


HERE’S HOW TO GET 
YOUR ENCYCLOPEDIA 


We will send you the first giant volume 
of the Encyclopedia ona 10-DAY TRIAL, 
Just send us handy order blank below 
with 50c and 6 labels of Ken-L-Ration 
dog food. If you aren’t satisfied this isn’t 
the biggest Encyclopedia value you ever 
saw, return volume to us within 10 days. 
Your money will be refunded promptly. 


Chances are, when you see it, you'll 
want the complete set of 8 volumes. 
Each one is yours for only 50c and 6 
Ken-L-Ration labels. 


You can get all 8 volumes now—and 
save the price of one. Just mail us order 
blank with your grocer’s sales slip show- 
ing that you bought a case (48 cans) of 
Ken-L-Ration and enclose $3.50. 


OFFER LIMITED: MAIL ORDER BLANK TODAY 


gree rnc SLA een Ti “di ike adehinak dae ee 


(Check the Square at the Left:) 


it within 10 days and you will refund my 50c. 


(Check the Square at the Leff:) 


cans (1 case) of Ken-L-Ration. 


KEN-L-RATION’S AMAZING BARGAIN OFFER OF THE UP-TO-THE- 
MINUTE ENCYCLOPEDIA YOU HAVE ALWAYS WANTED 


Ken-L-Ration, Dept. 8, Box 1721, Chicago 77, Ill. 
1 Want Only the First Giant Volume on 10-Days Trial. 


Please send me the first volume of the New American Encyclopedia. I en* 
close 50c and 6 Ken-L-Ration labels. If I decide not to keep it, 1 will return 


1 Want the Complete 8-Volume Set Now. 


Please send me the complete 8-volume set of the New American Encyclo- 
pedia now, to save me the price of one volume. I enclose $3.50 and 48 
Ken-L-Ration labels—or my dealer’s sales slip, showing that I bought 48 





If additional writ- 
ing space is needed, 
use margin below. 











New Reduced Price 


nihen $935 


SEE THEM AT YOUR DEALER'S, 
Send for FREE catalog. 
No sales at factory. 


ossbe 











96002 ST. JOHN ST., NEW HAVEN 5, CONN, 
8 
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my brother. It was he who taught me 
to bait a hook and disengage the catch. 
It was he who cut the hooks out of my 
sweaters and slacks. Daughter wouldn’t 
care to go? Huh! Just ask her. My 
bet is that she’d be tickled pink to get 
better acquainted with dad. 

I love fishing, and as soon as I get 
these four offspring reared I’m off to a 
sports store to buy myself some red 
flannel shirts and a rifle. To fish? 
Heck, no! I hooked a hunter. He’s go- 
ing to teach me to hunt. I hope there'll 
be no boners. Wish me _ luck.—Mrs. 
James C. Brummett, Lebanon, Oreg. 


* CALLING BUCK DEER 


I would like to know 
whether any of your 
readers have had any 
experience in calling the buck deer. I 
have been doing it for 30 years, and I 
know three other hunters who do it. I 
will bet I can bring out any buck within 
hearing distance. I got one the first 
time I tried it, and so did the three 
others I mentioned. 

It is a modest call that the doe makes. 
It sounds something like “ah-ah-ah,” 
or “ack-ack-ack,” made with the mouth 
and nose. I have called bucks in July 
and as late as January. Other hunters 
have different ways of doing it—whis- 
tling, for example. I can’t make old- 
time hunters believe me, but the 
younger ones who try it always win. 
The buck deer is the most inquisitive 
animal that I know. 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 





| other places, but here it originated with 
|me.—Watson Raynard, Trisket, Nova 
| Scotia. 


| * 






This may be a common practice in 


STRIP MINING 


To the Editor Speaking of conserva- 
Outdoor Life: tion, the lands of Penn- 
sylvania are being up- 
| turned and left to utter waste by the 
destructive practice of strip mining. 
It is truly said that the history of 
the United States carries a greater 








stain of wasteful devastation of natural 
resources than that of any other coun- 
try in the world. In my opinion, strip 
mining is the greatest means of natural 
ruin. Much has been said in opposition 
to it, but so far nothing has been done. 








On the contrary, it continues with 
renewed vigor at the present time. 

I am a great lover of nature, and if 
there is anything that boils my blood 
it is to see such vast destruction taking 
place—mining hills and valleys, de- 
stroying land that may some day be 
urgently needed by future generations 


The few tons of slate they uncover 
today are not worth the price. 
We modern Americans like to criti 


cize the thoughtless waste caused by 
our early settlers—and yet we, with ou 
greater education, science, and experi 
ence are going to it a hundredfol 
harder.—Mike Primerow, Koppel, Pa 


*%  KIBITZER TO THE RESCUE 


Occasionally you pub- 
lish articles telling 
hunters what to do i 
they get lost in the woods. A good friend 
of mine has the best suggestion yet 

When you go out in the woods alone 
take along a pack of playing cards in 
addition to your gun, ammunition, and 
other equipment. Then, if you become 
lost, don’t get excited. Build yourself a 
fire and sit down to a good game of 
your favorite form of solitaire. As sure 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 
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as shootin’, it won’t be any time at all 
before somebody taps you on the shoul- 
der and tells you that you’ve played 
the wrong card.—Ed. E. Sommerfield, 
Green Bay, Wis. 


* 1848 SHARPS RIFLE 

Tothe Editor’ I have read with much 

Outdoor Life: interest the article 
‘“‘When the Grizziy 


Ruled the West.” The part describing 
the 1848 Sharps rifle struck me par- 
ticularly, because I saw one of these old 
guns still in use up in northern Ontario 
back about 1916. It had “Sharps, 1848” 
stamped on the breech and looked as 
good as new, with perfect rifling. I'll 
bet I could have bought it then for a 
couple of dollars—and I’ve been kicking 
myself ever since because I didn’t. 

Your description fitted this old Sharps 
to a hair. The action was identical wit! 
that of the Winchester single-shot 189 
target rifle in .40/82 caliber that my da 
owned, except that the front of t! 
breechblock was sharp to chop the en 
off the paper shell. Then you yanked 
back the hammer, stuck on a cap, and 
let go. 

At the time I saw it, of course, the 
paper shells could no longer be bought, 
so the owner simply used it like a 
muzzle-loader—poured in a charge 
black powder, some paper, a handful 
shot, and went partridge hunting. And 
that breechblock fitted so closely that 
there never was a blowback.—C. 2#. 
Stevenson, Mount Forest, Ontario. 

(continued on page 10) 
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GOOD TASTE THROUGH THE YEARS... 


Taste the rich difference vast reserves make, 


as you enjoy this blend of true pre-war quality ! 
; 0! ] "y 


*From a Series of Historic Paintings Designed for “Philadelphia — The Heritage Whisky” — Famous Since 1894 


TRAL SPIRITS ° OINTINENTAL DISTILLING CORPORATION @¢@ PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 
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x GO ALONG WITH HUBBY 








Jack Inman, Jr., of Middlesboro, Ken- 
tucky, with his 8-lb., 4-oz. largemouth 
bass taken with 12!2-lb. test Ashaway 
Nylon Bait Casting Line from nearby 
Fern Lake. 


To the Editor Maybe I’m not an “out- 
Outdoor Life: door widow.” My hus- 

band is a_ full-time 
sportsman, but so am I. 

Day fishing, night fishing, fly tying, 
| reloading rifle shells; we live a whole 
year for a week's vacation in our camp 
hunting deer. Usually bring home the 
bacon, too. He shoots a .30/06; I shoot 
a .300 Savage. 





Bob Abb of the Weber Lifelike Fly om Each fall we go fox trapping and 
pany, Stevens Point, Wisconsin, wit average 70 or 80. It’s quite a sport, 
15-lb. muskellunge caught with Ashaway especially with Pennsylvania’s $4 


5-Ib. test Slip-Cast Line at Waupaca Lakes, 
Wisconsin. 








bounty. We have made several fishing 
and hunting trips to Canada and loved 
it. When OUTDOOR LIFE comes, it’s a 
case of first gets, first reads. 

Why not go with him, instead of sit- 
ting home beefing while hubby is out 
fishing and hunting? Try it, girls; it’s 
lots of fun.—Mrs. H. J. Dimon, West- 
field, Pa. 


58-lb. striped bass landed with 
45-lb. test Ashaway Nylon Squid- 
ding Line by Ross Maynard of 
Vallejo, California. 


ASHAWAY NYLON R LIVE AND LET LIVE 


BAIT CASTING LINE 





Tothe Editor Just been browsing in 
| Outdoor Life: Jack O’Connor’s com- 
ments on caliber and 
the blokes behind the bore. Was sur- 






prised that a good diplomat like O’Con- 
nor should want to stop the manufac- 
ture of any ammunition. There are 
those, you know, who would like to dis- 

continue the whole works. 
Most of the fellows who own those 
| rifles of alleged inferior caliber also own 
much of the land where the deer reside 
i If we stopped furnishing fodder for the 
Exceedingly strong—water- rifles they use chiefly on predators, 
, one Ss yrobably would be more 
proofed by Ashaway’s exclu-  ASHAWAY NYLON SQUIDDING LINE | Piste tana.‘ "No Trespass” sign can 

| stop even a Magnum bullet. 

In some circles it is felt*that the use 
of telescope sights is one cause of big 
game being depleted. Others hold that 
there is just as much likelihood of 
wounding an animal at long range with 
a scope-sighted superpowered rifle as 
with an iron-sighted, medium-powered 
rifle at moderate range. 

My observation is that there are 
| many, many more illegal deer killed 

| deader than a decoy duck than there 
Forty pages, crammed with fishing facts and fishing lore, are legal ones wounded by guns of 
profusely illustrated. ASK YOUR DEALER FOR A COPY. | 


ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO.,INC., asnaway.anooe istano 
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Two outstanding products of 
Ashaway craftsmanship—available 
in a range of sizes to meet 


every angling requirement. 


sive process—do not waterlog 
—will not rot or mildew. 


DON'T MISS YOUR FREE COPY 
OF THE BIG 1949 























inadequate power. 
In nearly 50 years of hunting I have 
| never used the bow and arrow, but in- 
(continued on page 14) 








Shown here in use as circular saw, 
SHOPSMITH quickly converts to 
vertical drill press, lathe, sander 
and horizontal drill press 


POWER TOOLS IN 


Takes only 60” x 18” 
floor space—only one 
motor ('/2 H. P.) powers 
all operations 


Quick-converting SHOPSMITH 
changes from any one to any 
other of the five basic power 
tools shown here in less than 
a minute. It has greater work 
capacity in each position than 
comparable single-purpose 
tools. (SHOPSMITH converts 


also to buffer, grinder, router, 
drum sander, shaper, mortiser, 
etc.) SHOPSMITH is precision- 
engineered for accurate work 
on big or small jobs. Ruggedly 
built—weighs 200 pounds. You 
can set up a SHOPSMITH in 
any corner of your basement 
or garage. See demonstration 
at any Montgomery Ward store, 
or your leading hardware or 
department store. Or mail cou- 
pon below for name and ad- 
dress of nearest dealer. 


FIVE TOOL UNIT COMPLETE ONLY $15950 


with 2 h. p. ball bearing motor $195.50 


l SHOPSMITH as an 8” 

Circular Saw. Depth of cut 214”. 
Table 1444” x 17”—with extension 
54” x 17". Up to 46” between blade 
and fence. Tilting table 


2 SHOPSMITH asa 
Vertical Drill Press. 
Drills to center of 
15-inch circle. 27- 
inch maximum dis- 
tance from table to 


chuck, 4%-inch 


SHOPSMITH as a 34” Wood Lathe. 
(34” between centers) with a 15-inch 
swing. Quill feed 414 inches. Tool 
rest always slides parallel to work 
piece 


4 SHOPSMITH as a 12” Disc Sander. 
Adjustable mitre gauge. 1414"x 17" 
table tilts to 45 degrees. Discs can 
be removed and replaced in seconds 


SHOPSMITH as a Horizontal Drill 
Press. Brand-new in the power tool 
field! Provides accurate drilling for 
doweling. No limit on length of work 


Plants in Cleveland and San Francisco 
MAGNA ENGINEERING CORPORATION 
465 California Street —Dept. 72, San Francisco 4, California 
Please send descriptive folder on SHOP and name of nearest dealer. 
ease send des e folde | SANE 
Name 


Address 
City al State 
v 
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New in design—new in appearance — 
and new in performance! The Johnson 
QD at last gives outboard motoring the luxury-boat ma- 
neuverability of neutral-forward-reverse. It packs the 
wallop of 10 full horsepower* yet it is so expertly engi- 
neered that it trolls perfectly! 

The Mile-Master Fuel Tank with its 5-gallon capacity 
lets you run for hours without refueling. Its Ful-Vue 
dial-type fuel gauge tells you the fuel supply at a glance. 
Its flexible, pinch-proof fuel line plugs into the motor like 
lets you put the Mile- 
Master anywhere in your boat, as much as 12 feet away. 


an electric cord —‘elick” it’s in! 


The Vari-Volume Pump lets you run fast, slow, or 
at intermediate speeds with the assurance of “positive” 
cooling. The Idle-Minder automatically limits your motor 
speed in Reverse and Neutral. 


Start with sureness 
and ease in “NEU- 
TRAL.” The motor’s 
running — the boat 
is not. The propeller 
is free — not “frozen” 


to the power head. 


What power! 10.0 

yes 10.0—OBC Cer- 
tified Brake h.p. at 
4000 r.p.m. Your 
boat goes! Yet it will 
slow down to a 


DEPENDable troll! 





5 GREAT JOHNSONS FOR 1949 


Model HD ...Small Alternate Firing Twin... . 2.5 H.P.* 
Medel TD ... Medium Alternate Firing Twin . . 5.0 H-P.* 
Model QD... Large Alternate Firing Twin with 
Gear Shift Control and Mile-Master Fuel Tank . 
Model SD... Super Alternate Firing Twin with 
Mile-Master Fuel Tank . 2... 6625s eee 16.0 H.P.* 
Model PO... Heavy Duty Opposed Twin... 


# All ratings are O. B.C. Certi- 
fied Brake H.P. at 4000 r.p.m. 


10.0 H.P.* 





GEAR SHIFT OUTBOARD MOTOR 


The dent-resistant, rubber mounted cast: Aluminum 
the Calibrated Carburetor—the Lubri-Tite Seals 


! 
new every one, 


Cover 
—are other important features 

All together, the developments of this great motor 
add up to one big story tmazing Performance! From 
its flashing acceleration to its whispered walk it delivers 
smooth, DEPENDable power 

The new QD is in production. It's ready NOW. See it 
now at your Johnson Dealer's. Look for his name under 


and new power control! 


“Outboard Motors” in your Classified telephone directory, 


SEND FOR FREE HANDY CHART 


Write now for the new 1949 Sea-Horse Handy Chart. 
Illustrates, charts the QD and the four other great 
Johnsons for "49. All features fully described —and 
what features! Your copy sent free. Postcard gets it. 


JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 
of Canada, Peterboro, Canada 


Johnson Motors 


Shift the control le- 
ver to “FORWARD” 
and you're away! 
The propeller goes 
to work. Surging 
power is translated 


into flashing action. 





Flip the shift lever 
to “REVERSE” and 
you're backing up. 
It’s as easy as that! 
The Idle-Minder 
automatically limits 


your reverse speed. 








JOHNSON 


SEA-HORSES 
for DEPENDability 























Wldéd 


of these sturdy, dependable 


Low-Cost 
Marlin 22% 





TUBULAR MAGAZINE 
18-25 shots on one loading: | 


$9695" 


*Price slightly higher 
west of the Rockies. 




















MARLIN MODEL 81-DL 
Shooting efhciency, with 
least fuss and bother! 
Magazine holds a load 
for a full day’s hunting. 
Patented non-jamming 
feed. Shoots .22 short, 
long and long rifle cart- 
ridges—regular and high 
speed without adjust- 
ment. Quick-release trig- 
ger—self-cocking action— 
side ejection—Off and On 
safety—American walnut 
stock. Available with 
peep sight or open sights; 
sling strap swivels. 


Unbeatable for pests and ver- 
min...owls, rats, hawks and 
crows, the 81-DL carries up to 
25 shots, \ 





THE MARLIN 


BOY 


Be a ranger. Write Sportsmen's Service 
Bureau, 343 Lexington Ave., New York, 
for FREE booklet. 


NEW Catalog, with 
complete specifica- 
tions, now avail- 
able. Send 10 cents 
with name and address, Dept. 49, Marlin, 
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CLIP MAGAZINE 
for rapid fire 


$99.90° 


*Price slightly higher 
west of the Rockies. 













MARLIN MODEL 80-DL 























Whale of a value—this 
man-sized .22 repeater! 
Ready for instant action 
On vermin or small 
game. 8 rapid-fire shots 
to get ’em, no matter 
how fast they run. 
Quick-release trigger— 
self-cocking action — 
side ejection — Off and 
On safety—American 
walnut stock. Available 
with peep sight or open 
sights; sling strap swiv- 
els. More sport for your 
money with Marlin’s 
80-DL! 


Marlin's 80-DL is a sure getter of wood- 
chuck, raccoons, rabbits and other fur- 
bearing game. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





Fine Guns Since 1870 





SPORTSMEN’S SET-—collar and tie clasp—real 
jewelry, richly gold-plated. Yours for only 50¢ 
with box top of Marlin Blades; 25¢ with 3 box 
tops. Dept.50, MARLIN, New Haven, Conn. 











WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 
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formation reaches me that folks can 
and do take deer—and cleanly—with 
the longbow. Perhaps it has more 
power than the .25/35 or the .38/55. 
I wouldn't know about that. 

After all, the best part of hunting is 
just being able to appreciate and enjoy 
the great outdoors—and a live-and-let- 
live policy will never do anybody any 
harm.—J. R. Stewart, Addison, N.Y. 


* THE WELL-DRESSED HUNTER 


Tothe Editor I think your corre- 
Outdoor Life: spondents are only half 
right in the matter of 

colors for hunting clothing. ° 
I believe the trousers or breeches 


should be of robin’s-egg blue, gathered 
below the knee and secured with imi- 

rhinestone brooch 
stockings should 


ornaments. 
in bright 


tation 


The be 








stripes of variegated colors for contrast. 
The coat, pale pink with pleated sides 
and back, cut to extra fullness at the 
hips so you can tote an extra pint. 

Lapels of jade-green velvet and belt 
to match, tied in sash style on the left 
side. Collar and cuffs fringed with Irish 
lace. A polka-dot tie and orange felt 
skull cap topped with a small ostrich 
plume complete the ensemble. 

Leave your gun in camp. If you 
meet a deer, he will immediately fall 
dead from fright.—Richard W. Murray, 
Auburn, Me. 


x CACTUS IN ILLINOIS? 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


While hunting recently 
near a little farming 
community in the north- 
western part of IHinois, I came upon a 
sandy section of land that was covered, 
much to my amazement, with a certain 
type of cactus which I have seen in the 
far West. It was in bloom at the time. 

I am not familiar with the various 
kinds of cactus, but this growth had 
green leaves and spread close to the 
ground. The leaves were oval in shape 
and covered with long needles. The 
flower, or bloom, was red and shaped 
somewhat like a long, slender tulip. 

This strikes me as being rather un- 
usual for this part of the country. I 
wonder if anyone else has ever found a 
growth of this kind this far east. 
H. F. McCrea, Aurora, Ill. 
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Watch Your Eyes! 


yp often, men who ordinarily wear 
i. glasses put them aside when they go 
hunting. They are afraid the glasses 
will be broken, “get in the-way,” or be- 
come clouded by rain or snow. But the 
inconvenience of wearing glasses and 
keeping them clean is small compared 
with the risk of a tragic accident. 

If you wear glasses, before going on 
a hunting trip wash them with soap 
and water and dry them thoroughly; 
then rub soap over the lenses and polish 
to a clear surface. This makes the glass 
so slick that rain or snow will run off, 
leaving the lenses wet but clear. You 
can use a thin coat of furniture polish, 
if you wish, instead of the soap. There 
are also some special commercial prepa- 
rations for this purpose. 

Certain weather conditions, such as 
decreased sunlight, snow, rain, and 
sleet, reduce visibility. Brightness varies 
from day to day. Fall and winter days 


are darker than those of spring and | 


summer. Such changes may cause trou- 
ble even for a hunter with normal vision. 

At dusk or twilight, hunters may 
have difficulty in distinguishing targets. 
If so, they should stop hunting early. 

Some hunters have what is called 
“tunnel vision.’””’ They cannot see ob- 
jects or movements to the side of a 
target on which their eyes are focused. 
If another hunter approaches from the 
side, a man with tunnel vision will. not 
see him before it is too late. 


Are You Color-blind? 


For many years hunters have worn 
brightly colored clothes so that they 
can be readily seen by other sportsmen. 
The red hat has become almost a hunt- 
er’s trade-mark. But what good is such 
a hat if the other hunter is color-blind? 

Statistics show that color blindness is 
present, to some extent, in 2 to 5 per- 
cent of the male population. In many 
cases the man can see only two hues 
yellow and blue. Red and green, ap- 
pearing as shades of yellow, may be a 
perfect match for him. Some persons 
go through life color-blind without 
knowing it. 

Often a hunter lacks the ability to 
distinguish figures against a_ back- 
ground. Our eyes play tricks on us in 
this respect, and camouflage depends on 
the same principle. Without a sharp 
eye you may not be able to pick out an- 
other hunter against the background 
of the forest. 

Everyone knows that excessive use of 





alcohol impairs the vision. Better to be | 


clear-eyed and cold than 
and warmed by liquor. 

Except in an extreme case, a hunter 
need not give up his sport because of a 
visual defect. But every sportsman 
should recognize his limitations, if any, 
and hunt accordingly. 

If you must wear glasses for clear 
distance perception, keep them on when 


you go hunting. If you have difficulty in | 


recognizing objects at dusk, don’t hunt 
on dark days or just before nightfall. 
If you are color-blind, take that fact 
into consideration. 

Have your eyes checked every year. 
It may life. Charles Whaley 


Save a 
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---if the law permitted only one bait 


“If a man was prohibited from carrying more than one bait in 
his tackle box, my first choice would be a Heddon River Runt. I 
have caught well over 200 bass, two small muskies and a 54-inch 
gar with this River Runt Spook.”—Jesse Fusselman, Akron, Ohio. 


Jesse and his two sons get most of their bass off Dusty’s Land- 
ing at nearby Turkeyfoot Lake. Jesse is shown with his Heddon 
Pal Rod and Reel, tackle preferred by many experienced anglers. 
taken on Heddon Baits 


than on any other lures. 
Write for Heddon Catalog. 


In Field and Stream’s 
national fishing contests 


more prize winning fish are 











JAMES HEDDON’'S SONS He DOWAGIAC, MICHIGAN 
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es | ¥ 
“Dandy,” pedigreed white poodle, painted from life in the music room of his 


famous owner, Efrem Kurtz, Conductor of the Houston Symphony Orchestra. 
“Critics praise his drinks, too, since Efrem Kurtz switched to Calvert!” 


Noteworthy fact: moderate men everywhere are 


finding Calvert Reserve is really smoother, Clear Heads Choose 


really milder, rea//y better tasting. All because 
Amenica’s most experienced blender really does Cc l ert R 
create better-blended whiskey. Switch a V eserve 
to Calvert Reserve—just once. You, too, will find it BECAUSE IT’S SMOOTHER, MELLOWER ... TASTES BETTER 


the most satisfying whiskey you ever tasted! 


Choice Blended Whiskey—86.8 Proof—65% Grain Neutral Spirits... Calvert Distillers Corp., New York City 




















Take the author’s word for it—natural camouflage makes them hard to find 


HE Mourning 


Dove 
TOP GAME BIRD 


by I he VI {RS irate friend who griped: ‘‘Any jackass 
y * ; knows there are too many hunters al- 
ready. Now a lot of guys who had given 

' ‘portsmen who have swung their up hunting will go out after doves.” 
shotguns to the whistling, arrow- Exactly! What hunter would pass up 
like flight of the mourning dove’ the chance to match his skill against 
will agree the elusive quarry is tops as_ bullet-speed and adroit maneuvering? 
a game bird. That was the point I But before he reaches for his scatter- 
made in my article “Doves are the gun and crams shells into his pockets, 
Answer,” in the January, 1948, issue of the sportsman may have some ques- 
OUTDOOR LIFE. And, judging from the _ tions. Just what is the status of the 
letters and comment I've received, it’s mourning dove as a game bird? Can it 
only half the story. withstand increased hunting pressure ? 
The tip-off was a comment by a very Is it the solution to the problem of the 
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hunter who doesn’t get much duck, 
quail, or pheasant shooting because it is 
scarce, and who hasn’t time or money 
for trips to more promising areas? 

Those questions occurred to me also. 
And, after covering many a mile and 
talking to numerous sportsmen and 
wildlife authorities, I think I’ve come 
up with some of the answers. 

First of all, (and this may surprise 
many hunters) the mourning dove is 
the only American game bird that 
breeds in every one of the forty-eight 
states. Although individuals may re- 
main the year round within the bound- 
aries of a state, the dove was Officially 
declared a migratory bird in 1921 and 
is protected by the Migratory Bird 
Treaty Act. Banding has proved that 
doves wintering in the Southeastern and 
Southwestern states originated in Can- 
ada or in the Northern and Northeast- 
ern states. 

Since doves are migratory game 
birds, open seasons, and bag and posses- 
sion limits come under federal jurisdic- 
tion and are set by the Fish and Wildlife 
Service. States can't extend the open 
seasons beyond the dates set in federal 
regulations. Each state, however, has 
the power to shorten the season within 
its boundaries, or prohibit it altogether. 

Last season twenty-six states had 
open seasons on mourning doves. The 
daily bag and possession limit was ten 
birds. Duration of the seasons was, 
roughly, from sixteen to sixty days 
between September and January. 

States, of course, cannot declare an 
open season on doves. They can, how- 
ever, recommend that the Fish and 
Wildlife Service set one. Sportsmen, by 
bringing pressure on state authorities, 
can exert some influence to get an open 
season. They can also urge their state 
legislatures to prohibit dove shooting 
even though federal regulations per- 
mit it. 

Thus some of the responsibility for 
deciding on open seasons for sport, or 
close seasons to conserve the species is 
right where it belongs-—with the sports- 
man. And it’s up to him to know the 
facts so that any decision he makes will 
be in the interests of both sport and 
conservation. 

The mourning dove has special quali- 
fications as a durable game bird. It is 
prolific, adapts itself well to encroach- 
ing civilization (in fact thrives on it), 
and is not prey to diseases. I’ve never 
heard of doves being depleted by epi- 
demics such as those which have hit 
quail and ducks. In warmer climates 
doves produce aS many as six broods a 
year. That offsets the fact that the 
female normally lays only two eggs at 
a setting. Doves require about a month 
to build a nest, incubate the eggs, and 
care for the squabs. 

Of the countless reactions I got from 
hunters on the quality of dove shooting, 
a comment by D. R. Gascoyne, of the 
Fish and Wildlife Service, was typical. 
“I'm a dove hunter,” he told me, ‘and 
I believe these birds to be as sporty as 
any game bird we have in the United 
States! I'm also a duck and quail 
hunter, so I believe I have a fair basis 
for comparison.” 

An indication of how this fine game 
bird fits into the national sporting pic- 
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ture is the fact that twenty-six states 
have open seasons on mourning doves. 
And in almost every one of them the 
birds are withstanding hunting pres- 
sure. In some states, notably Texas, 
Maryland, the Carolinas, Arkansas, 
Mississippi, and Delaware, they are be- 
lieved to be actually increasing. In 
others, such as California, New Mexico, 
Arizona, Nevada, and several Southern 
states they are holding up well despite 
the ever-growing number of shooters. 
The only exceptions I found were Geor- 
gia and Florida, where a drop in the 
dove population appears to be due to a 
poor cycle rather than overshooting or 
environmental factors. 


Attitudes That Make Sense 


The attitudes of hunters—which are, 
of course, the key to the situation—fol- 
lowed well-defined patterns. And there 
was always a reason. Sportsmen in the 
New England and North Atlantic states, 
for example, weren't too interested in 
trying to get a season on doves. That 
was understandable enough since doves 
leave those areas early in the fall. I 
got similar reactions in several other 
states where open seasons and migra- 
tory habits of the quarry simply don't 
coincide. In Colorado the doves quit 
the high country about the time the 
season opens in September. In Idaho, 
also, the birds seem to be abundant— 
until opening day. Pennsylvania's sea- 
son is a bit late for intensive shooting. 

In a few states, such as Oregon, and 
North and South Carolina, doves aren't 
heavily hunted-—-perhaps because there’s 
a relatively fair supply of larger game. 








Other states which have open seasons 
but where the dove isn’t considered a 
major game bird are Kansas, Arkansas, 
Oklahoma, Tennessee, Illinois, and Mis- 
souri. 

California is typical of the states in 
which dove shooting is growing in im- 
portance as duck, pheasant, and quail 
populations dwindle. And as long as 
there is excellent farming land in the 
great inland valleys, plenty of water, 
and good management in the way of 
late seasons and reasonable bag limits, 


the supply of doves should last in- 
definitely. 
California hunters can also shoot 


white-wing doves, which are larger 
than mourning doves but not quite so 
tricky in flight when they’re scared. 
White-wings spill over from Arizona, 
and when they’re on their way with a 
wind at their tails, you earn them! 

In the South the dove is truly in its 
element. For many years opening of 
the dove season in Virginia has been a 
tradition, and good fellowship is even 
more important than the bag. There is 
wonderful dove shooting -in Louisiana 
and, except in the coastal areas, doves 
are a major game bird. Maryland 
hunters rate the dove very high, in 
Mississippi its spot in a popularity pol! 
would be right behind the quail, and 
in Kentucky (with gunners, at least) it 
ranks with mint juleps. 

Minnesota is the only state, so far as 
I know, that has taken the dove off the 
game-bird list in recent years. “Bird 
lovers” convinced the state lawmakers 
in 1946 that it is a “songbird.” 

Among states that do not have open 
seasons, in several the dove population 


When the doves are winging high and fast you have to earn them—as the 
author earned these in the Tehachapi foothills in southern California 
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is considerable and, in some of them, I 
am convinced open seasons could be 
obtained if hunters show enough in- 
terest in the sport. Perhaps the demand 
will intensify as heavy hunting cuts the 
supply of upland game and waterfowl. 

In Montana, where the birds are 
fairly abundant in the farming sections, 
there is growing interest in an open 
season. Lack of a large population of 
resident sportsmen seems to be the 
chief reason for indifference to this 
grand game bird. In Wyoming and 
Utah there isn’t much demand for a 
dove season. The bird is considered 
more or less a songbird in North 
Dakota. There are enough there, how- 
ever, for an open season if sportsmen 
want one. In South Dakota doves are 
fairly numerous until the migration 
begins in September: 

Indiana doesn’t permit dove hunting 
but the birds are plentiful and many 
remain through the winter. However, 
there’s no organized effort to open the 
season. There is also a good supply of 
doves in Iowa, Washington, West Vir- 
ginia, and Wisconsin. In Michigan, on 
the other hand, doves are not abundant, 
and officials of the Department of Con- 
servation told me that sportsmen should 
be discouraged in their attempts to get 
an open season. They believe it would 
result in more farmland being posted 
against hunting. 

In my opinion, Ohio is setting an ex- 
cellent example for states which do not 
now permit dove hunting. Wildlife offi- 
cials are greatly interested in the dove 
as a game bird and a research unit is 
studying its life history, habits, and 
distribution. Since the birds are plenti- 
ful in central Ohio, particularly in the 
farming sections, they’d help provide 
sport for the increasing number of 
hunters. A decision to open the season 
there would be based on facts. 

Studying the overall picture of winter 
range, migration, and breeding habits 
of the mourning dove, Frederick C. 
Lincoln, U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service 
biologist, uncovered many interesting 
facts. He learned that single birds or 
small flocks sometimes spend the winter 
almost to the limit of the breeding 
range. Normally, however, doves winter 
south of a zone that extends eastward 
across the country from California to 
Colorado, Iowa, southern Michigan, 
Ohio, and New Jersey. Most of the 
doves which breed east of the Missis- 
sippi River winter in South Carolina, 
Georgia, northern Florida, Alabama, 
Mississippi, Kentucky, and North Caro- 
lina. Few eastern doves leave the United 
States at any time; but many western 
doves winter in Mexico. 

Two subspecies of the mourning dove, 
the eastern mourning dove, and the 
western mourning dove, occur on the 
North American mainland. The white- 
wing dove is found chiefly in Texas, 
Arizona, and California. 

Well, that’s the situation as it applies 
to the distribution of the dove, and to 
its status as a game bird. But one 
important question remains to be an- 
swered. Can doves continue to with- 
stand increased hunting pressure? 

Although, as an ardent hunter, I’m 
‘onvinced the mourning dove is an ex- 

(continued on page 75) 
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Here’s Where You Can Hunt Them... 


HE FOLLOWING twenty-six states have open seasons on 
‘Lea doves. Open seasons, bag and possession limits 
are set by federal regulation. Although states cannot extend 
the open season beyond the dates set, they can shorten them 
within the federal limits, or prohibit an open season. Open- 
season dates vary in each state. Last year their duration 
averaged, roughly, from sixteen to sixty days in the period 
between September and January. The daily bag limit, and 


possession limit, was ten birds. 


Remarks on conditions and prospects in the various states 


were’ compiled by Joe Mears. 


ALABAMA: Dove population hold- 
ing up well and providing sport for 
an increasing number of hunters. 


ARIZONA: Both mourning and 
white-wing doves popular and plen- 
tiful. Despite drought conditions 
they do well even in the heavily 
hunted Salt River valley near 
Phoenix. 


ARKANSAS: Not enough doves to 
provide major sport. 


CALIFORNIA: Dove hunting grow- 
ing in importance. Supply of birds 
holding up remarkably well despite 
increasing pressure. Forecast is for 
good dove shooting indefinitely. 


COLORADO: Scattered hunting 
since doves quit the high country 
about the time the season opens in 
September. 


DELAWARE: Doves fairly numer- 
ous and seem to be increasing some- 
what under normal hunting de- 
mands. 


FLORIDA: A poor cycle has cut 
into the dove population—but there’s 
still plenty of good hunting. 


GEORGIA: Same situation as Flor- 
ida due to poor cycle. Neither over- 
shooting nor environmental factors 
can be blamed for the decrease in 
numbers. 


IDAHO: Doves are abundant—until 
the season opens and they migrate. 


ILLINOIS: Not much interest in 
dove shooting. 


KANSAS: Some residents regard 
the dove as a songbird, but there’s 
no active opposition to the open 
season. 


KENTUCKY: Excellent shooting. 
particularly in wheat stubble and in 
the vicinity of farm water holes. 


LOUISIANA: Wonderful dove 
shooting, particularly in the agricul- 
tural parishes. A major game bird. 


MARYLAND: High on the list of 
game birds. Although providing 
sport for a greater number of hunt- 
ers, dove population seems to be 
growing. 


MISSISSIPPI: A major game bird. 
Population on the increase. 


MISSOURI: Not much interest in 
dove shooting. 


NEVADA: Excellent dove hunting 
wherever there’s an oasis of ranch 
land and water. 


NEW MEXICO: Dove withstanding 
heavy shooting better than any other 
game bird. The birds migrate with 
frosts in September to lower valleys. 


NORTH CAROLINA: Not a major 
game bird. Pressure relatively light. 


OKLAHOMA: Not many birds, and 
not much enthusiasm for hunting 
them. 


OREGON: Not heavily hunted, 
probably because shooters are used 
to bigger game birds. 


PENNSYLVANIA: Open season 
comes rather late for extensive dove 
shooting. No indication the popula- 
tion is diminishing. 


SOUTH CAROLINA: Doves in- 
creasing slightly. Hunting pressure 
is light. 

TENNESSEE: Little interest in 
dove shooting. 

TEXAS: A major game bird. Popu- 
lation increased in last twenty-five 
years despite intensive hunting and 
land cultivation. Rise in production 
of Texas grain crops is a factor. 


VIRGINIA: Great interest in dove 
as a game bird. Population holding 
up despite increase in hunters. 
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rION BY KEITH WARD 


FIRST- 
AND BEST 


It wasn’t much of a deer, as deer go. But 


if I lived to be a hundred—and hunted every day 


of it—I’'d never match the thrill of that moment 


so many years ago when I bagged my first trophy 


by VE {/ 


seemed to be the best. The first 

long trousers, the first graduation, 
the first date—all were very important 
milestones in my life. And although I 
have killed a lot of big game in my day, 
my first deer hunt stands out in my 
memory as the most thrilling experience 
in a lifetime of sport. 

As a hunting trip goes, it was 
weird from start to finish! Everything 
was wrong, including the kill—but I’m 
getting ahead of my story. 

On our ranch in the State of Wash- 
ington, I had hunted the small stuff 
rabbits, ducks, and pheasants—-with all 
the ardor and bloodthirstiness of the 
average small boy. Each fall the big 
kids donned beautiful red hats and 
talked for weeks in advance of calibers 
and trajectories, with undisguised con- 
tempt for small fry who had to content 
themselves with such inferior hunting 


r Yo me, the first things have always 


i 


P I it K EER 


as the use of a scattergun and a .22 on 
rabbits and birds. Then, when the bri- 
gade returned, there were great tales of 
hardships endured, of unholy grub eat- 
en, of terrible labor suffered to drag or 
pack out the mighty bucks that draped 
lean pack horses as they staggered 
home more dead than alive from these 
junkets into the high country. 

I believe it was a little in advance of 
my first date that a ranch hand, whom 
I shall hereafter call ‘‘the hunter,” in- 
troduced me to the rugged sport of 
deer hunting. (He hankered for a trip 
and could not beg the use of my pony 
for a pack horse without taking me 
along.) And brother, the way that guy 
practiced it, it was rugged! 

The maximum bedding, the hunter in- 
sisted, was one blanket, though there 
was no great need to cut weight. A few 
dried beans, a piece of bacon, a few po- 

(continued on page 78) 


Out from behind a corner of rock clattered a 
deer. How I raised that rifle V'll never know 
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Salt blocks are loaded into a Ford trimotor and, with a game warden and a 
member of a sportsmen’s club aboard as spotters, the plane is ready to go 
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*) Winging in over the Sapphire Range, the crew prepares 
“to pin-point fifty-pound salt blocks along the ridges. 
Each drop, carefully mapped in advance, scores a bullseye 
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Bitterroots—where 
the skill of the pilot. 
would take months. 





Salt 
Licks 


BY AIR EXPRESS 





Luring big game with bombs! 
It’s a modern, resourceful way to 
manage high-country range lands 
—with it Montana blazed the trail 


to new methods in conservation 


| ) ombing the mountainous areas 
»y with salt—that’s how Montana 

conserves its big game. Begun 
experimentally in 1942, the method has 
proved its value and other states now 
use it. 

The main purpose is to control the 
range of elk, although deer, goats, and 
other wildlife are a consideration. The 
bombs are fifty-pound blocks of salt. 
Dropped from a plane early in the 
spring, these lure the animals (who 
crave salt at that time of year) to the 
mountains. 

New grass and browse on the lower 
ranges then has a chance to grow, and 
there’s plenty of feed for the game 
when it comes down from the high 
country in the winter. 

Recognizing the value of the project, 
state sportsmen’s clubs help manage 
and finance it. Stockmen also benefit 
since they can graze more livestock on 
the lower slopes without having to sac- 
rifice winter range land. 


tricky air currents challenge 
To salt the area with a_ pack 
(4 plane does it in a few hours 
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Ss ae % 
j As the plane dives to 150 feet, the chute is tipped. Salt bleekhs away! The elk (below) will start climb- 
* Drops, made in the spring when game craves salt. lure ing along regular migration routes to the air-express 
animals to higher range—away from grass on lower slopes licks. This is range control—and conservation in action 








BATTLE 


THE CRAGS 


few years ago it was my good 
fortune to witness a thrilling 


battle between a bighorn ewe and 
an eagle. It was a sight that few have 
seen, though it probably occurs fre- 
quently enough. 

I was in Colorado with a government 
party sent out to discover what had 
been killing off so many mountain sheep. 
Before the trip was over, the govern- 
ment experts had proved clearly enough 
that the sheep had died from scabs—a 
highly contagious skin parasite, akin 
to mange. The scores of carcasses that 
we found on the sheep trails, mostly 
ewes, were evidence of another tragedy 
of the wild. Domestic sheep driven into 
the mountain grazing ranges had con- 
taminated the bighorns with disastrous 
results. 

For the first couple of weeks, how- 
ever, we had ridden the trails from Fre- 
mont County to the vicinity of Ouray 
without sighting a single bighorn. It 
was not until we were headed up Burr- 
head Mountain, some 14,000 feet in ele- 
vation, that we picked up our first sign. 

Reading a bighorn trail is no job for 
a tenderfoot, but the guide with our 
pack outfit was a master. He figured, 
from the trail signs, that a small band 
of some eight or ten sheep were on 
Burrhead, making for the summit. 

We followed that band slowly up 
through the dwarfed and twisted pines 
that marked the edge of timberline. The 
trail was a couple of days old, but we 
knew that mountain sheep move slowly 
when they are not alarmed. Some hours 
later, following the ridge of Burrhead, 
we came to that odd rock formation 
from which the mountain gets its name. 
We came also to the end of any visible 
trail. For here, rising straight up from 
the ridge, was a huge burr of brown, 
naked rock some fifty feet high. It 
looked impossible to scale that barrier 
even with ropes and pickaxes. It seemed 
impossible too, that the sheep had gone 
up that sheer cliff, but the guide in- 
sisted that they had done so. 

“You don't see any sign leading away 
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from here do you?” he said. “But you 
can see, if you look close enough, those 
rough places on the face of the rock. 
You can be sure the sheep went up 
there.’’ Those rough places were nothing 
more than a series of spots caused by 
the erosion of rock chips exposed to 
the combination of wind, rain, frost, 
and sun. None of them was larger than 
the palm of your hand. It was incredible 
that any hoofed animal could have used 
them to scale the wall. 


Just as the Guide Had Said 


We made no attempt to negotiate 
that burr, but circled around it and 
approached the crest from the north. An 
hour’s riding brought us to a spot from 
which we could see beyond the summit. 
We could see, also, the small band of 
sheep—just as the guide had predicted. 
There were ten of them, and they were 
grazing on the scant grass at timber- 
line. Right here I was given a lesson 
in the wise alertness of mountain sheep. 
Four of the sheep were grazing headed 
in four different directions. The remain- 
ing six seemed to graze at will. 

“No sense disturbing them,” said the 
guide. ‘“‘They’re safe enough. Tomor- 
row or next day we'll hit the main 
band. They’re probably over on Red 
Mountain.” 

About sunup the next morning we 
started on the long ride across the Rio 
Grande Valley to Red Mountain, a 
rugged peak guarding the east end of 
the San Juan Range. For some 11,000 
feet Red Mountain is heavily timbered. 
Above that the trees are dwarfed, giv- 
ing way to a series of shale crags one 
above the other. 

On the ride across the valley one of 
the government experts gave us a little 
lecture on mountain sheep and their 
ways. According to this man (whom I 
am in no position to dispute), at the 
beginning of the mating season the old 
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A dramatic episode in nature’s 
never-ending war for survival, as 
bighorn meets eagle in a fight to 
a finish in the Colorado Rockies. 
Your ringside seat for a thrilling 


spectacle rarely seen by man 


by WILLIAM A, MILES 


ram—if he is still vigorous and can hold 
his own against the younger genera- 
tion—will drive the young rams away 
from the ewes, which he proceeds to 
sequester for his private stock. 

These young rams form a band of 
their own, minus the ewes, and travel 
with the main band but always some 
distance in the rear. That condition will 
prevail until winter, when by common 
consent hostilities cease and a truce is 
declared until the next fall. Occasionally 
a husky young ram will entice a few 
ewes away from the main band, steal 
away to some other mountain, and 
thus begin a family of his own. The 
small band we had left on Burrhead 
had started that way. 

We camped for the night at the 
foot of Red Mountain and started our 
climb the next morning. The higher 
we climbed, the more bighorns were 
spotted. The trails were clearly marked, 
and as we passed timberline we came 
upon the most awe-inspiring sight I 
had ever seen in all of Colorado’s moun- 
tain grandeur. The rocks were afire 
with the flame of the rising sun and a 
red haze overhung the peak. There, on 
the topmost square rock of the crest, 
stood old King Bighorn himself, sur- 
rounded by his royal harem. His huge 
head was raised proudly above his 
bulky shoulders. He was as motionless 
as if carved from the very rock on 
which he stood. 

“Up there is where we're headed,” 
said the guide. “That’s the cradle crag 
where the young spring lambs were 
born and where they are being raised.” 

From where we stood it looked as if 
no man could climb that crag. We went 
back to the horses and made camp. 
At daybreak nextday, one of the gov- 
ernment men, the guide, and I packed 
enough provisions for a couple of days 
and began our climb. The first few 
hundred yards of the trail were com- 
paratively easy, but with the first turn 
the trail narrowed sharply and our 
trouble began. We advanced one foot at 

(continued on page 81) 
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Brack Ducks 





ARE MORONS 


yo you think the black duck is smart, 
S do you? You credit him with be- 
h ing about as canny as any wild- 
towl that wears wings? You claim he’s 
a tough cookie to outwit, sharp of eye, 
keen of hearing, cautious in decoying, 
hard to shoot? You say he’s wild and 
wise, and the sportsman who takes him 
is a duck hunter? 

Listen, I know a place where the 
black duck is a moron, where he hasn't 
the sense of a gun-shy coot, where you 
can kill your limit of blacks in a morn- 
ing without putting out a single decoy 
or even bothering to build a blind! 

Wait a minute, mister, wait a min- 
ute! Don’t start heaving bricks my 
way until you've heard the rest of the 
story. 

I like the black duck as well as you 
do. I know how wary he can be. I've 
crouched in a blind plenty of times with 
the wet October wind knifing through 
my shooting shirt and watched a bunch 
of blacks come flashing in, fast as 
greased lightning, their underwings sil- 
ver against the gray sky. I've held my 
breath and hoped my old rush-colored 
hunting coat would fool ‘em, while they 
flared just beyond the decoys and circled 
to make sure the layout was real. I've 
seen one of 'em catch a false note and 
the whole bunch wheel and climb and go 
rocketing off, and I've cussed and told 
myself the black duck knows more 
about marsh trickery than I'll ever 
know--—-just as you have. 

But I say again, there is one place to 
my knowledge where the black is a 
careless dunce, as easy shot as a mud 
hen, willing to fly down your gun bar- 
rel if you know how to talk him into it. 

The place? The wide, level salt 
marshes at the foot of James Bay, up 
in northern Ontario. Those grassy tidal 
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meadows around the mouths of the 
Moose and Harricanaw rivers are the 
fountainhead of a goodly chunk of the 
black-duck flight that pours down over 
the eastern half of the United States 
each fall. 

The blacks are hatched in the willow 
bogs and muskeg along the James Bay 
coast, and in the lonely lakes and ponds 
inland in Quebec and Ontario. Early in 
autumn they gather by the thousands at 
the lower end of the bay, feeding and 
loafing in the sea marshes until cold 
weather drives them out. Then they 
wing down to Saginaw Bay and Lake 
Erie, the Illinois River bottoms, and 
eventually the bays and sounds of Vir- 
ginia and North Carolina or the Gulf 
coast of Louisiana and Texas. 


Tame as Spoonbills 


While they fatten there on James 
Bay, sharing the salt marshes with a 
noisy horde of blue and snow wavies 
and Canada geese who are likewise 
waiting to begin the long trip south, 
the black ducks are as tame and care- 
less as spoonbills. 

The Cree Indian hunters laugh at you 
if you suggest decoys. Like the “new” 
geese of the Indians, which have just 
come down from their nesting grounds 
in the far north and have never seen a 
man or have forgotten to fear him, the 
blacks are gathered in from wilderness 
ponds and bogs where there is little 
human travel. The young birds have 
never heard a gun and the old ducks 
have forgotten, in a summer of isolation 
and safety, most of the things they 
learned the fall before. 

Three of us, with three Cree guides 
from Moose Factory, ran our two 
freight canoes in on Ship Sands Island 





There’s one place—up on the marshy shore 
of James Bay—where even the wariest of 
waterfowl forgets his customary caution 


and acts just as crazy as a coot 





by RUSS SPEES 


at the mouth of the Moose river one 
windy day last fall. We were afte: 
geese, Alexander, Medema, and I, but 
we were early. It was only the middle 
of September, and the blues and snows 
had not yet reached the mouth of the 
Moose. 

“No wavies,” Fletcher, our tall head 
guide, predicted when we beached the 
canoes on the wet mud flats a hundred 
yards off the shore of the low island. 
“Wavies come later, after big storm. 
Indians hunt here next month, white 
geese everywhere. Look like snow. Not 
today. Today lots of shee-sheep,’”’ he 
concluded encouragingly. 

We were only a few hours away from 
the trading post where we had outfitted, 
but we knew “‘shee-sheep”’ meant ducks. 
The ducks would be mostly blacks in 
that district, and we weren't too hopeful 
about the shooting. We had no decoys. 
We had heard of the lumps of mud 
with which the Crees lure geese, but I 
was willing to bet no black duck would 
fall for anything that crude. 

“Will we get any shee-sheep, Pat?” I 
asked one of the Crees. 

He grinned broadly. “Yeah. Get lots!’ 
he promised. 

I still didn’t believe it. I surveyed the 
low, level marsh, stretching away to the 
far side of Ship Sands. There wasn't a 
duck in sight. In the second place, there 
was nothing in all of that grassy marsh 
with which to build a blind. And final- 
ly, there was still the matter of no 
decoys. 

“How’ll we get ’em?’’ I demanded. 

The guide grinned again. “You wait, 
you see,”’ he assured me. 

I couldn't quite conquer my skepti- 
cism, “I'll bet anybody a new hat we 
don’t kill a duck apiece!"’ I snorted 
“These'll be black ducks—-and we all 
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know how cautious those babies can be.’ 

Alexander covered the bet on the 
spot. ‘You haven't seen these Crees in 
action,”” he warned me. “If they say 
we're gonna get ducks, we'll get ‘em!” 

But I wouldn't back down. “A $10 
hat, the day we get home,” I retorted, 
and we shook hands on it and started 
for shore. 

We wallowed through the clay mud, 
burdened with guns and shells and 
cameras, slipping and stumbling, sweat- 
ing in the heavy windproof outfits we 
knew we'd need once we settled down 
in the marsh to wait for ducks. We 
left the bare tide flats for the thick, 
tangled grass and the going was even 
worse. But about that time action 
started and we forgot all about the 
sweat and the mud. 

It wasn’t ducks, not at first. It was 
shore birds. Their flight was at its peak, 
funneling down the bay from the nest- 
ing grounds on the arctic barrens far to 
the north, and it seemed as if we had 
walked into just about all the yellowlegs 
and plover left in North America. 

The marsh and the grassy pools were 
alive with them. Yellowlegs wheeled 
and dipped everywhere. Golden plover 
rocketed along in little bands. Smaller 
plover, sandpipers, phalaropes, and now 
and then a few jacksnipes wove back 
and forth in an endless, intricate pattern 
of flight. The air was filled with mellow, 
plaintive shore-bird cries. 

That was a spectacle none of us had 
ever witnessed before. It’s a sight few 
gunners get to see on this continent 
nowadays. We couldn't shoot, of course. 


Standing beside a beached freight canoe, the author (left), 
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There's no open season on shore birds 
now in either the United States or Can- 
ada. The kill was too heavy in former 
times, and we're still trying to make up 
for it. But that flight reminded the 
three of us of all the stories of shore- 
bird shooting we had read in the past. 
The setting was the same: the tawny, 
wind-swept marsh, the waving grass, 
the shallow pools. It was easy to 
imagine a stool of profile decoys in 
front of a blind, plover and yellowlegs 
coming over, a good dog retrieving. 


The Crees Do a Little Calling 


Shooting or no, the Crees couldn't 
resist the chance to do a little calling. 
A band of lesser yellowlegs came across 
the marsh, twisting and turning. Two 
of the guides whistled them up until 
they were hovering in the wind, hang- 
ing almost motionless twenty yards 
away, answering back and trying to lo- 
cate the birds that were calling them 
down. A flock of plover went by and 
the Indians turned them and brought 
them around as if they were tame 
pigeons. 

Alexander gave me a knowing grin. 
“Want to take back your bet?” he 
asked. 

I shook my head. “Shore birds and 
black ducks are different propositions,”’ 
I said stoutly. ‘‘Anybody can call yel- 
lowlegs!”’ But privately I was beginning 
to get an inkling of what the Indians 
had in mind. 

A half mile from the canoes we came 
to a narrow, tidal creek cut deep in the 


Alexander. 





and Medema wateh an oncoming flock of blacks 





























blue clay of the marsh. Now it carried 
only a couple of feet of muddy water. 
At high tide it would run bank-full. 

“Shee-sheep here,’ one of the Crees 
predicted. Medema and I splashed 
across the stream and the three of us 
deployed in the marsh, ready for some 
jump shooting. That’s a brand of duck 
hunting I've always liked. 

We walked to the first bend, and just 
beyond it two big black ducks sprang 
into the air as if catapulted off the 
water with coil springs. Ten feet up 
they leveled off and swung our way. I 
was ahead of Medema so I took the 
lead bird. His shot echoed mine and 
both ducks were falling at once. We 
were still looking for them in the grass 
when Alexander had his turn on a single 
that bounced off the creek on his side. 

Then, at the far end of a long, straight 
stretch, we spotted a pair of teal swim- 
ming ahead of us, trying to make a 
getaway on the water. The stalk would 
have to be made by one man. The 
others voted to give me the chance. 

“You crawl,” one of the guides 
warned me. “Grass short! You keep 
down!” 

I circled back from the creek at a 
dogtrot, crouched as low as I could. I 
made a wide detour and came down tuo 
the stream again at a point where I cal- 
culated I would intercept the ducks. The 
last twenty yards I crawled through the 
mud and water on hands and knees. 
When I was fifty feet from the bank I 
stood up. The two teal went streaking 
out of a pool as if their tails were on 

(continued on page 74) 
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y first sight of the phantom came 
\ one afternoon in late May as I 

was standing on the dam watch- 
ing the water slide over the apron, 
swirl around submerged rocks and sunk- 
en logs in foam-flecked eddies, and 
straighten out finally and disappear be- 
yond the bend. 

The apparition came up from the 
depths under a drooping hemlock branch 
which shadowed the water. As I stared 
in astonishment at the pearly white 
shape—fully two feet long——it made a 
half-turn in the current, swam toward 
me, and then abruptly disappeared. 

At first I thought that I had been 
dreaming but I finally convinced myself 
that what I had seen was a sizable fish. 
The peculiar light on the water, I rea- 
soned, was responsible for its ghostly 
appearance. 

Determining, if possible, to check my 
theory, I inspected my fly book and 
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selected a Yellow Nymph Creeper. Ty- 
ing it on, I sent it over the turbulent 
water and permitted it to drift down 
toward the lower lip of the pool. 

Watching its course narrowly, I re- 
trieved with short, rapid jerks but no 
Silvery shape approached it. On the 
third cast, however, just as the fly was 
approaching the eddy, the phantom 
rose leisurely like a pallid wraith. With 
a powerful sweep of its tail, it surged 
toward the fly. I awaited with breath- 
less interest. The huge fish inspected 
my lure, followed it a few feet, and 
again sank from view. 

The swift movement of the water had 
made an accurate inspection impossible, 
and I couldn’t be certain whether it was 
an albino salmon or a trout. But, at 
least, I was sure it was a fish—a good 
one! And in spite of frenzied effort 
and the use of countless flies, I didn’t 
get another glimpse of it that day. 


A ghostly leviathan skulking in 
turbulent water, a patient angler, 
a battle tense as it was untisual— 


and a climax packed with surprise 
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I broached the matter rather tenta- 
tively to my host and his son, Sam, at 
supper. Both had fished the pool, but 
they had never seen the pale fish—-nor 
would they believe I had seen it. They 
even accused me of carrying certain 
liquid stimulants in my creel. 

Since I had to leave camp that night 
I had no opportunity to try again for 
the phantom but it lived constantly in 
my thoughts during the summer and 
succeeding winter. In fact it became a 
sort of obsession. Again and again, in 
retrospect, I stood beside the pool and 
watched that weird, pale shape surge 
through the turbulent depths. 

Snow and ice finally melted and the 
trees budded. After I'd put a final coat 
of varnish on my rods I had, like all 
other fishermen, that restlessness, that 
inability to settle down to anything 
which required any degree of mental 
effort. In short, I was ready for the 
trout season. 

Late in May, Sam telephoned. ‘You 
remember that phantom you saw last 
spring in Hemlock Pool?” he asked. 

“I remember it all right,’ I said. 

“Well, he’s waiting for you. And 
you’d better bring the same brand for 
your creel. It’s good for seeing things.” 

“T’ll be there tomorrow,” I said. 

At daybreak my train eased into a 
little woodland station in the heart of 
New York's Adirondack Mountains. A 
car had been left for me and I drove 
along the shore of a lake that lay like 
a liquid sheet of steel. In spite of the 


early hour, when I arrived at the camp 
Sam stood in the doorway, a smile of 
welcome on his rugged face. 

Changing into more appropriate togs, 
I sat down to a very welcome breakfast 
and learned that George Collier, with 








He 


sunlight, hit my 


broke in a bright circle of 
lure savagely, 
and leaped his shimmering length 


whom I had enjoyed many a pleasant 
day’s fishing, had been allotted to me as 
guide. As usual, he was attended by his 
long-eared cocker spaniel. That rather 
amazing dog accompanies George on all 
expeditions. He’s decidedly interested 
in angling and when there’s action in 
the boat he becomes as busy as the man 
who’s doing the fishing. 

For two hours that morning George 
paddled along the shore of a tranquil 
lake while I flicked my flies, but for all 
the response I got I might as well have 
been casting for codfish. When we 
finally entered the lake’s outlet, still 
without a strike, the dog had become so 
discouraged he went to sleep in the 
bottom of the canoe. 


An Argument in the Offing 


Looking toward a rocky, pine-covered 
point, I saw a rise near a sunken log. 
I explored the shallows with a weird, 
gray-bodied red-spotted lure which I 
had tied and named Lippett Clark in 
honor of an old friend. Its appearance 
must have been fetching, for no sooner 
had the lure dimpled the surface than 
it disappeared. The strain on the line 
told me that quite an argument was in 
the offing. The fish sought refuge under 
the log and I had to act fast to turn it 

The cocker aroused himself and be 
came greatly excited as the contest con- 
tinued. George, too, was interested, but 
he didn’t offer a single word of advic« 
or caution. In my opinion there are few 
situations more satisfactory than to 
hook, play, and perhaps land a fish in 
absolute silence. Unfortunately, the 
of shouted encouragement and 
confused advice is a rare experience for 
any angler 


absence 











After a spirited struggle the fish per- 
mitted itself to be towed gently toward 
George's waiting net. The plump trout 
was surveyed by all of us (including the 
cocker) with great satisfaction. 

We had proceeded a scant 100 yards 
ind were rounding a bend in the stream 
when I made a flump cast and the fly 
plopped into the water only a few feet 
distant. I expressed annoyance. The 
whined. George said nothing. 
As I raised my rod for a quick retrieve 
the line remained taut and I nearly frac- 
tured the tip. Then the reel clicked 
suddenly. 

“T've got something!” I said excitedly. 
“Something big!” 


George didn't 


cocker 


reply but he handled 
our craft in masterly fashion. At long 
last I was fast to a real trout! I could 
visualize the trophy adorning the wall 
of my den and could hear my modest 
words to admiring friends: ‘Nothing, 
absolutely nothing, a mere minnow ...” 

The fresh-water leviathan on my line 
speedily took my thoughts away from 
the future and riveted my attention on 
the present. It was extraordinarily ac- 
tive for a large fish. Although I had 
never taken a squaretail of heroic di- 
mensions I had read about the exploits 
of successful anglers and, judging from 
their descriptions, the fish on the other 
end of my line was a humdinger. 

At times I would gain a few inches 
ind then, with a sudden burst of hys- 
terical speed, the fish would take a few 
yards. My wrist ached and I got a 
cramp in my right leg. But, finally, I 
led the scrapper alongside. 

It was a three-quarter pound trout! 
The explanation was quite simple. My 
fly had hooked the fish through its tail 

continued on page 82) 








The stone chimney that was left standing 
when a woods cabin burned tothe ground 


loon!” 
Wykhuis declared ‘He'll 
walk straight up to you.” 
Milt shook his head. “Dee: 
opens tomorrow at daybreak, in 
you've forgotten. He won't behave that 
ay in the morning 
Grant chuckled I 
right,” he admitted. “Deer do get cau- 
tious once the shooting starts. But I'm 
not sure about the fireplace buck. It 
wouldn't surprise me if he went right 
on being a blamed fool 
“Well, if he should be hanging around 
tomorrow we'll give him a chance to 
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PON\hat buck’s as crazy as a 
Grant 


season 


case 


suppose youre 


Act on a friendly tip—find out how wrong it is in one respect at least— 


and still end up with a trophy? Sure: 


in Michigan anything can happen 


Fireplace Buck 


When you hear about a deer that’s different. 


and opening day finds you in his neck of the 


woods, just any old white-tail womt do. At 


least. that’s what we told ourselves! 


by WARD HECKER 


perform,” Frank put in hurriedly, and 
Milt and I added a hearty amen 

Frank and Milt had picked me up at 
tf o'clock that afternoon and we had 
headed for our favorite deer country, 
in Wilderness State Park near Macki 
naw City, at the northern tip of the low- 
er peninsula of Michigan. Paul, the 
fourth member of our party, had driven 
up earlier in the day to ready the cabin 
we'd reserved weeks before 

The ground was bare in Grand Rap- 
ids, but before we had driven 100 miles 
pavements slowed the 
traffic of hunters’ 


snow and icy 
heavy northbound 


irs to a crawling thirty. It lacked onl 
two hours of midnight when we finall) 
pulled up in front of the headquarters 
Wvkhuis holds forth as park 
manager 

“Your partner came in this afternoon 
ind I gave him the cabin key,” he 
told us 

“Glad he made it,”’ I grunted. For all 
my heavy clothing, my teeth were 
clicking so, I had to clamp them shut 
and talk through them. ‘And I hope he 
had luck with the fire!” 

Maybe you can tell us which way to 


start out in the morning?” Frank asked 


where 
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the manager. ‘We've eaten and slept 
with a map of this territory for three 
weeks, but that didn’t show us where 
the deer are.” 

Grant laughed. “Why don’t you try 
for the fireplace buck?” he suggested. 
He turned to me. “You've hunted here 
before. You know where that old stone 
fireplace is ?"’ 

“Sure. Over where No. 1 cabin used 
to stand.” 

“That's right.’’ Grant motioned to us 
all. ‘Come in out of the wind and I'll 
tell you about that deer.’’ Once we were 
in his cozy kitchen he went on: ‘There's 
more than one good-size white-tail down 
there, but this buck would make an un- 
usual trophy, for he’s different from 
any of the rest. Instead of being dead- 
gray, his coat has a distinctly yellow 
cast. That isn’t the only thing, though, 
that makes him stand out. It’s the way 
he acts. Not a bit afraid of man. Be- 
haves like a tame deer that some farm- 
er raised, or else he’s plain nuts.” 

It was at this point that Milt cut in 
with his forecast. “He won't act that 
way tomorrow,” he predicted flatly. 
“Once he hears the first gun crack he’ll 
sing a different tune.” 

“IT wouldn't bet on it,” Grant warned 
him. “A few weeks ago Pete Burgess 
was down that way cutting brush. A 
couple of times he caught a glimpse of 
a deer standing among the cedars. 
Finally it walked out in the open no 
more than 100 feet away. Pete went on 
with his chopping. When he looked up 
a little later, there was this yellow- 
coated buck about ten yards behind him, 
watching him while he worked. 


A Cold Chill Went Up His Back 


“Pete admitted a cold chill went up 
his back,’’ Grant continued, “for the 
deer had mighty sharp horns. Pete 
waved his hat and yelled, but the buck 
didn’t scare worth a cent. He stood 
there half a minute, then turned and 
walked off behind the old fireplace.”’ 

“Me for it at daylight in the morn- 
ing!’’ Frank burst out. 

We said good night and drove down 
to our snug cabin. Minutes later we had 
our gear hung on every available nail 
and piled high in the corners. Four 
men there for a three-day stay—and 
enough equipment to outfit ten men for 
two weeks! It happens that way every 
time. 

After Paul had been told about the 
fireplace buck I got out a map of the 
park, to show the location of old cabin 
No. 1 and recount its history. 

Back in C.C.C. days the Michigan De- 
partment of Conservation had built the 
log cabin, on the shore of the Straits of 
Mackinaw, as an overnight shelter for 
hunters, fishermen, and hikers. A group 
of boys had stayed there one night and 
gone for a hike the next morning. When 
they returned all that remained were a 
few embers, and the stone fireplace. 

There were several small swamps 
down that way, and a series of low 
ridges running parallel to the beach. 
Good deer country, in short; and that’s 
where we agreed to head next morning. 
Our cabin was located inside the park 
boundaries, where no hunting is per- 

(continued on page 76) 
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Pattern is Everything 


{ )ne of my friends has a fine 

shotgun that fits him per- 
fectly. Shortly after he acquired 
it we went quail hunting to- 
gether, and he made out better 
with it than with any other gun 
he’d ever used. He was looking 
forward to a week-end of duck 
shooting with it, he confided as 
he bagged his last bird. 

A few days later I found him 
at a sporting-goods counter, ne- 
gotiating the purchase of a new 
gun. His story was sad. 

“LT ecan’t hit with my gun any 
more.” he said. “You know how 
I started. Well, I’ve spent four 
straight mornings in the duck 
blind. I’ve used up three boxes 
of ammunition—and scratched 
exactly two ducks. I give up. 
I'm going to sell that gun.” 

“First let’s pattern it,” I sug- 
gested, 

“I did,” he expostulated. “The 
day I got it. It patterned per- 
fectly.”’ 

But, it developed, he'd pat- 
terned with No. 7'5 bird loads, 
whereas in the duck blind he'd 
used high-velocity No. 4s. Fi- 
nally he agreed to go with me to 
the skeet club, where I got some 
sheets of brown wrapping paper 
and an assortment of shells from 
my locker. [ had some minimum 
load 6's, 7'4’s, and 8’s and some 
HV 4’s and 6's. 

“We'll fire 30 shots,” I said— 
“three of each load in each bar- 
rel. And we'll use fresh paper 
for each shot.” 

An hour later, on the club- 
house porch, we examined the 
papers. Both barrels of his gun 
had done a neat job with those 
7's°s: a house wren couldn't 
have flown through the shot 
strings. 

With No. 8’s. the full-choke 


barrel did fairly well, though 


there were gaps, but the modi- 
fied barrel produced mediocre 
patterns. No. 6’s, both light and 
HV, left much to be desired from 
both barrels. And the HV 4’s— 
the load he’d used on ducks— 
produced so miserable a pattern 
I'd almost have let him shoot 
them at me. 

“You ought to stick to 7'4’s,” 
I advised. 

“Ye gods!” he protested. “At 
ducks?” 

“Why not?” I asked. “The 
size of the shot isn’t so impor- 
tant as the number of shot put 
into the target. With your gun, 
your chances are five times bet- 
ter with the lighter shot.” 

Late the following Sunday the 
telephone pried me out of bed. 
It was my friend. home from a 
favored duck lake and gleeful as 
a barefoot kid on a dusty road. 
He wouldn’t sell that gun now 
for the price of a Kansas farm, 
he assured me happily. 

A well-fitting shotgun is al- 
most as valuable as a sensible 
wife: but however alike two guns 
may appear. they may be as 
markedly individual as the men 
who shoot them. Despite this, 
thousands of gunners follow a 
set formula—No. 8’s for small 
birds, 7'4’s for trap, 6’s for 
squirrels and rabbits, HV 6’s for 
pheasants, HV 4’s for ducks, and 
HV 2’s for geese. 

Patterning will convince you 
that heavy game doesn’t neces- 
sarily require heavy loads. The 
best load in your gun may be 
No. 6’s. If it is, you’ll be smart 
to shoot 6’s. If you think you 
must have a heavier or a lighter 
load, you'd best buy another 
gun, have the choke changed on 
your present one, or get a reli- 
able multiple-choke device.— 
Bud Jackson. 











ae 


ee 
, “ee a sac AS SF ~ogarie KE ~; oir < 


¥ P 


" 
igtet S anc 





‘Fishing e e HOW IT BECAME 
Greatest S port 





bass. 





Time was when 


Read _ this lively, 


by 


ee 


reels were 


and anglers spoke knowingly of greenheart and 


bethabara, but had yet to discover the black 


fact-filled 


and be thankful times have changed! 


spools” 


account— 


VICHAEL NORMAN 








Colonial times were confirmed 

believers in the old Indian adage, 
“The best way to catch fish is to catch 
fish.” Needing fish for food, they didn’t 
care how they got them. Scoop net, 
seine, jack light, fish trap, hook and 
line—they used whatever method was 
most likely to produce the biggest catch 
in the least time. 

But some of them, now and then, 
would wander off to the nearest stream, 
cut and trim a sapling, tie a fishline to 
its tip, bait the hook with a worm or 
a maggot, and fish more for the fun of 
it than for what they caught. They were 
our first sport fishermen. 

Their number increased rapidly as the 
settlements grew and the stark struggle 
for survival let up a bit; and long before 
Paul Revere took his midnight ride fish- 
ing had become the most widely popu- 
lar of American outdoor pastimes. 

It’s still the favorite, by the way. 
Spectator sports (ball games, racing, 
and so on) draw huge crowds, but most 
of the onlookers are repeaters who are 
counted over and again in the attend- 
ance records. In contrast, add to the 
nearly 13 million fresh-water license 
holders the millions who don’t need 
licenses to wet a line—children, women 
in many states, and salt-water fisher- 
men generally—-and you have an esti- 
mated 20 million participants, who 
spend around four billion dollars a year 
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on their sport. Only hunting can even 
approach that record! 

But to get back to the early days: 
Trout were the fresh-water favorites 
although south of the Potomac the fish 
called by that name usually were black 
bass, which weren't given scientific rec- 
ognition as a distinct species until 1802. 
North of the Potomac, or in the moun- 
tains south of it, “trout” meant the 
native brookie. From Nova Scotia south- 
ward to Georgia, fast-running streams 

cool, crystal-clear, untainted by man’s 
pollution—teemed with these succulent, 
beautiful game fish. 

In addition, the rivers from the St. 
Lawrence to the Connecticut had big 
annual runs of Atlantic salmon, and 
most of them from the St. John in New 
Brunswick to the St. Johns in Florida 
had runs of shad——-netted in such quan- 
tities that sometimes they were sold 
by the wagonload for fertilizer. Myriads 
of black bass leaped in the streams and 
bayous of the South. Immense schools 
of bluefish, striped bass, weakfish, and 
other salt-water game fish thronged 
the bays, and only the inept came home 
empty-handed. 

We can’t help envying, those old- 
timers the fishing they could enjoy al- 
most at their doorsteps, but no present- 
day angler would be tempted to break 
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the Tenth Commandment by coveting 
the tackle they had to use. Its purpose 
was to yank the fish out of the water, 
not to give the fisherman a chance to 
use his skill. The first step in that di- 
rection came when the peeled sapling 
was displaced by a tapered natural cane 
or reed pole, with the line tied to its 
tip and wound around it when not in 
use—a rig still met with in the South. 

Then came the crude rod with wire 
line guides and a small wooden “wheel,” 
with a frame and handle devised by the 
local tinsmith, lashed to the butt. More 
often than not this reel was a thread 
spool the angler snitched from his wife’s 
workbasket—-which is why some Ken- 
tuckians still call a reel a “spool.” 

Long before the colonies got a pow- 
der-and-shot divorce from England’s 
King George III thousands of Ameri- 
cans in every walk of life had become 
sport fishermen, and a small tackle in- 
dustry had grown up. About halfway 
through the 1700's, fly fishing for salm- 
on and trout became popular among 
British landowners, and a few wealthy 
Americans who visited England brought 
fly tackle home with them. The rods 
were long and heavy, but they were a 
big improvement over ours. American 
tackle makers copied them, and also 
adapted them to live-bait fishing and 
trolling. 

The sportiest copies—shaped out of a 
single piece of red cedar—-were whippy 
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Railroads brought the sportsman to 
eastern Canada to fish for the king 
of game fish. But take a gander at 


that 4-pound, 20-foot salmon rod! 


and comparatively light, but so weak 
that only an expert could play a decent- 
size trout without serious risk of break- 
age. The better lines were of twisted 
horsehair or silk; the cheaper ones of 
hemp, flax, or cotton. Silkworm gut 
was used for leaders, and flies either 
were imported or copied from English 
patterns. 

President George Washington set his 
fellow citizens of the new U.S.A. a. good 
example by going fishing. He wasn’t a 
fly caster, but catching striped bass— 
rockfish to him—from a punt anchored 
on the Potomac River off his home at 
Mount Vernon was one of his favorite 
diversions. (More than half of our 
Presidents, by the way, have been fish- 
ermen, and at least three—Cleveland, 
Hoover, and F.D. Roosevelt—rate as 
experts. ) 

Following Washington's time, sport 
fishing’s popularity increased steadily, 
although slowly. Transportation was 
expensive and uncomfortable—the first 
railroad wasn't started until 1828, and 
by 1850 less than 9,000 miles of line 
had been built—and most fishermen 
found their sport close to home, for the 
time was still far distant when trout 
streams near cities such as Boston, New 
York, and Philadelphia would be fished 
out. 

As the demand for tackle grew, the 
manufacturers gradually improved their 
products. Abandoning the one-piece rod 
as inconvenient and red cedar as un- 
dependable, they made rods in sections 
(usually three) and experimented with 


34 


a variety of other woods — second- 
growth white ash for the butt joint, 
springy greenheart for the middle sec- 
tion, and either greenheart or lance- 
wood for the tip. Hickory, an early fa- 
vorite because of its extreme toughness, 
soon was discarded because it lacked 
resilience. The joints of the very early 
rods had to be spliced together each 
time they were set up, but before long 
the sections were fitted with tapered 
ferrules with a dowel-and-mortise joint 
which eliminated that chore, tedious at 
any time and downright exasperating 
when fish were jumping. It wasn’t until 
somewhat later that the suction ferrule 
now used was devised. 


Bait-fishing Rods 


Nearly all of these early American 
rods were for bait fishing, because 
through the first half of the 1800’s most 
of our trout anglers used garden hackle. 
As late as 1845 John J. Brown, our 
first how-to-do-it writer on angling, re- 
torted to a British taunt that America 
wasn't yet civilized enough for fly fish- 
ing with the ringing boast that we had 
“hundreds” of fly casters! In most 
cases their tackle was imported. 

Twisted-horsehair casting lines grad- 
ually were replaced by braided lines of 
hair or silk, which did not kink so easily 
and which were both stronger and 
smoother to cast. Tapered fiy lines 
were made—in England—more than a 
century ago. 

Crude wooden reels were used by 


some British anglers in Izaak Walton’s 
day, and the single-action fly reel is 
mostly a British development. Perhaps 
the multiplying reel also was an Eng- 
lish innovation—but if so, it was a 
short-lived one, for an American an- 
gling expert who made the rounds of 
London tackle dealers in the 1880's 
found they’d never heard of such a 
thing. The multiplying casting reel as 
we know it comes later in the story. 

A few years more than a century ago 
a Pennsylvania gunsmith did much to 
make fishing the most popular of all 
our sports by turning out the first split- 
bamboo fishing rod. The year was 1845. 
the gunsmith was Samuel Phillippe, 
who had his shop in Easton and who 
fly-fished and hunted in the vicinity of 
that Delaware River town. 

At that time whole East Indian bam- 
boo was a good deal used for fish poles 
which were as springy as our native 
cane poles and, because of the hard, 
enamellike surface of the bamboo, more 
durable. The species called male bam- 
boo, which is nearly solid, was favored 
over the female bamboo, which is hol- 
low except at its joints. Tackle makers 
realized that bamboo would make ex- 
cellent rod tips—except that it was too 
big around, and its diameter couldn't 
be reduced without ruining the enamel. 

Now, Phillippe was an expert crafts- 
man—he made violins as a side line- 
and he knew just what a fly rod should 
be able to do. He had a hunch that a 
better rod tip than one of greenheart 
or lancewood could be made by sawing 
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a length of faultless female bamboo 
lengthwise into triangular strips, and 
then fitting and gluing the strips to- 
gether again, so as to reduce the diam- 
eter and at the same time bring out the 
bamboo’s desirable qualities. 

Phillippe’s first tip, made of three 
strips, was a failure. He tried again, 
using four strips—and his second tip 
cast a fly perfectly! 


Then Came Split Bamboo 


Soon he tried a rod built entirely of 
split bamboo. After making a few rods 
for friends he started, in 1848, to sell 
them to the New York firm of Andrew 
Clerk & Co., who were the predecessors 
of Abbey & Imbrie, the tackle dealers 
who made the split bamboo nationally 
famous. Later on Phillippe made his 
rods of six strips of bamboo, as is stand- 
ard practice today. 

In 1860 E. A. Green, who had fished 
with Phillippe, and Charles F. Murphy, 
another Newark, N. J., craftsman, went 
into partnership to make split-bamboo 
rods much like Phillippe’s. They also 
sold them to Clerk & Co., as did H. L. 
Leonard—one of the really great rod 
makers—ten years later. 

Split-bamboo rods were first made in 
England at about the time that Phil- 
lippe started to market his. Alfred, a 
British tackle maker, exhibited three- 
strip rods at the first world’s fair, held 
in London in 1851; but in spite of per- 
sistent British claims to the contrary, 
all the evidence points to American in- 
vention of the split-bamboo rod. 

One of Phillippe’s first rods has been 
preserved. Its butt is of ash, its three 
other sections of four-strip split bam- 
boo. It is 11 feet 4 inches long and 
weighs 8 ounces. In those days split 
bamboos usually ranged from 9 ounces 
for an 11-foot trout rod to 54 ounces 
for a 20-foot salmon rod. Although un- 
duly long and heavy, judged by modern 
standards, they were considerably light- 
er than the solid-wood fly rods they 
gradually replaced. (Many greenhearts 
sold well into the '90’s.) Besides, they 
cast farther and more accurately, and 
were more effective in playing a fish. 

In short, they gave sport fishing 
much the same sort of boost that the 
breech-loading shotgun and the repeat- 
ing rifle gave hunting. 

Many individuals who knew very well 
how to catch fish hadn’t learned to 
catch them with decent moderation. The 
sort of hoggishness that led one chap to 
boast of setting out a flock of poles and 
taking nearly 150 trout in a single night 
wasn't at all unusual, and by the middle 
1800’s keen anglers with money and 
leisure began to seek waters that 
hadn’t been “raided.”’ 

One of these rod-and-reel pioneers 
was George Shiras—grandfather of 
George Shiras 3d, the wildlife photog- 
rapher—who in 1849 was the first sport 
fisherman on the south shore of Lake 
Superior. He found the trout fishing 
superb, but his favorite lure was angle- 
worms, and there weren’t any in that 
part of Michigan. So he brought some 
from his home in Pennsylvania and 
“planted’’ them near his camp. In the 
century since, they’ve spread along 200 
miles of lake and stream shore. 
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Railroads were being built at a tre- 
mendous rate—each year between 1850 
and 1880 we averaged enough new line 
to span the continent—and before long 
most any city dweller who had a day 
off could ride a train a few stations up 
the line and enjoy good fishing. Those 
who could go farther fared even better, 
for the railroads took them close to 
waters such as Pennsylvania’s Brod- 
heads Creek, New York’s Beaverkill and 
Neversink, Maine’s Middle Dam, Michi- 
gan’s Au Sable, and New Brunswick's 
Restigouche—names that still set the 
blood to dancing through anglers’ veins. 

Very-early American sport fishermen 
seem to have taken no interest in the 
Atlantic salmon until it was on the 
table, but shortly after the new rail- 
roads had opened eastern Canada to 
anglers it was acclaimed the king of 
game fish. But by then unrestricted 
netting, ever-increasing industrial pol- 
lution, and the higher water tempera- 
tures resulting from cutting down the 
forests had caused its disappearance 
from the rivers below Boston, Mass., 
and a ruinous decline in the runs in 
Maine, where the first federal fish 
hatchery (it’s still in operation) was 
established in 1872 in an effort to “bring 
back the salmon.” 

Probably the first sportsmen to fish 
for them on this side of the Atlantic 
were British army and navy Officers, 
stationed in Nova Scotia in the 1840's, 
who had enjoyed the sport in Scotland. 
Canadian anglers followed their lead, 
and shortly after the Civil War Ameri- 
can sportsmen organized clubs which 
leased most of the better salmon waters 
in Quebec and New Brunswick. 


Solid Twenty-foot Shaft 


When the modern angler examines 
the solid wooden rods they used—-some 
of them more than 20 feet long and 
weighing at least 4 pounds—-he can’t 
help wondering how they got much 
fun out of fishing even for whoppers 
weighing thirty pounds and up. The 
first split-bamboo salmon rod, built 


The advent of sporting tackle meant 
new thrills for salt-water anglers 
who, with solid rods of male bamboo, 
fished the breakers for striped bass 


by Charles Murphy in 1865, led to a 
gradual lightening and refinement until 
now most salmon rods aren’t much 
more than 10 feet long and 8 ounces 
in weight, and many top-flight salmon 
men use dry-fly trout rods. 

Among other things, the new rail- 
roads made it possible for many fresh- 
water anglers who lived inland to sum- 
mer at Atlantic Coast resorts. They 
found trolling for bluefish especially ex- 
citing. A breeze stiff enough to dust the 
waves with whitecaps was best. The 
fisherman sat in the stern of a catboat 
manned by a leathernecked bay skipper 
and paid out a couple of hundred feet 
of heavy Cuttyhunk hand line, to which 
was attached a block-tin squid with a 
husky hook. Salt spray spattered and 
stung. The squid flashed as it skittered 
over the whitecaps. Then—-wham! A 
ten-pounder struck, and the outgoing 
line smoked through the fisherman's 
heavily gloved hands. More delicate 
methods have been devised for taking 
game fish, but never a more exciting 
one! 

Since very early in our angling his- 
tory the striped bass has been a top 
favorite with salt-water sportsmen from 
New England southward to Virginia. 
Its first rush is like that of an Atlantic 

(continued on page 96) 











few years ago a hunter could often 
/ bag his moose in Canada merely 
{ & by purchasing a railroad ticket 
and dropping off at some comfortable 
way stop. There he could toast his feet 
beside an oversize cast-iron stove by 
night, wave to the tootie-train conduc- 
tor by day, and collect a trophy rack 
withi. gunshot of the tracks—if not 
right on them. 
But today railroad-track moose are 
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Lugging and stowing that broad-palmed rack and a big sack of meat was no cinch! 
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about extinct. The only advantage 
along the right of way is that sports- 
men who don't like the locai water can 
arrange with the baggageman on the 
thrice-weekly train to haul them in a 
case of beer. That’s the only comfort 
they’re likely to get. 

I'm convinced that, as a base camp, 
the railroad track would be a mighty 
convenient place from which to hunt. 
Instead of braving freezing weather in 











Take a tip from me— 
you won’t get north-country bulls 
along the railroad tracks. Hiking, 
hauling, and paddling is the price 


you'll have to pay for a trophy 


by 


ROB F. SANDERSON 
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the wilderness, you’d bunk and wrangle 
chow in a warm cabin. There'd be no 
heavy winter outfit, no balky outboard 
motor, no risk of being icebound in an 
early freeze. And there’d be no back- 
breaking job lugging out a bull moose 
that weighed more than half a ton on 
the hoof. There is, as a matter of fact, 
only one disadvantage to railroad-track 
hunting—you don’t get any moose. As 
a hunter serious about bagging good 
bulls, I’ve learned that you've got to 
portage for them. 

In 1946, of the moose taken by our 
party of seven only one (a three-year- 
old at that) was shot close enough to 
the railroad to be loaded without first 
being butchered into quarters. To my 
knowledge it was the only one shot near 
the tracks of the Ontario Northland 
Railway while we were there. The fol 
lowing season I checked results along a 
wide stretch of the Canadian National 
Railways and did not hear of a single 
railroad-track moose, although there 
were any number of hunters whi 
worked along the tracks. 

For our 1947 hunt, my brother Tom 
and I arrived in Ontario a couple of 
days early. We spent the time before 
the season opened reconnoitering in 
country of excellent moose reputation 
Our findings caused us to forget any in 
clination we might have had to set up 
a base camp along the tracks. W<s 
stowed our outfit and provisions in a 
lake canoe fitted with a 2'.-horse- 
power kicker, and at sunup the morning 
before opening day were putting toward 
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At likely spots we beached the canoe and looked for sign 


the first portage of a hard fifty-mile 
trip. That evening we pitched our 
forester’s tent on the south shore of 
Wolverine Lake, with intent to be up 
and out by dawn. 

Early next morning, with the white 
light of our small gasoline lantern cut- 
ting the darkness, we slipped into cold 
woolens, and warmed a quick break- 
fast. As dawn began to bleach the sky 
we shoved off in the canoe with rifles 
fore and aft and a lunch amidships. 

In the growing light I focused my 
8 x 30’s and scrutinized the boggy 
shores and shallow, grassy bays. Foot 
by foot I searched the lake’s edge, for 
wild animals have a habit of standing 
motionless at such places, partly or 
almost wholly concealed by brush or 
tall grass. Gliding along the shore we 
could see bent-over grass and the big, 
blunt impressions of moose hoofs in 
the mud. But all the sign was old. 


Signal for “Game Sighted” 


It was just after sunrise and we 
were paddling slowly past a large bay, 
glassing the shores microscopically. I 
was asking myself why a fellow couldn't 
shoot his moose in an ideal setting like 
this when I was startled by a sharp 
lurching of the canoe. That was our 
silent signal for “game sighted.” 

A glance toward the north shore re- 
vealed a big bull standing in the tall 
grass by the edge of some willow brush. 
Even at that distance his nice rack 
silhouetted clearly against the sky. 

Heading the canoe toward shore, we 
bent our paddles as if they were um- 
brella stays. Then, safely hidden from 
sight by a point that jutted into the 
bay, we paddled noiselessly. After an 
eternity of minutes the canoe glided 
around the point, and my heart bumped 
a rib. The big bull was still there—but 
not at shooting range. Three hundred 
yards of water lay between us, much too 
long a shot from a wobbly canoe. The 
binoculars had dwarfed the distance 
from the point to the moose, and we 
had failed to allow for it. 

I turned and looked at Tom. His 
quick nod assured me that we were 
agreed on trying for a closer shot. 
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Sliding my paddle into the water—to 
take it into the canoe would risk a 
thump—lI eased one knee to the floor, 
snuggled the rifle, and thumbed the 
hammer back to full cock. 

Tom paddled slowly from the stern, 
on the upwind side. It wasn’t easy, since 
the wind tended to push the bow away 
from him. But with the bow slightly to 
one side I was directly between the 
moose and Tom’s paddle, and my mo- 
tionless figure screened all movement of 
the blade. (An old Indian once told me 
that the glint from a moving maple 
paddle had saved the lives of more 
moose than he had shot.) 

The distance closed slowly. At 200 
yards the rustling of grass along the 
gunwales sounded like rattling chains. 
Leveling my Winchester for a trial aim, 
I froze. The peephole of the receiver- 
sight disk was clogged! 

Meanwhile we slid closer. With head 
lifted high, the bull sensed danger. Tom 
slowed the canoe and I knew in his 
mind he was screaming ‘Shoot! Shoot!”’ 
With forced deliberation I lowered the 
breech below the gunwales, unscrewed 
the disk, and dropped it. Slowly I raised 
the barrel again. 

Not more than 100 yards away, the 
nervous bull, shortsighted though moose 
are, was staring straight at me. Any 
perceptible movement would startle 
him. His magnificent head lifted higher, 
his feet shifted apprehensively, and he 
was ready to bolt. 

Drawing a deep breath, I took a trial 
bead. The vacant hole in the receiver 
looked big enough to throw a washtub 
through, and as I centered the front 
bead the unexpected happened. The 
bull pivoted and lunged toward the 
brush. With a quick side movement to 
keep the muzzle on his front quarters, 
I fired. 

Wham! Some have complained about 
the recoil of the .348, but I never felt a 
thing. I scarcely heard the report. The 
big beast toppled into the tall grass. 
Savagely I worked the lever and closed 
home on another 250-grain cartridge. 

The bull lurched to his feet. Again I 
fired, knocking him down for the sec- 
ond time. Levering another cartridge, 
I waited. There was no movement in 


We got a bull only because we went ’way back in the woods 


the grass; we could see only the rack 
of motionless horns protruding above 
it. Stepping out into the shallow water, 
we stalked forward with ready guns. 
But this time the bull was down for 
keeps. The second bullet, a heart shot, 
had finished him. 

Adjusting the front legs and using 
them for levers, we rolled the monarch 
over on his back (after several tries), 
and began the muscle-straining task of 
drawing and quartering him. Almost 
four hours passed before the meat was 
cached in dense balsam shade on a pole 
platform under a bough cover. This 
kept the meat off the ground, ventilated, 
and away from wandering late-season 
blowflies. 

With hopes high we continued the 
hunt. But a few scattered flights of 
ducks were the only moving creatures 
we saw. Just before sundown we ar- 
rived back at camp with the dressed-out 
head and a flour sack full of moose liver. 
After eight hours of paddling and butch- 
ering we were tired and sore. 

Our camp site was a point in a tiny 
sheltered bay off the southern arm of 
the lake, about eight miles from where 
we shot the bull. The landing was rocky 
but firewood was abundant, much of it 
dried poplars cut by beavers from a 
near-by lodge. Soon we had a merry 
blaze dancing under a couple of kettles. 


We Kept Shooting the Moose 


Over a dinner of braised moose liver 
and slumgullion we shot the moose again 
several times and discussed just how 
we'd shoot another the next day. Be- 
cause the wind was rising on the main 
lake, we decided to look over a series 
of narrow arms and bays. On the small 
waterways we'd be sheltered from the 
wind and able to get around easily and 
quietly. 

We were up with the dawn, but after 
paddling the whole day long and in- 
vestigating all channels, creeks, bays, 
and backwaters behind beaver dams, we 
found no fresh moose sign, although old 
sign was not uncommon. For the next 
several days it was the same story. We 
hauled our cache of meat into camp— 

(continued on page 110) 
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A government “smokechaser” 
takes you from lookout tower to 
fire line and shows what it costs 


to fight the fires you start 


GIRARD ( 





fires in our national forests—and 
these are often the toughest fires to con 
trol. It isn’t that hunters are more car‘ 
less than the fishermen, ¢: ers, and 
sight-seers who give trouble he sun 
mertime; it’s just that they go deeper 
into the brush. 

The “high risk’’ areas around trou 
streams, camp sites, and highways cal 
be kept under constant surveillance and 
are easily reached; but when a hunter 
drops a smoldering match, cigarette 
butt, or pipe heel deep in the wood 
he may start a fire that covers many 
icres before anybody can get to it 

Every fire is small when it starts 


unting season nearly always 
c brings a jump in the number of 


to locate a telltale smoke a lookout lines it up in the sight Forest Guard trainees break out their Pulaski fire tools t 
of his Osborne Firefinder, and gets a reading in degrees’ battle a “hot spot” in Oregon’s Umatilla National Fores! 
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and the Forest Service’s No. 1 rule is: 
Keep ’em small! This depends on 
prompt spotting by alert lookouts and 
quick action by forest guards. If a 
single smokechaser has to spend hours 
beating his way through heavy brush 
to locate a blaze, he may find it already 
too big for one man to handle. Then it’s 
a matter of calling for help with his 
portable radio and waiting for more 
precious hours while a crew follows him 
in—unless smokejumpers can be fetched 
by plane. 

Maybe the best way to show what the 
smokechasers are up against in fighting 
these hard-to-locate fires is to tell about 
one that was dumped in my lap when I 
was stationed in Peavine Lookout in the 
Siskiyou National Forest of Oregon. 
This was the Berry Ridge fire, which 
was only half a mile off a road and two 
miles from my lookout—but which baf- 
fled everyone for three days before it 
was found. 

Mount Reuben Lookout, six miles to 
the north, reported the fire on a 
Wednesday afternoon and gave the 
location as a spot two miles north of 
Peavine. Two guards from forest head- 
quarters tried until nightfall to reach 
that fire in the jungle-thick brush. They 
couldn't find it. One of them stayed with 
me all day Thursday, watching for the 
smoke to show up. It didn’t sh6w. About 
10 o’clock Friday morning Reuben 
again reported it, and again one of the 
guards from headquarters came up and 
fought brush until dark looking for the 
fire. He still couldn’t find it. 

Finally, at 9:41 Saturday morning, I 
sighted smoke rising from above the 
timber of Berry Ridge, east of Peavine 
and about two miles distant. I lined up 
the sights of my Osborne firefinder on 
it, got a reading, and telephoned my re- 
port to the dispatcher. After giving me 
Reuben’s reading, he told me that every 
available headquarters man had been 
rushed to another district on an emer- 
gency and that it was up to me to 
smokechase that blaze. 

This was the first time we had been 
able to locate the fire, which, of course, 
was at the intersection of the two lines 
of sight. The dispatcher had it plotted 
out, and I marked the location on my 
map. 

My next job was to figure out the 
quickest way to get to the fire. It was 
only half amile from a road, but it 
was an uphill half mile, and against 
brush it would be too tough to climb. 
I figured my best chance would be to 
fight brush from the knoll on Berry 
Ridge, and then if I couldn’t sight the 
fire when I thought I was near it I 
could locate myself on my map by com- 
pass sight. 

I shouldered into my smokechaser'’s 
pack and started out. Everywhere lay 
the blue haze of drift smoke. When I 
finally got to the jump-off place on the 
knoll, the prospect didn’t look inviting. 
Before me were tall madronas, Douglas 
fir with branches breast-high, and 
twelve-foot rhododendrons thickly in- 
terlaced. And under all this was a thick 
tangle of down timber and rotting logs. 

I plunged into the brush. I hadn’t 
gone 100 yards before I was ready to 
drop. I wanted to quit, but I couldn't. 

(continued on page 108) 
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TALL ... 


ey spring I opened the trout season on the Big Acorn with 
_j David Williams, a northern Minnesota trapper. We 
were sitting on a log having lunch when David suddenly 
grew tense and began sniffing the wind. 

“Grab your gun,” he cautioned. 

“What's up?” I asked anxiously. 

“TIT smell bear—a female and a cub!” 

I took a deep breath. “I can’t smell a thing.” 

“Well, I can,” said David. “‘And by the way the odor is 
gaining I'd say they just came over that west ridge and are 
traveling this way at about four miles an hour.” 

We drew our .45’s and scampered up to the crest of a 
hill. A moment later we heard some twigs snap. We were 
getting ready to shoot when a fisherman stepped out of 
the brush. 

‘Howdy, stranger,” David greeted him. “See any bear?” 

“Nope. Some around?” 

“Two. Don’t see how you missed “em.” 

As we walked down the hill toward the stranger I noticed 
David’s nose twitching harder than ever. 

“Nice fly you’re using,” David remarked. “What's it 
called?” 

*Ain’t got a name,” replied the stranger. “Tied it my- 
self. Used some cock pheasant feathers and tied ’em with 
hair instead of silk.” 

Dave’s ears went up like a bird dog’s. “What kind of 
hair?” 

“Bear hair. One from a female and the other from a 
cub. Killed ’em in the Yukon last year. Well, guess I'll 
be going along.” 

After the stranger had gone David stood scratching his 
ear. “Knew all the time I smelled bear,” he said morosely. 
“It was them two hairs he had tied to his fly. I could smell 
*em clear over on that west ridge. Funny thing, but my old 
nose is getting touchier every year when it comes to smell- 
ing game. Reckon I'll have to get to the city for a while 
and eatch me a bad cold so I can get my nose slowed down 
to where I ean trust it.”°—Jess Leason. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He's 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 
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FISH THE SHALLOWS 








Millions of anglers are convinced that big 
bass are to be caught only in deep pools. To many, 
s y PI ) 
it’s the first law of fishing. 
big mistake! Why? Because for years ve made 
S » 


my best catches in water not ten inches deep 


by Dr. PAUL H, FLUCK 


But I claim it’s their 
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the hot August sun. But it wasn't. 

Thundering like a rhinoceros, the 
red-faced fellow stamped down the path 
toward his dusty car, snapped his fly 
rod in a dozen pieces, got into the car, 
slammed down the accelerator, and dis- 
appeared in a cloud of dust. 

Some men can take just so much 
shallow water! 

Two hours earlier this fisherman had 
won a race from me. Almost neck and 
neck we drew up beside a small stream 
in New Jersey and assembled our gear. 
Looking up from a bird’s-nest in my 
automatic reel, I saw my adversary 
head for a deep hole beneath a willow 
tree. I breathed a sigh of relief. The 
shallow water had been left for me. 

The afternoon sun was slowly sliding 
behind the trees as I walked upstream 
toward a stretch of ten-inch water. 
Swirls and splashes were ruffling the 
surface as shiners flitted like flying fish 
ahead of feeding black bass. Once a 
whopper broke the surface with a 
splash that made the other fisherman 
glance eagerly in my direction—hoping, 
probably, that I had fallen in. 


40 


\ first I thought it might have been 





I cast a rubber bug into the center of 
a rise. The silence and the smooth sur- 
face were broken at the same instant. 
A smallmouth added my bug to his diet, 
and I added the smallmouth to mine. 
The red-faced fellow pretended that he 
didn’t see that one—or the next four or 
five. But after that his deep hole must 
have looked less attractive because he 
started casting covetous eyes upstream. 

It was Oscar who finally wrecked my 
competitor’s nonchalance. This friendly 
smallmouth lives among the roots of a 
willow tree. He might have been there 
when my adversary scrambled down the 
bank. But now Oscar was busy eating, 
and he usually does his eating in a 
minnow playground that hardly covers 
his dorsal fin. Oscar tried the new rub- 
ber dish on the menu, and I landed him. 
I flipped him back, however, because we 
have an understanding—a sort of fish- 
ing treaty. I supply Oscar with his free- 
dom, and Oscar keeps the stiffness out 
of my wrist. 

As I straightened from the task of 
liberating Oscar, I saw my crimson- 
faced friend making his hasty depar- 
ture. My conscience barely whispered, 





for I remembered that he had first pick 
of the two spots in this miniature fish- 
ing paradise. And I knew why he chose 
the wrong one.... 

Millions, yes millions, of fishermen 
demand a fishing hole the size of a 
swimming pool. Big fish, they insist, 
won't live in shallow water. That’s true 
enough—big fish don’t live in shallow 
water. But—and here’s where most 
anglers go wrong—big fish feed in the 
shallows. 

Perhaps you have sprawled on the 
rough planks of a country bridge and 
longingly watched a dozen whoppers 
tan themselves in the crystal water 
below. You may have dangled a fly, a 
worm, or a minnow in front of them, 
and the minnow may have even tried 
to swim down a monstrous throat. But 
the big one inched away. Why? Why 
should he reject such a tasty morsel 
when, at another time, he would make 
the water boil and the leader snap as 
he lunged for it? 


Catch ’em When They’re Hungry 


The key to the finicky appetites of 
bass can be found in yourself—-after a 
hearty dinner. Stuffed to the gills, you 
hardly feel like cramming in another 
piece of pie. Before dinner your easy- 
chair was a cinch to vacate. But after a 
dozen courses your desire for food falls 
to a subzero level. And another thing 
you didn’t eat your dinner in your easy- 
chair. You had to “come and get it.’ 
So do smallmouths. They have to come 
to shallow water for theirs. 

It’s in these shallows, where the 
silvery shiners dart about, that fish 
build their meat and muscle. And even 
though you catch your whopper on 
garden hackle or a hand-tied fly, that 
same fish would starve to death if he 
depended solely on worms and insects 
Being a carnivorous game fish, he must 

(continued on page 90) 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








ost 
the 


the 
ind 
ers 
ter 
: 
2m, 
ied 
Sut 
Thy 
“sel 
ike 


of 
ra 
you 
her 
Sy- 
ra 
alls 
- 
Sy - 
it.’ 
yme 


the 
fish 
ven 
on 
shat 
he 
cts 
Lust 


LIFE 








Students of the George Rogers Clark School, Whiting, Ind.,—like millions of other pupils—recite the Conservation Pledge 


Conservation Pledge Needed 
in Every American School 


s result of regular recitation of the 
Conservation Pledge in their 
. ©& classrooms and assemblies, hun- 
dreds of thousands of school children all 
over America have learned for the first 
time the meaning of the word, ‘“‘conser- 
vation.” Briefly, forcefully, the Pledge 
gives a complete definition of the term. 
No dictionary does this adequately; 
even the most widely used encyclopedia 
in school libraries has no article under 
the heading of conservation. 

Until the Pledge was conceived two 
years ago in a nation-wide competition 
sponsored by OUTDOOR LIFE, conserva- 
tion’s real meaning was known to only 
a few—in most cases only those who 
led the drive to safeguard our resources. 
It was far beyond the understanding of 
school children. 

Today, through the efforts of OUTDOOR 
LIFE, federal and state officials, sports- 
men’s clubs, business firms, and 
thoughtful citizens throughout the na- 
tion, the Conservation Pledge has been 
brought to the attention of students in 
America. Schools in every state have 
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adopted it as the best medium for mak- 
ing conservation a familiar—and sig- 
nificant—-word to youngsters. Leading 
educators endorse the Pledge for this 
use. Teachers of every grade, in private 
and public schools, lead their classes in 
reciting it regularly. 

More and more, these teachers realize 
that the Pledge must be taught. They 
know that efforts to prepare youngsters 
for salary-earning will go for nothing if 
they are not also taught to protect the 
source of their living, the natural re- 
sources which will support them no 
matter what their job may be. 

In every school in which it is used, the 
Pledge creates a new understanding of 
our natural resources. It stimulates dis- 
cussion on what they are, what they 
mean to America, why they must be 
saved, and how they can be saved. In 
many cases the Pledge has given pupils 
the first inkling that their natural her- 
itage is not inexhaustible. It under- 
scores alarming dangers such as these: 

America’s wildlife, reduced by our 
past folly and currently pressed by a 


huge new army of fishermen and hunt- 
ers, faces its greatest crisis. Forests, 
once regarded as boundless, are shrink- 
ing fast. Our mineral supply is low; 
wastefulness and war have reduced it to 
the point where we are importing many 
basic materials. The soil that provides 
our living is being washed away by 
erosion. Our streams are being de- 
stroyed by pollution, and the water 
supply of many of our cities grows 
dangerously lower each year. 

These facts prove that no teaching 
program is more important than con- 
servation education. And there is no 
better way to start such a program 
than through use of the Pledge. 

Find out if the Pledge is used in your 
local schools. If it is not, visit your 
teachers, your board of education, your 
superintendent of schools and explain 
why it should be displayed continuously 
in classrooms and assembly halls, and 
recited by students. Urge them to de- 
velop a conservation-education program 
covering every point stressed in the 
Pledge. THE END 
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Strange tracks in the mud of 


an abandoned 


silver-mining 


camp led these two cougar hunt- 


ers on one of the wildest trails 


they ever trod. 


It taught them 


this: when a silvertip takes a no- 


. . *,?% 
tion to move into town, it's no 


sign he’s a sissy. 


‘ow ll agree 
y 


after you read this long, lusty 


tale of men and dogs in a tooth- 
and-claw battle with the mysteri- 
ous hermit of old Albemarle 


GHOST~- 


Gr 


by KFRANA ¢ 


e don’t often have a grizzly in 
\\ New Mexico. One that I remem- 
ber was in the Jemez Mountains 
in 1938. The next was last season. This 
silvertip not only was unexpected in our 
mountains—he actually lived in a town. 
Don’t picture this monarch in a zoo 
or a circus, for he was as wild as they 
come, and when he came to bay he 
fought with all the snarling fury of a 
demon of hell. But he did live in a town. 
Cass Goodner and I had visited the 
ghost town of Albemarle several times 
before. In the days of Teddy Roosevelt, 
some 2,000 miners had made this 
rugged canyon reverberate as they fol- 
lowed the veins of silver that ran 
through the mountainside. Prospect 
holes and shaft openings scarred the 
rough canyon walls at all levels. Below, 
the hardy miners had built a town. 
Of course, there was little left of the 
place that day when Cass and I sat our 
horses for a moment and looked down 
into Albemarle. Most of the houses 
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along the main street in the bottom of 
the canyon had collapsed long ago and 
sljthered into nondescript piles of weath- 
ered boards in the floor of the wash. 
The false front of a saloon still stood, 
with an alder tree growing through its 
warped timbers. 

We jogged our horses up what had 
been the main street, pausing occasion- 
ally to stoop from the saddle and peer 
into the darkened window of some 
miner’s cabin. The hoofs of our mounts 
clinked against the litter of bottles, 
purpled into “desert glass” since for- 
gotten miners had thrown them into 
the streets of Albemarle. Everywhere 
there was the litter of dirty men and 
vanished hopes. 

At the upper end of the street we 
stopped for a moment to look down 
into a rough pit that had formed part 
of the foundation of the cyanide mill. 
“Look!” Cass said, pointing past me 
toward the edge of the pit. “Some 
horse has skidded down that bank 





Long, arched claws had left a deep 
imprint before each flattened toe 


yonder.”’ Wild horses were rare in thi 
part of the Jemez, but a line of larg 
round prints marked the place where 
heavy animal had walked down the edg 
of the pit and into a tangle of alders 
We had ridden only a few yard 
farther when we saw the tracks agai! 
this time in front of a tumble-dow! 
wooden building. Cass was out of th 
saddle as though a hornet had stung 
him. There was something queer about 
those tracks. Certainly no wild hors 
had made the round imprints that le 
through the sagging door of that ol 
building. Cass grinned up at me as ! 
slid to the ground beside him. H 
parted a few blades of grass with hi 
hand so we could see the track bette 
Long ago some mountain torrent ha 
washed down the steep canyon walls 
and burst through the back of this old 
building, carrying a flood of sand and 
mud which had covered the floor and 
flowed out in a fan through the old 
doorway where we stood. Deep in this 
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soft stuff was the print of a bear’s paw 
—and he was a monster. “He'd weigh 
600 or 700 pounds,” Cass was saying, as 
he outlined with his finger the mark 
of the front paw. ‘And look at those 
claw marks out in front of,the, toes!” 
There were indeed the marks of long, 
arched claws that made a deep imprint 
in front of each flattened toe. 

“Cass, it’s a grizzly!’ I said with 
rising excitement as I stepped past him 
inside the old building. 

“Can't be,”” he commented with little 
conviction. ‘“‘We haven’t had a grizzly 
in the Jemez Mountains for years.’’ Both 
of us knew, however, that black bears 
do not show claw marks in front of 
their toes, and never attain this size. 

As we explored the inside of the old 
mining building, Cass insisted repeated- 
ly that it couldn’t be a grizzly. I no- 
ticed, however, that he had slipped his 
short-barreled .30/30 from the scabbard 
beneath his saddle fender and now used 
the gun barrel to point at the tracks or 
to gesticulate in defense of his weak 
arguments. After my first burst of en- 
thusiasm, I too had become dubious. 
Perhaps it was some colossal black bear 
who hadn't. trimmed his toenails. 

While our horses grazed the sparse 
grass of the street, Cass and I found 
the tracks of the huge bear in several 
places. The lumbering animal had 
wandered aimlessly around the old mill 
and through several of the old mining 
shacks. In one place he had torn open 
a rotten timber with one sweep of a 
mighty paw and had licked the ants and 
bugs from the inside. At another spot 
he had garnered several mouthfuls of 
lush grass that grew in a dampish cor- 
her among the fallen houses. Evidently 
the ghost town of Albemarle was not 
quite uninhabited. 

Cass Goodner and I were looking for 
mountain lions when we found traces of 
the inhabitant of Albemarle. With the 
lions we had had no luck, but we had 
found a good place to come for dusky 
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grouse, and we had come across some 
black-bear sign—both of which prom- 
ised good hunting with a hound pack 
when the season rolled around. 

In the short weeks that passed before 
September 15, we talked much of the 
gigantic bear tracks with the claw 
marks. At a distance, however, and 
away from the bewitching atmosphere 
of the deserted town, the thought of a 
grizzly seemed fantastic, and we be- 
came as incredulous as the friends to 
whom we told the story. 

It was with mixed feelings that we 
led our dog pack, in the briskness of a 
September morning, up over the ridge 
out of Bland Canyon, heading for Albe- 
marle. We followed an old mining road 
that wound precariously up the face of 
the cliff. Now it was overgrown and 
broken away in places, all but impass- 
able even to horses. 


A Dependable Lot of Hounds 


Cass’s hunting hounds were a tried 
and dependable lot. The lead dog, 
Drive, had more than eighty mountain 
lions and bears to his credit. Sissy, a 
red bitch, was a veteran of many a 
chase. Pancho, a heavy-bodied Aire- 
dale, whimpered and rubbed against my 
leg with the expectation of excitement 
to come. None of us realized just what 
that excitement was to be. 

A two-hour ride up over the divide 
would take us to the old ghost town, 
where our dogs could pick up the track. 
We had not ridden for half an hour be- 
fore there was a cry ahead. Drive, the 
tan-and-white veteran with the vacuum- 
cleaner nose, had caught a scent be- 
neath a clump of oaks. From the tone 
of his long-drawn bark, it must be bear. 
Even as we listened, Sissy gave tongue, 
then some of the younger dogs joined in. 
The track was burning fresh. 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY 
BOB KUHN 


We urged our sweating horses into a 
hacking gallop up the steep grade. 
Even with a flapping of legs and the 
application of the end of the bridle 
reins, the horses’ pace seemed inade- 
quate. Above the roar of the dogs I 
could hear the labored breathing of my 
own animal as he sturdily breasted the 
slope to get us to the dogs in time. 

Cass was ahead as we topped out on 
the ridge above Bland Canyon. The 
dogs, too, sounded far away as though 
they had already dropped into Coya 
Canyon on the far side. Cass was sit- 
ting his heaving horse on the rim of the 
canyon, looking down at some sprays of 
fresh dirt on the ground below him. I 
trotted my horse alongside. 

“It’s a black bear. He was down to 
water this morning at Bland Creek, 
and we must have bumped right into 
him. Listen to that.’’~ Cass cocked his 
head to one side, like a pheasant looking 
at a hawk. 

The roaring cry of the dogs had taken 
on an insistent note. I could distin- 
guish the voice of old Drive, barking in 
ecstatic yelps. From the sound I knew 
that the dogs were looking up at the 
bear, which had climbed a tree. There 
was little cause for hurry. The lip of 
the canyon gave way to a gently drop- 
ping swale of lush grass, aspens, and 
large oak trees. 

As we rode more slowly, we looked 
around us and saw that the oaks had 
been freshly torn and broken, as though 
by a high wind. A few yards farther, 
the devastation increased. Whole trees, 
the size of a man’s leg, had been bent 
and splintered to the ground. Limbs 
and twigs dangled by threads of bark, 
or were scattered underneath, complete- 
lv broken away. Most of the leaves of 
these broken oaks were hardly wilted, 
though the night had been frosty. This 
was fresh work, and the devastation 
had been caused by no wind or hail. 

We did not need to look at the bear 
sign which was everywhere beneath the 
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The black bear fell limply among the snarling dogs, and Cass and I shook hands across the first victim 
pt) 


oaks, to tell who were the authors of 
this impressive business. Acorns had 
been scarce in the Jemez that year, and 
it looked as though every bear in the 
whole mountain range had been feed- 
ing on Bland Ridge. With their heavy 
bodies, the rascals had ridden down the 
oak trees to crop the luscious acorns 
from the tree tips. These bears were 
laying up fat for their winter’s hiber- 
nation, and there must have been a 
dozen or so of them. 

We could see the bear now, several 
limbs up in a big Douglas fir. The 
beast was as black as the ace of spades, 
and of no great size. It looked like a 
female as we rode beneath the tree, and 
she panted and looked down at us with 
her little eyes. A red tongue flicked 
out and licked the brown-colored muz- 
zle. We had a bear, and in the excite- 
ment of the moment we forgot that we 
had been heading for Albemarle Can- 
yon beyond. 

At this bear tree the story was the 
same as many times before. First a few 
pictures, then the crack of a single rifle 
shot echoed from the canyon walls in 
the morning stillness. The black bear 
slumped headfirst down and out of the 
tree and hit limply among the snarling 
dogs. It was just a quarter to 8 when 
Cass and I shook hands across the black 
carcass of the first victim. 
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With the bear draped across the 
saddle, we started down the mining road 
back into Bland Canyon and our camp. 
“Do you know anybody that wants to 
catch a quick bear?” Cass was saying. 
“I'll bet there’s a dozen of them up 
there in that oak patch. Drive could 
catch one an hour.” 

“T sure do,” I replied. “Bill Burk, my 
architect friend, is crazy to get a bear. 
Say,” I said with sudden inspiration, 
“there’s a Forest Service telephone at 
Bland. I can call him and get him out 
here before noon.”’ Of such sudden 
whims are later regrets born. 


A Bear to be Had for the Taking 


The mining town of Bland was a 
ghost town too, but the venerable post- 
master of the place had stayed on these 
many years to act as caretaker. His 
link with the outside world was the thin 
telephone wire that swung from tree 
to tree down the Bland Canyon road. 
Over this same wire that morning went 
my enthusiastic greeting to Bill Burk. 
“Get in your jeep and get up here quick. 
We have a bear, guaranteed and all 
tied up.” 

Cass and I breakfasted again at 
about the same time that most people 
in town were just getting up and going 
about their business. We already had 


one black bear stretched by the heels 
in the shed across the road from the 
postmaster’s house. 

My friend Burk arrived just befor« 
noon, and we started out immediately 
Bill had brought along a friend, a fel 
low from the East who had never 
hunted a bear or anything else. It prom 
ised to be high excitement for both of 
them. Inasmuch as we were short oi 
horses, the two newcomers rode the 
jeep up the side of the canyon, follow 
ing the old mining road. Cass and I 
on our horses, were hard put to it t 
keep up and reach the oak grove where 
the bears were feeding at the same 
time as the jeep. 

I was just suffering my first mis 
givings of overenthusiasm when the 
dogs opened up in the brush at th 
side of the overgrown road. Again ther‘ 
was the barking of hound voices as they 
circled for the track. Then a concerte: 
chorus of barks and yelps burst out as 
they found it together and started of 
through the trees. We were on a chas¢ 
again, and this track was as hot as the 
last one. 

It was an actual advantage to be or 
foot among those awful oaks. The} 
leaned at all angles from the ground 
and the irenlike twigs interlaced in 
pattern which seemed to refuse admit 
tance to man or horse. It was shee! 
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punishment to gallop through that aw- 
ful stuff. The dogs running under- 
neath or a man crouching low could get 
through the oaks as easily as a bear. 
Cass and I fell far behind. 

Suddenly the noise of the dogs ahead 
died away as the chase dropped over 
the edge of a rocky rim into Coya 
Canyon. But this bruin had laid up too 
much of his winter’s fat already. The 
chase was short and furious. As the 
dogs dropped down the slopes of the 
canyon, the bear was in sight and they 
closed on him rapidly. When we 
slipped from our saddles to look down 
that slope, the chase was done. We 
could see the dark form of the bear in a 
large tree that jutted from a rock 
slide. The dogs danced excitedly be- 
neath, and their howls and yelps rever- 
berated up to us from the volcanic pin- 
nacles that rose from the slope. Cass 
grinned at Bill Burk in an offhand 
manner; he didn’t really need to add, 
‘There’s your bear.” 


We Forgot About the Grizzly 


The four of us slipped and slid to- 
gether down the almost straight slope 
toward the tree below. Bill kept his 
rifle ready in case the bear should jump 
and run. But the animal sat still, close 
to the bole of the tree, and dripped 
saliva from distended jaws. This was a 
brownish-colored bear, with a wash of 
yellow across the shoulders—a really 
beautiful skin. It was no monster; I 
doubt if it weighed 300 pounds, al- 
though it was full grown. 

Even at the crack of Bill's long-bar- 
reled rifle, I thought of the big bear of 
Albemarle ghost town—the one we had 
really come to get. From where we 
held ourselves with difficulty on the 
steep slope, I could see the mouth of 
Albemarle Canyon and almost imagine 
that I could make out in the hazy dis- 
tance some of the weathered buildings 
of the old town. But Bill Burk’s yellow 
bear tumbled limp and lifeless almost at 
my feet and for the next few minutes 
there was excited talk and the cleaning 
of the animal to offer distraction. At 
1:30 we had already carried the yellow 
bear to the bottom of the canyon and 
Cass had gone for the horses. 

I walked ahead and Drive snuffled the 
bushes in a satisfied manner a few 
yards to one side. All the other dogs 
had gone back with Cass to the horses 
on the top of the ridge. Two bears in 
one day wasn’t a record, but it would do. 

Bill Burk’s Eastern friend accom- 
panied me, but he walked over the 
rough ground on the side of the canyon 
with considerable difficulty. He was a 
well-built fellow with the shoulders of 
i fullback and the legs of a soccer 
player. But the breath whistled through 
his distended lips with an asthmatic vi- 
bration. We had not had much of a 
hase after the yellow bear. Perhaps it 
was the excitement that made the man 
puff so. I motioned to him to keep up 
ind slowed my own pace even more. It 
would not do to lose this stranger in 
those rough canyons. 

After Cass and Bill had lugged the 
beautiful yellow bear back to the jeep, 
Cass was to rejoin me with the horses 
to follow out our original plan. Mean- 
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while the Easterner and I would drop 
down the slope of Coya Canyon and 
head for Albemarle on foot. We didn't 
get far. 

Drive displayed the same self-satis- 
fied air as myself. He circled lazily 
through the sparse vegetation, momen- 
tarily pricking up his drooping ears as 
a herd of big, gray mule deer bounded 
off among the frostbitten oaks with a 
crashing of dead limbs. Suddenly he 
thrust his nose into the air and waved 
it against the gentle breeze that came 
up the canyon wall. When this veteran 
of a hundred hunts handled his nostrils 
in that manner it meant game. 

Usually when a hunting dog smells 
the wind it means he has scented a kill 
Sometimes a less reliable dog will smell 
in this manner the hot body scent of 
venison as a trembling doe crouches 
close in the brush upwind. Could Drive 
be scenting the forbidden smell of the 
deer we had just seen? This valuable 
dog had been deerbroken since he was a 
puppy, but I would keep close to the old 
rascal just the same. 

I turned once and flailed my arm to 
get the Easterner up abreast of me in 
case we had to turn quickly in a new 
direction. Drive was trotting ahead 
with his nose still in the air as though 
that sensitive organ were leading him 
on an invisible string directly to th: 
origin of some exciting smell. The old 
hound’s tail had stiffened in an upward 
curve and he had the attitude of a dog 
pointing at something we could not see 
Unconsciously I broke into a trot and 
then a dead run over the rough ground 
But without effort Drive pulled ahead 
and disappeared in the mountain-ma- 
hogany brush of a small ravine on the 
side of the canyon. 

For a moment I stopped, panting, and 
looked around for Talbot, my Eastern 
friend. Cass would never forgive me if 
I lost this new addition to our hunting 
party. Turning, I retraced my steps to 
the point of a small rise. There was 
Talbot, across the slope below me, prac- 
tically where I had seen him last, and 
he was sitting down. I cupped my 
hands for a mighty shout that would 
echo on those Eastern ears like a clap 
of New Jersey thunder. But the noise 
never came. 


A Fight Was On in the Ravine 


Even as I filled my lungs for an angry 
bellow, there was another noise instead 
It was a snarl and a bark all blended 
together. The savageness of the noise 
whirled me half around. Drive had at- 
tacked something in that brushy ra- 
vine—or something had attacked him 
There was a furious swirl of vicious 
sound. I thought I could distinguish the 
mouthed growls of some other animal 
The yelps and shrieks of Drive seemed 
smothered as though his mouth was full 
of fur. 

I waved the rifle in a wide arc toward 
my fellow hunter on the rock below 
and yelled, with all the force I could 
muster, the two words “Keep up!” then 
whirled to join the excitement in the 
little ravine. 

The noise of the fighting was moving 
upward, but the combatants were still 
hidden from view. I galloped through 














I clawed my way through the heavy brush 
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the heavy brush, clawing at _ the 
branches with rifle and gloved hand. 
By sheer weight and desperation I 
forced my way through the thickets 
and down the slope toward the roar of 
sound of the battling animals. But it 
was no use. 

The noise moved away and above me. 
As I stopped for a second to spit out 
some broken twigs and gulp in a lung- 
ful of unadulterated air, I could hear 
Drive’s bark above me. It was the long, 
rolling howl of a hound hot on the trail. 
Whatever the dog’s antagonist was, it 
was running now and Drive was close 
behind. If I was ever to be in any part 
of this chase I would have to mount that 
awful slope—and fast. But my East- 
ern friend? After all, if we did catch 
another bear, this was the guy who was 
supposed to shoot it. I had already 
killed one. “Well,’”’ I thought, “I must 
get the guy up here, even if I have to 
carry him on my back.” 


The Easterner Was Pooped 


It was only a few hundred yards back 
to where I found him, but every one was 
a yard in the wrong direction. The poor 
fellow was panting like a bereaved por- 
poise and holding both hands over his 
heart. For the first time I had a touch 
of apprehension. 

“Something wrong?’ I asked. 

“No. Going fine,” he wheezed. He 
had spunk, that one. I looked back up 
the slope toward the now faint sound 
of Drive’s insistent barking. At the 
same time I had a rare inspiration. “Do 
you see that ridge over there, Talbot ?”’ 
I asked, pointing toward a spur which 
descended the canyon perhaps a mile 
distant. ‘“‘The main trail into Albemarle 
goes down that ridge. Cass is coming 
down there with the horses. Meet him, 
then find me. I'll see what Drive is 
after.” 

The poor fellow said “Glug” or some- 
thing equally unintelligible, which I did 
not stop to hear. I was already slanting 
toward those very distant dog sounds. 

About halfway up, I crossed the trail 
of Drive and his adversary. The prints 
in the rock and dirt looked like those of 
a horse or of an animal just as heavy. 
“Could it be?” I asked myself. No, we 
were three or four miles from Albe- 


marle. It must be just another black 
bear. This country was crawling with 
them. But no! There were the claw 


marks out ahead of the toes. The out- 
lines of the pads of those mighty feet 
told of a body far larger than that of 
any black that the Jemez supports. 
My heart was already pounding from 
the awful climb, but there was a sudden 
thrill and exhilaration. Drive had 
jumped the monarch of Albemarle Can- 
yon. That wily hound must have smelled 
the bear as he passed in the brush. 
But Drive was alone. “That grizzly will 
kill him,” I said aloud, although there 
was no one to hear. I started up the 
slope again with redoubled energy. 
The side of Coya Canyon was as 
rugged as any in this wild country. 
Patches of oak brush and mountain 
mahogany gave way to higher slopes so 
steep that there was no vegetation on 
them at all. I thought, too, as I clawed 
my way over one of these treacherous 
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stretches, of what Cass had often said: 
“It all looks level to a bear.” 

We climbed for half an hour, I think, 
although in the excitement I had 
scarcely noticed the passing of minutes. 
The fleeing bear apparently had come to 
the foot of one of those vertical lava 
cliffs that make the walls of these can- 
yons straight-sided and impassable in 
places. It was not that this venerable 
bear was loct or confused. He seemed to 
know every gully, every crack in these 
interlaced canyons. But now he began 
to slant along the foot of the cliff and 
actually drop down toward the head of 
the canyon. 

In a few more minutes I was parallel 
with the sound of Drive’s barking and 
then, by climbing on a jutting spur of 
rock at the foct of the lava escarpment, 
I was actually above the noise. As I 
raised my head level with the top, there 
was a burst of noise from the far side. 
Drive was fighting the bear again. The 
beast had come to bay. 

I squirmed quickly through the resin- 
ous branches of a pifion and stuck my 
head over the edge of the lava spur. 
There they were, some 200 or 300 yards 
from me and slightly below. I could pick 
out easily the brown-and-white spotted 
body of Drive as he circled and darted 
at his antagonist. 

In an almost level spot at the foot 
of the cliff was a gnarled fir that had 
found a pocket of rich volcanic soil in 
that austere place. Backed against its 
bole, and as dark as the bark itself, was 
a bear. Even at that distance I was 
struck by his size and ferocity, by the 
mighty sweeps of his paws as he lunged 
at the dancing dog before him. I could 
catch the flash of red from his jaws as 
he surged forward to try to sweep the 
wary hound into the arc of those gleam- 
ing teeth. Each time, as the dog snarled 
and jumped backward, the bear would 
rear again with his back against the 
tree trunk, swinging his mighty paws in 
front of him as though daring Drive to 
come within reach. 

Fortunately our lead dog was imbued 
with a caution which is not always 
found in his kind. The hound leaped in 
with lightning swiftness to snap within 
inches of the soft belly of the bear at 
bay. As quickly he jumped away each 
time as the swinging sledge hammer of 
the bear’s paws swept down from above. 
Drive leaped to the right and left, try- 
ing to come in behind the bear’s quarter. 


It Was the Ghost of Albemarle! 

As the bear turned to meet these on- 
slaughts from the side and back, he 
dropped to all fours for a moment and 
bit savagely at the dog that sought to 
close with him. I could see then that 
the sides of this monster were streaked 
with gray that showed lightly against 
the dark bark of the tree behind. The 
animal had a hump over his shoulders 
where the gray color showed the light- 
est, and its nose and snout were long 
and tapering. 

“It’s a grizzly!”’ I said aloud, slapping 
my knee. “It’s a grizzly!” I raised the 
rifle and even half pulled back the 
hammer. When the bear again reared 
up against the bole of the tree I could 
hit him in the chest. But wait! The 
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Easterner was to shoot this bear- 
besides, at that distance with a short 
saddle gun, I might hit Drive just when 
he leaped in at the bear’s middle. 

The Easterner! For a-moment I had 
forgotten. I looked back for the first 
time since I had left my friend. “Frank! 
Frank!” drifted to me faintly from the 
depths of the canyon. It was Cass with 
the horses. 

“Cass! Up here! Bring more dogs!” 

I heard in answer the exultant whoop 
below that meant that Cass had under- 
stood. I turned to watch the grizzly 
again. He was gone. There was only the 
dark trunk of a giant fir that jutted 
from the slope at the foot of the cliff. 


Would We Lose Him? 


Moments later I had a glimpse of the 
grizzly and the white dot that was 
Drive, close behind. The dark form of 
the bear was rounding the ridges and 
gullies, appearing and disappearing 
among the brush in the direction of the 
head of the canyon. We were going to 
lose him. Again I turned to baw! in the 
direction of the trail. “Cass, for God's 
sake hurry!” 

“Yeah!” he called, his voice now much 
nearer. I slid with reckless abandon off 
the side of the pinnacle on which I had 
been perched. To one side was a rock- 
slide of the loose and treacherous stuff 
that we usually avoided. Down this 
declivity I climbed recklessly toward 
Cass and the several horses below. He 
undoubtedly thought I had a bad case 


‘of mountain madness or something 


equally serious. The horses started and 
reared as I slid toward them in a 
shower of rocks. 

“‘Whoa! Hold on there!”’ Cass growled. 
Then turning to me: “You've got a 
bear treed, so what?” 

“Yeah, we've got a bear, but we 
haven’t got him,” I explained in my 
most lucid manner. “It’s a grizzly, Cass! 
A great; big gray grizzly with a black 
belly! It’s the same one we saw the 
track of!’’ At the word “grizzly’’ Cass’s 
eyes gleamed. Then he too thought of 
the inevitable. ‘““Where’s Talbot?” 

“He’s on the Albemarle trail.’’ Cass 
slipped off his horse and flipped the 
reins in my face. “Take these horses 
and get Talbot. I'll get the rest of the 
dogs up to help Drive.” And then he 
added: “Bring the horses along the 
Albemarle ridge. I'll meet you some- 
place there.” He was gone, running 
along the canyon slope, urging the 
hounds ahead of him. 

I slowly mounted one of the horses, 
cursing my luck. As an afterthought I 
turned and yelled after Cass: “If you 
get to him again, you'd better shoot 
him.” Then I turned to the uninspiring 
task of working the horses back along 
the lower slopes of the canyon to the 
Albemarle trail. 

My Eastern friend was sitting down 
when I found him. My explanations were 
short and to the point. “Get on a horse,” 
I said, flinging the reins at him. “We've 
got a grizzly chase up the canyon, and 
you're supposed to shoot the bear.” I 
must not have sounded particularly 
inviting, but the word “grizzly’”’ seemed 
to infuse the breath of life into him. 
Now that we were mounted, my only 
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Drive walked beside the silvertip as he lumbered into the ghost town. Exhausted, they had declared a truce 


thought was to get back in the chase 
again. If we could work our way back 
toward the head of Coya Canyon we 
might yet be in on the excitement. I 
had hit upon the brilliant plan of put- 
ting Talbot on his horse ahead of me 
and leading Cass’s horse behind. Thus 
I could drag one and drive the other. 

The bottom of Coya Canyon is not a 
race track. As a matter of fact, along 
this awesome stretch, a sober man 
would walk and lead a horse-——or, better 
yet, not take a horse at all. But we 
trotted in places and in others urged 
our reluctant horses to a fast walk. We 
splashed through pools of water sur- 
rounded by almost impenetrable clumps 
of willows. We pranced and lunged over 
jumbled piles of boulders where any 
slight mischance would mean a broken 
horse's leg and a nasty fall. But on we 
went. Talbot hung low to one side of 
the saddle, and I have no doubt he 
prayed. It was a terrifying ride, but I 
soon could hear the sound of dogs bark- 
ing up the canyon. 


We Might be in Time 


I paused for a moment where the 
canyon made a bend. Talbot’s horse 
ahead stopped automatically when the 
urging from behind ceased. The muscles 
on the haunches of the poor animal 
quivered and jerked from the exertion. 
The roar of the dogs was quite close. I 
could distinguish the high, insistent 
yap of the female, Sissy. There was the 
harsh bark of the Airedale, Pancho, and 
others in the hound chorus. Drive had 
help. By the noise, the chase had turned 
back from the head of Coya Canyon and 
had crossed to the ridge toward Albe- 
marle. We might yet be in time. 

I abandoned Cass’s horse and con- 
centrated on whipping the other ahead 
of me to a greater burst of speed, turn- 
ing up a rocky spur toward Albemarle 
Ridge. By circling and lunging around 
the basaltic columns that jutted from 
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this slope, we could work our way up- 
ward. In ten minutes, with the sides of 
the animals heaving between our legs, 
we were high on the Albemarle slope 
amidst a riot of rocks, rockslides, and 
scattered trees. 

I slipped off my mount to stand a few 
yards away so that his labored breath- 
ing would not balk my attempts to hear. 
The sound of the dogs was remarkably 
close. They were barking wildly in a 
clump of trees in a level space on the 
side of the slope. I ran to the horse and 
jerked the rifle from the scabbard. 

“Come on!” I yelled, looking at my 
companion for the first time in several 
minutes. He was hanging from the 
saddle like a bag of wet mush. I helped 
him to the ground where he lay flat, 
white as a sheet. Then I ran toward the 
sound of the fighting dogs. 

There was a riot of noise, the yaps 
and yelps of a hound pack fighting an 
animal on the ground. I knew that ani- 
mal; I had seen that gray-sided mon- 
ster not so long ago. 

The ground was rough and my legs 
were shaking from the exertion in the 
saddle. I stumbled once and tore open 
my knee on a wicked fragment of lava. 
I brushed the triangular piece of flesh 
back into place with my hand and went 
on. I could hear the high-pitched voice 
of Cass among the dogs, shouting en- 
couragement. The welter of sound rose 
to a crescendo and by the mouthed 
noises I could tell that some of the dogs 
had their teeth full of grizzly meat and 
fur. 

Even before I could see the bear, I 
could imagine the downward flail of 
those awful paws, ripping among the 
unwary dogs. There were young hounds 
in that pack, umaccustomed to the 
deadly action of an enraged bear. There 
would be dog blood as well as grizzly 
blood on this mountainside. 

Now I could see the bear’s head. It 
was a gigantic head with pinpoint eyes 
of fiery red and a mouth that flashed 


open and shut with a snap of jaws which 
I could hear plainly many yards away. 
I could see, too, the top of Cass’s hat as 
he darted among the dogs. His head 
reached no higher on the bear than the 
middle of that mighty chest as the 
animal stood erect. 

I raised my head to look again and a 
form hurtled end over end out of the 
welter of sounds and shapes ahead. It 
was a dog that crashed into the brush 
at one side; a dog’s body that had been 
tossed through the air as lightly as 
though it were a leaf on some willful 
air current. I broke through the last 
mountain-mahogany brush to a small 
hollow on the canyon slope where the 
bear had come to bay again against the 
trunk of a tree. 

I could see the white form of Drive. 
dancing as before under the arcs of the 
grizzly's striking paws. One of the 
younger dogs was stretched on the dirt 
in front, apparently lifeless. Pancho, the 
faithful Airedale, had disappeared. As 
I rushed up breathless, Cass closed in 
for the coup de grdce. He pulled the 
dogs aside and yelled loudly at Drive 
who was leaping in the face of the bear 
He thrust his short-barreled rifle almost 
within reach of the long, curved claws 
that struck from both sides so desper- 
ately. If the grizzly lunged forward h« 
would gather Cass in and bite his head 
to a bloody pulp. 


No Time for a Jammed Gun! 


The rifle seemed to recoil against 
Cass’s shoulder and I waited for the 
report, but there was none. Cass pumped 
frantically at the lever action and 
raised the rifle again. Again nothing 
happened. There were only the mouthed 
growls of the grizzly. Cass jerked open 
the lever again and an unused shell 
arcked out and fell in the leaves beside 
the bleeding hound. I rushed forward, 
extending my own rifle toward him. But 
the grizzly had enough. Seeing two 
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humans closing in with the dogs around 
them, he dropped to one side. With a 
final sweep of his paw at Drive, he was 
off among the trees and rocks as swiftly 
as before. 

Cass threw his useless rifle in the dirt 
and picked up the limp form of the 
hound. “Get Pancho," he barked at me, 
jerking his thumb toward the bushes at 
one side. Sure enough, there was the 
faithful Airedale, the veteran of a dozen 
fights such as this. The dog lay still, 
with his tongue out in the dirt and a 
trickle of blood over his white teeth. I 
carefully brought him back and laid 
him with the other casualty. Pancho had 
a broad brass collar, heavy with pointed 
studs, such as bulldogs wear. This brass 
was crushed in a flattened oval around 
the dog’s neck, as though it had been 
pounded with a hammer. 


First Aid for Pancho 


“Cass! Pancho’s still breathing,” I 
said quickly as I knelt over the dog’s 
limp form. “Help me fix this collar. 
The heavy brass showed indentations 
where the bear’s teeth had closed upon 
the metal. Between the two of us we 
pulled most of the crimp out of the 
collar. Even as we did so, the dog sucked 
in gulps of air and his eyes flickered 
open. His bloody lips rolled back into a 
snarl, and I thought for a moment he 
was going to bite our hands. Then he 
recognized us and his warm tongue 
licked out over his blood-stained teeth. 
The other hound, too, was living, and 
apparently only stunned by a chance 
sweep of the bear’s paw. A direct blow 
would have broken every bone in this 
foolish dog’s body. 

We looked at Cass’s rifle. A bullet had 
been torn from its shell casing and 
lodged in the chamber. A new shell 
pumped into the breech hit this obstacle 
and would not seat completely. If a shell 
had been fired in the weapon, the rifle 
probably would have blown up and there 
would have been more than wounded 
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dogs scattered on the rugged slope of 
the canyon that eventful day. 

Cass felt better now. Whenever any- 
thing happened to his dogs, it hurt him 
as much as though it had happened to 
himself. With one good rifle, we en- 
couraged the remaining hounds to fol- 
low. Sissy and Drive were already 
ahead. In a few minutes even Pancho 
had recovered enough from his near 
strangulation to join the others. 


The Grizzly Headed for Home 


It was but a short distance to the top 
of the ridge. The grizzly, with the dogs 
pursuing, had already toppled over. In a 
few minutes more a battered and bloody 
crew of men and dogs stood on the ridge 
above Albemarle. Drive and Sissy were 
already below us. The bear was heading 
straight for the old mining town in the 
canyon. 

As we stood on the rim of the ridge, 
we caught a momentary glimpse of a 
comical drama below. The gray form of 
the grizzly was lumbering down the 
ridge, at the outermost buildings of the 
ghost town. Drive was walking parallel 
with the bear, a few yards to one side 
Both of them apparently were so ex- 
hausted that they had declared an en- 
forced truce for the moment, and from 
that distance it looked as though they 
were strolling along side by side, the 
best of friends. Only the long-drawn 
bark of the faithful hound gave evidence 
that it was still a case of hunter and 
hunted. 

As the hulking form of the gray 
grizzly disappeared far below among 
the tumbled ruins of Albemarle, we 
knew he had reached his home. Would 
he come to bay again among those 
walls? Sissy was at this time far be- 
hind in the chase, and Drive was again 
alone in the pursuit of the monster. 
Could we hope to win? I turned to Cass 
for a decision. 

“You'd better go get him,” he said, 
jerking his head backward. 


I felt a sudden wave of dejection and 
fatigue pass over me. If I went back 
now, I was definitely out of the chase. 
“You'd better drop back and bring him 
around by the trail,’’ Cass was saying. 
“You'll never get the horses over this 
ridge = 

“And you?” I asked, as I looked in 
the direction of the ghost town below. 

“I’m going to get that bear.” Cass 
said this with fierce determination, but 
he didn’t say when. Cass just started 
down the slope with giant strides, along 
the tracks that the grizzly had taken 
into the town of Albemarle. 

That night, about 11 o’clock, I found 
Cass seven or eight miles on the other 
side of Albemarle, on a lonely ridge. It 
was a wonder I found him at all, for his 
voice was weak and he could scarcely 
talk above a whisper. I had left Talbot 
far behind by a fire and told him to stay 
there. Leading Cass’s horse I had gone 
up through the town and had searched 
the evening and most of the night fora 
trace of the combatants. Never again 
that day did I hear a dog bark. As it 
grew late, I lighted a fire on a high 
point. It was to this that Cass came, 
exhausted and almost speechless. The 
dogs with him were beaten warriors 
scarred, tired, and voiceless. ‘We lost 
him in Peralta Canyon,” Cass croaked 
between his parched lips. “He just kept 
running and fighting, running and fight- 
ing.’ His voice trailed off to a whisper. 
Never in my life have I seen a man so 
exhausted. 

“Well, Cass, we have got something,” 
I reminded him in a pleasant tone. ‘We 
have an Eastern fellow sitting back 
there waiting for us.’’ Cass raised him- 
self on one elbow by the fire, as though 
he didn’t hear. 

“I'm going to give up bear hunting or 
any kind of dog hunting,” he said with 
fierce finality. “But,” and he empha- 
sized each word with his cracked voice, 
“I’m going to catch that grizzly first.’ 
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“I’m going to give up bear hunting,” Cass declared with fierce finality. “But PU get that grizzly first.” 
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BOBCAT 
HUNTERS 


TEAM UP ON A DEER KILLER 


|p in the Blue Mountain region 
around Rangeley, Maine, hunt- 
ing bobcats is more than a sport. 
It’s a public service, since each of these 
vicious creatures kills about ten deer a 
season. As part of their jobs as state 
game wardens, Roy Gray and Erland 
Winters have put cat killing on a team- 
work basis that has accounted for about 
120 of the forest murderers in the eleven 
years of their hunting partnership. 
Two very important members of the 
team are Gabe and Zeke, redbone 


Two hardy Maine game wardens, 


aided by two smart-nosed_red- 
bones, bring swift justice to a 
murderer in the north woods. Six 
pages of action photographs take 
you along for a day’s work with a 


team of ace predator hunters 


Roy Gray takes a compass bearing before 
starting off on the trail of a predator 


hounds specially educated. for the job. 
It wasn't easy to train the dogs to keep 
their minds on bobcats in a country 
where deer, fox, bear, and hare tracks 
are plentiful, but it paid off. Sometimes 
they trail a cat ten or twelve miles be- 
fore bringing it to bay. 

Hunting usually starts in January, 
and every good day Grav and Winters 
roam the Blue Mountains, killing cats 
deer. In the photographs on 
these six pages you can follow them on 
1 typical and successful- -day’s hunt. 


to save 


(continued on next four pages) 


At the jumping-off place, Erland Winters (left) and Gray check their guns and equipment while the dogs 


impatiently sniff the air. 
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Trailing cats in this rugged country calls for plenty 


of strength and know-how 





gf 


Of at last, the hounds scamper over the snow as Gray and Winters hit the trail of the killer. Under 
average conditions, the wardens do about three miles an hour on snowshoes. Fierce storms often sweep the hills 








Time out for a rest and a bite to eat. Some men collect «a bounty of $15 for each bobcat killed, on account of 
the animal's destructiveness to wildlife. For Gray and Winters it’s part of the job—and good sport to boot 
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Cornered! A long chase ends as Zeke and Gabe bring the cat to bay. When the dogs jump their quarry, Gray and 
Winters start running and keep on until the hounds have the bobcat up a tree or holed up under a ledge 


-: 


ty 





feontinued on next two pages) 


~ 


Treed! After a short scuffle in the snow, the cat takes to the nearest tree and perches on a branch twenty 
feet from the ground. Zeke and Gabe stand guard, daring him to come down, and wait for the hunters to arrive 
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thirty to forty pounds 
hunters next season 


for 


the two wardens show the dogs 
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-one pounds; 


Their record cat weighed fifty 


As a result of their day’s work, there will be several more deer 
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a few of their trophies. 


Homeward bound. 
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This Happened to Me! Reiners 


ADVENTURES 
ry . a . r i ‘ » 
A True Tale. Told in Pictures THAT CAM bE 


TOLD THIS WAY 


We WERE DUCK HUNTING ON AN OLD . es ( MAYBE THIS CRATE CEs 
LEAD MINE RESERVOIR NEAR FARMING] [=== WILL HOLD TOGETHER 
TON,MO. THE TEMPERATURE WAS 34° -\. UNTIL WE GET - 
AND THERE WAS ICE ALONG THE SHORE : OUR DUCKS 
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HANG ON, Boys / WE'LL HAVE You ) Z| THE DOCTOR WHO TREATED FF 
RIGHT OUT ! JACK’S GOT HIS — it . “AUS FOR EXPOSURE SAID IF 
ROD IN TH WE HAD BEEN IN THE WATER 
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ECAR! = + 
Sea’ w /) A FEW MINUTES LONGER THERE 
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GAME FISH ‘G0 CRAZY?’’ 


HAWAIIAN WIGG 


HIT THE WATER 
Sl 


he : : a 


“Arriving at Pidgeon Lake, Ontario, Canada, we unlimbered our 
tackle and went to work. Veteran fishermen on the lake soon began 
following us around to see how we were catching so many good-sized 
—— fish...and so many different kinds. It’s no 
= * ie ) ae ~ 
secret,” say Paul Buinac, Stanley Pogo and 
Louis Popovich. “We used No. 1 Hawaiians, 
with single and double spinners. Pictured 
here are a few of the Large and Small Mouth 
Bass, Walleyes and Muskies we took on this 
No. 1... 5 OUNCE always reliable Arbogast Bait.” 
DEEP RUNNER 
With Single Spinner ... $1.10 each fA Write For Free 1949 Catalog 
With Double Spinner 1.21 each ; Showing All Baits In Full Color 
Colors: Red, Black, Yellow, Pearl and 
Green. 
Extra Hula Skirts (large)... 28¢ each 
No. 1 functions where it's impossible to use 
treble-hook lures. It's easy to cast. For all 


game fish everywhere . . . especially Small 
Mouth Bass and Walleyes. 


No.2... %% OUNCE No. 1'2...%s OUNCE MEDIUM RUNNER 
SHALLOW RUNNER = With Single Spinner $1.10 each 


’; ; pe i > Ss 230 = } aa 3 
wor —— Soianer ee — With Double Spinner 1.21 each 
pages ghee one Gonna; Mach, Yetow YY > Colors: Red and Green, Black, Yellow and 

an earl. ' 

Fxtra Hula Skirts (large) ‘ sc = \ \ Pearl. 

No. 2 is tops for Large Mout ass and , : . : er 
other game fish. Will not hang up. Features ’ my Extra Hula Skirts (large) , 28c each 
two shapes and actions. Hula Skirt reversed (as No. 1!) wiggles through the toughest places. Less 
illustrated) gives most action. wind resistance. Great all-around killer for game fish. 


Hiaweiian Wiedler~T. M. Res. US. Pat. OF It's a must for all-purpose fishing. 


16 mm. Colored Motion Pictures (silent) showing Bass fishing in U. S. and Canada are available for showings to sport clubs — Write for information. 


FRED ARBOGAST & CO., INC., 451 W. North Street, Akron 3, Ohio 
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Let’s figure the angles— 


in wing-shooting they’re liable 


to fool you again and again, es- 


pecially if they look easy! 


ne sunny November afternoon a 
() good many years ago I saw a big 

covey of desert quail flush up 
ahead of me, buzz a couple of ,hundred 
yards, and then alight on a point over- 
looking a small canyon. I hotfooted it 
up there, expecting a flush as I neared 
the place where I had seen the covey 
disappear. 

But no birds. . . . I walked to the end 
of the point and looked down into the 
canyon, which was only 75 ft. or so 
deep. Still no sign of the birds. Where 
had they gone? 

Just then I heard the buzz of a quail’s 
wings and a single got up from the 
weeds part-way down the slope and 
took off straightaway but 20 or 30 ft. 
below me. I held right on his tail and 
fired. He didn’t even drop a feather, as 
he curved around another point. 

Another bird got up, then another and 
another. I missed them all. 

What was wrong? I had killed a few 
birds earlier in the day, and presumably 
the shells I'd just shot had pellets in 
them. Then a thought struck me. Here 
was a situation I had never encountered 
before—-shooting at birds below me. 
Chat gave me the reason for my misses, 
and it was surprising that I had not 
thought of it sooner. 








er + 


The birds looked as if they were 
going straightaway. They were not. 
They flew at one angle, the shot charge 
at another. At the time I pressed the 
trigger the two lines intersected; but 
by the time the shot got there the bird 
was well away. As lony as I could see 
him over the barrels I could not pos- 
sibly hit him. 

A moment after this very obvious 
explanation occurred to me, another 
bird came out. I got on his tail, swung 
the muzzles up until the bird was 
blotted out, and pressed the trigger with 
the gun still moving. The quail folded 
up. Another buzzed out below me, with 
the same results. 

I had solved that problem. It had to 
do with the old business of angle, a 
major wing-shooting headache which is 
present every time the hunter takes a 
seattergun afield. 

Some gunners handle the lead on 
crossing shots without much trouble 
but are plagued by the simple-appear- 
ing straightaway and slightly quarter- 
ing shots. The trouble is that very few 
shots are really straightaway—-with the 
bird going precisely away from the gun 
at the same height. 

If the bird is above or below the gun, 
or to the right or left, it is an angle shot 
and must be handled accordingly. The 
trouble comes when we try to make a 
straightaway shot of it; without due 
allowance for the angles 

A good example is the station 1 high- 
house bird in skeet. The target travels 
directly away from the gun. But it 
starts higher than the gun and, sad to 
say, if the shot is fired right at it a miss 
will result every time. The only way to 
nail this baby is to hold low. Then the 
angles of the bird and the shot charge 





Station | high-house shot at skeet. Hold on the target at A and you’ll miss, as the 
target's at B when the shot charge reaches A. Similar problems are met with afield 
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P , 
Here’s an easy “straightaway 


just won't do to shoot at A, 
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shot to miss, for actually 
for when the pellets get there the bird will be at B 


the bird is rising. It 





..« JACK O'CONNOR, Editor 


intersect and a clean kill is the result. 

I used to hunt doves where exactly 
the same shot was commonly pre- 
sented. I’d stand under a line of cotton- 
wood trees along a ditch bank and the 
birds would come straight over the 
trees, flying fast and about 40 ft. off the 
ground. A dead-on hold would miss 
those birds every time, but if the barrels 
appeared to be pointing about 3 ft. 
below and in front of the birds, a hit 
would result. 

A very easy shot, once it is learned, 
is the overhead incomer like the shots 
from Station 8 in skeet. Here comes the 
bird straight for you and above you. 
Start those muzzles behind him, swing 
fast, and press the trigger the moment 
the barrels blot out the bird. But keep 
the barrel moving fast! If you follow 
the natural tendency to stop or slow 
the swing to keep the bird in sight, a 
hit is impossible. Once the gunner learns 
that he must swing fast and keep swing- 
ing, this is a fairly easy shot; sad the 
fast swing seems to give the proper lead 
no matter if the bird is right overhead, 
as in the case of a skeet target, or 50 
ft. up as is the case with a fast-flying 
dove or duck. 

Some years ago I became pretty 
handy with that shot. There was a 
great flight of doves along the bottom 
of the Santa Cruz River about 15 miles 
south of Tucson, Ariz. Most of the path 
of the flight was over an Indian reser- 
vation, whcre shooting was verboten, 
so the open area was pretty crowded. 
The birds came in low over a thick 
mesquite thicket, but flared and flew 
high as soon as they reached the open 
flats and the guns started going off. 

To foresiall a set-up like that I used 
to stand in an opening between the 
mesquite trees and take the birds com- 
ing in toward me low and fast—shots 

like the station 8 high-house 
targcels. For maximum pattern I used a 
Winchester Model 21 skeet double and 
did most of my shooting with the right 
barrel and the very open No. 1 skeet 
boring. All I had to do was to remem- 
ber to keep the barrels swinging. When 
I got the impression of throwing the 
barrels past the bird, I connected. If I 
ever yielded to the temptation to slow 
down, see the bird, and make extra 
sure, I missed. 

A while back I shot my first sage 
hen. The gang of us stepped right into 
a covey of the big grouse, and the birds 
scattered every which way. One came 
right at me, looking as big as a piano. 
I swung right with him—the old sta- 
tion 8 high-house shot. Did I hit him? 
I did not. I slowed the muzzles down 
instead of swinging past because I 
wanted to see this strange creature. 

Then I turned around to catch him as 
he went away above me, saw about 
6 in. of sky between the big bird and 
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WEAVER 


DETACHABLE MOUNTS 


Dependability is the first requirement in a Both Weaver Detachable Top and Side Mounts 


mount. The scope must be perfectly solid and use an entirely new principle: An accurate V 
rigid on the rifle, a movement of only a few locating surface with an angular wedging sur- 
thousandths of an inch can change sight align- face that binds the V’s of the base and the upper 
ment a foot at one hundred yards. Scope re- part into a solid, rigid unit. Each clamp ring 
moval should be quick and easy, replacement has two hardened screws. Experience has shown 
must be accurate and reliable. These qualities two are needed to hold a scope immovable 
were given first consideration in designing under recoil and rough use. Made for all 


Weaver Detachable Mounts. 


















FOR FULL INFORMAT/ON Weaver K2.5 Scope) 


MAIL COUPON 


Today! 


Please send folders on 
WEAVER-SCOPES and Mounts 


K Models (1) J Models 17D G Models (17 
K and J Reticules 1] Weaver-Choke 7] 
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MA 005:08 15 6nxceae Masschas 
J ee reer ZOMG... SMG... 
W. R. WEAVER CO. 
Dept. 6 El Paso, Texas 


Weaver-Scopes. See them at your dealer’s. 
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New V principle 
Lightweight 
Off and on in seconds 
Holds zero 
Sturdy —dependable 
Neat, attractive 
TOP MOUNT Made for all rifles 

(Shown with Low Scope position 
Weaver K4 Scope Extra bases for use of scope 
on several rifles 


Reasonably priced 
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SIDE MOUNT 
(Shown with EXTRA BASES—S1.50 
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the muzzles of the Ithaca 12 gauge 
double. When I touched off the second, 
full-choke barrel I centered him with 
a Nitro Express load of No. 4’s and he 
hit with a plunk that sounded like a 
broker jumping out of a Wall Street 
window in October, 1929. 

If a man really wants to get loused 
up on his angles, he ought to hunt 
Western quail in steep hills. The slopes 
induce an optical illusion which makes 
for a false sense of the horizon. His 
angles go haywire—and how he can 
miss! Years ago I stopped on my way 
from Phoenix to Flagstaff, Ariz., to 
hunt quail in some rugged little hills 
near Congress Junction. All my shots 
were either up at an angle of about 45 
degrees or down at a similar angle. I 
think I must have fired 10 shots without 
mussing a feather. Next time a bird 
buzzed out I just stood watching closely. 
Then it dawned on me that I was shoot- 
ing way under all the birds going up, 
and way over all the birds going down. 

After that I held far below the birds 
going down and blotted out with the 
gun barrels all the birds going up. Then 
they began to fall. 

It is this angle business which makes 
the “straightaway” quail so very, very 
easy to miss with a low-shooting gun. 
For the first 25 yd. or so of a quail’s 
flight he is rising at a fairly steep angle, 
although he appears to be flying flat. 
Unless it throws a very wide pattern, 
an old-fashioned “rabbit gun” with a 
2-in. comb drop and about 31% in. drop 
at heel will miss such birds practically 
every time. 

For this reason the ideal quail gun is 
so stocked that the gunner will see his 
whole barrel foreshortened when his 
cheek is on the comb. He can then put 
the muzzle right on the bird’s tail and 
kill it even though it is rising, since the 
pattern will fly high. With a rabbit 
gun one must either wait until the bird 
flattens out in flight, or swing up and 
blot the bird out before he fires. 

The good quail gun should have a 
drop at comb of about 1% in. and a 
drop at heel of about 2 in. That makes 
for a high-shooting, straight-stocked 
gun that’s deadly on rising birds. But 
it will miss a rabbit almost every time 

unless the shooter holds low, 6 in. or 
so, beneath the scurrying bunny. 

The trapshooter also deals with a 
sharply rising target and needs a high- 








A typical (and annoying) shot at grouse. 
Fire at A, and by the time the shot gets 
there the bird’s at B. Another clean miss. 
To hit, one either has to hold at B when 
the sharply pitching bird’s at A, or else 
swing down rapidly—overtake—and fire 


shooting gun. In fact, many trap guns 
are stocked so straight that they are al- 
most useless for any other purpose. The 
trap shot aims with the end of his bar- 
rel, touches off, and breaks the target 
because of the built-in allowance made 
possible by his very high comb and 
straight stock. To do any good with a 
rabbit gun at a trap shoot you'd have 
to blot out the targets — something 
which is hardly conducive to accuracy. 
But of all the annoying, perplexing, 
ornery angles, I think the toughest are 
those that look the simplest—the ordi- 
nary gentle angles one encounters in 
hunting quail, pheasants, Hungarian 
partridges, and other ground-dwelling 
upland game birds. The angles are 
tough because they look so easy. You'd 
swear all you had to do was to put the 
muzzle on the tail and touch her off. 
You do so and you miss because the 
bird is actually rising at an angle. 
Our hunter gets a flush about 15 ft. 
to his right, say. The bird bores away. 
To our hunter’s imperfect eyes it looks 
as if the bird is going directly away 
from him and that a dead-on hold will 
connect. He shoots. The bird sails on. 
Our hunter has failed to lead. Now it 


often happens that when he misses with 
the first shot, he will mutter dreadful 
things under his breath, give the old 
musket a heave-ho, catch up with the 
bloody bird, and kill him—by holding on 
his tail! 

How come? Simple, my dear Watson. 








With the second shot he was so mad 
that his muscles were relaxed and he 
kept his gun moving, firing as soon as 
he was on. The moving gun carried on 
beyond the bird, and instead of holding 
right on the tail he was actually leading 
a bit. This took care of the angle—and 
a hit was the result! If I’ve had that 
happen to me once, I’ve had it happen 
200 times. 

Combination of angles and leads can 
result in some pretty tough wing-shoot- 
ing problems. I remember once some 
years ago when I came back from a 
Canadian trip right at the tail end of 
the dove season when the birds were all 
veterans of a good deal of shooting. We 
stationed ourselves at a fence corner, 
using some high Johnson grass along a 
ditch bank as a blind. The birds were 
flying along a high line of cottonwoods, 
and they wouldn’t see us until they were 
within range. Then, as we arose to 
shoot, they would step on the gas and 
flare up to the left to go over the trees. 

To get those birds we had to shoot 
with a fast-swinging gun, touching oif 
when the muzzles were about 3 ft. high- 
er than the bird and around 5 ft. in 
front. Otherwise the lines of the shot 
and of the bird’s flight simply would 
not intersect. I’m glad no one was 
counting my empty shells! 

Background can also produce a healthy 
crop of misses. Birds flushing into a bar- 
ren sky, with nothing against which to 
check their flight, are easy to miss. But 
when they flush against contrasting foli- 
age you can “see” them making knots. 

The angles are what make wing- 
shooting so tough-——and so darned inter- 
esting. The angles, plus the speed of 
flight, plus the change of pace. 

I’ve heard of gunners who weren't 
bothered by different angles, by change 
of pace, by erratic flight—lads who 
averaged nine birds for 10 shots and 
who beat their heads against the wall 
if they only averaged 50 per cent. 

I have yet to hunt with any such. All 
the lads I know often get crossed when 
a bird throws a new switcheroo on them. 
Skeet and traps are one thing. The 
targets always come from the same 
spot and the angles can be anticipated 
by a gunner who is set and expectant. 

Field shooting is something else. The 
angles are varied, unexpected, and de- 
ceiving—and that’s why solving them 
is fun!—Jack O’Connor. 








Swing the muzzle up, blot out the quail 
before you fire, and he’s yours. Shoot 
directly at him—and you won’t connect 


The overhead incomer. Start behind him, 
swing fast, fire when the muzzle blots 
him out. But keep the gun swinging fast! 


has to hold at B when the bird is at A, 
Hold right on him and he'll go scot-free 
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... with JACK O'CONNOR 


mm. Jap army rifle as a .25 has put 

unfortunate notions into people’s 
heads. An exceedingly persistent mis- 
understanding, held over from the days 
of muzzle-loading, is that all cartridges 
for rifles of a given caliber are inter- 
changeable. I continually get letters 
from people who want to know if they 
can use .300 Magnum cartridges in .300 
Savage rifles, or .22 Savage Hi-Power 
cartridges in .22 Stevens Little Scout 
rifles. 

Likewise many lads brought home a 
“25” Jap Arisaka and proceeded to try 
to use .25/35, .250/3000, and .25 Rem- 
ington ammunition. Likewise they used 
.300 Savage ammunition in the so- 
called “.31” (7.7 mm.) Arisaka. A 
Canadian killed himself with an Ari- 
saka and some cartridge that didn’t fit, 
but most of the lads were luckier—all 
they got was some escaping gas and 
some hunks of brass in their foreheads. 

In the case of the ‘‘.25,”’ of course, the 
.250/3000 and .257 will not even cham- 
ber, but the .25/35 and the .25 Reming- 
ton will. 

The .300 Savage and the .35 Reming- 
ton will chamber in the 7.7. Every now 
and then I hear of some bird actually 
shooting .35 Remington stuff in a 7.7— 
and still wearing his head. With the 
.300 Savage, the extractor usually holds 
the short .300 Savage case against the 
blow of the firing pin. The cartridge 
goes off and the case expands until it is 
as straight as a .45 A.C.P. case. I got 
a report on one “gunsmith” who, being 
very short on theory, actually told his 
customers that it’s O.K. to use .300 
Savage ammunition in the 7.7! 

Other gunsmiths have rechambered 
the 6.5 Arisaka for the .257 Roberts 
cartridge. Now, the .257 bullet meas- 
ures .257 in. The Jap bullet measures 
about .263. Fired in a 6.5 Arisaka re- 
chambered to .257 Roberts, base of the 
bullet must upset, or expand, .006 in. to 
fill the grooves, which is quite a job. 

The chap who did the rechambering 
on one such rifle I tried out reported 
“fine accuracy,” but I have long since 
discovered that what is one man’s ac- 
curacy is another’s pain in the neck. 
Shooting prone at 200 yd., I could just 
about keep three fourths of the shots in 
the 4-ring, whereas with a .30/06 I had 
at hand, it wasn't impossible to keep 
them all in the bull. Possibly some bul- 
lets are soft enough to upset that much 


‘|= custom of referring to the 6.5 
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NOW...ENJOY CAMP LIFE 


Earlier in Spring-Later in Fall 
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With this 


FIREPLACE 


that actually Circulates Heat! 


Build your new camp around the proved | Ht pee 
Heatilator* Fireplace and enjoy camp life | - ae 
weeks longer every year—earlier in the spring, 
later in the fall and for winter week-ends. The 
Heatilator Fireplace actually circulates heat. 
Works on warm-air furnace principles, draws 
cool air from the floor level, heats it and re- 

é ° o- 2 Cool air from the floor 
turns it to far corners . . . even into adjoining evel is heated in the double- 

eae 2 walled chamber around the 
rooms. Utilizes the heat that the old-fashioned fire—then circulated to far 
: corners of the room. 

fireplace wastes up the chimney. 


WILL NOT SMOKE ecco 


The Heatilator Fireplace is a scientifically 
designed form of heavy boiler-plate steel 
around which the masonry for any style fire- 
place is easily laid. It assures proper construc- 
tion, and it eliminates faults that commonly ug seatitator Fireplace 
cause smoking. Yet the unit adds little, ifany, (arrn manes 
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to the cost of the completed fireplace due to [aif Gayo" oa wardabte 
auxiliary heater in extreme 


savings in labor and materials. weather. 


Your fireplace is a permanent part of your Basement 
camp and must last a long time. For lasting 
satisfaction, insist on-this fireplace unit that 
has been proved all over America for 21 years. * 
The Heatilator name on the dome of every 
unit is your protection—accept no substitute. 
Sold by leading building material — fhe weatitator Fireplace 
—— dealers. Mail the coupon today for Sf Weaing furcmen rom 





° ° Its circulated heat warms 
complete information. the entire room quickly and 
thoroughly. Banishes ugly 
ceiling pipes and radiators. 





*Heatilator is the registered trade mark of Heatilator, Inc. 


* Heatilator, Inc. 
280 E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N. Y. 


Please send me free booklet giving complete description, pictures and 
specifications of the Heatilator Fireplagg@Unit. 
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and retain accuracy, but I am skeptical. 

Other gunsmiths are rechambering to 
.257, then expanding the necks of .257 
cases and loading them with .263 bullets. 
That will work all right. BUT what of 
the innocent fellow who sees some of 
those cartridges marked “.257” kicking 
fires them in a real .257—and 
builds up an enormous increase in pres- 
sure because of the oversize bullet? 

I also shudder to think of what's 
going to happen when someone picks up 
a box of ammunition made from re- 
formed and shortened .30/06 cases for 
the 8 mm. Mauser and then tries to use 
them in a .30/06. The bullet is greatly 
oversize, the headspace terrific. After 
the first World War, shooting 7.9 Ger- 
man military ammunition in various 
.30/06 rifles resulted in a lot of blown-up 
rifles. Now the 7.9 cartridge wasn’t 
marked .30/06, but looked sort of like 
it. What about this new stuff—marked 
with a .30/06 headstamp or with arsenal 
stamps for the M-2 .30/06 cartridge- 
that’s been reloaded for the Mauser? 

I’m worried! 


Fate of German Factories 


ke great Mauser Werke at Obern- 
dorf, Germany, have been de- 
stroyed, according to dope I have 
received from an operative in Berlin. 
Buildings that were left standing fol- 
lowing American air raids during the 
war have been razed by the French and 
the experimental department of the 
great plant has been moved to Alsace. 
The same source says that the Russians 





have dismantled and moved to Russia 
most of the private arms factories in 
the famous German gun-making city of 
Suhl. J. P. Sauer & Sohn and Sempert 
& Krieghoff, to name two famous con- 
cerns, were located there. 


Primers 


No. 81/2 


yer a prey only primer in large 
rifle size (.211) now being made is 
No. 914. Nos. 712 and 814 have been 
discontinued, as being too similar to 
the 914, although at one time the three 
were appreciably different. At present 
Remington is making only two center- 
fire rifle primers—the 91% and the 61.2 
(.175) for small rifle calibers like .22 
Hornet and .25/20. The small pistol 
primer is the No. 1% and the large 
pistol primer is the No. 2%. 

-No. 912 was originally loaded in 
large-capacity center-fire cases like 
270, .30/06, and .300 H. & H. Magnum. 
Ii was presumably hotter than No. 812 
and No. 712 and able ‘to ignite larger 
masses of powder efficiently. Hand- 
loaders always believed that use of 
hot primers like the No. 914 and the 
Winchester No. 120 would raise pres- 
sures unduly in small-capacity cases 
like the .250/3000 or the .30/30, and 
this was probably true because modern 
noncorrosive primers with all their 
fancy chemicals generate plenty of 
pressure just by themselves. So the 
boys used instead the Remington No. 
814 and the Winchester No. 115. 

A late Winchester list shows the 
milder No. 115 being used in .30/30, 
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FREE MOVIES FOR 
SPORTSMEN’S CLUBS 


a service to its readers, Ourpoor Lire has prepared 
a bulletin listing more than 700 motion-picture 
films on fishing, hunting, travel, nature, and kindred 
subjects. These films—16 mm., many of them silent, 
many with sound—are available for showing at meet- 
ings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs, at no cost except 
that of transportation and insurance. 
Offered on loan by commercial organizations, official 

_ conservation agencies, and the like, the films cannot be 
obtained for home exhibition. To get them, a borrower 
must show that he is acting officially on behalf of a 
responsible organization. In some cases an attendance 
of specified size must be guaranteed; in others, show- 
ing is restricted to certain states. 

A newly revised edition of this bulletin, telling where 

each film can be obtained, is now ready for distribution. 

_ Ovrpoor Live has no films of its own and cannot act as 
intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, write to Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, Ourpoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 
inclosing 10 cents in coins or stamps to cover cost of 

mailing and handling. 
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.30 Remington, .30/40, .300 Savage, 
.250/3000, and other calibers. Rem- 
ington’s list shows the No. 914 as be- 
ing used in all cases taking the large 
rifle size. 

Probable explanation for Reming- 
ton’s switcheroo: the lads have evolved 
a mixture which is less violent yet 
burns lots of powder efficiently. This, 
though, is just a guess. 


To Make Newton Cases 


ernon D. Speer, bulletmaker of 

Lewiston, Idaho, is tooling up to 
manufacture cases for the .30 and .35 
Newton. No such cases have been made 
since before the war, when Western 
Cartridge Co. ceased manufacture. 

The big rimless Newton cases have 
long had many fans. The .30 Newton— 
probably the best super-.30 case ever 
designed—was found to be particularly 
efficient with the very slow-burning 
No. 4350. Because of its shape (on the 
order of a big .250/3000) it can give a 
180-gr. .30 caliber bullet a muzzle veloc- 
ity of around 3,200 foot seconds and a 
150-gr. bullet about 3,400. The .35 New- 
ton will push a 250-gr. bullet at more 
than 3,000! 

New supply of cases will result in| 
renewed experimenting. P.O. Ackley | 
had a whole line of wildcats—.25, .270, | 
and 7 mm.—based on the big Newton | 
case. Vernor Gipson did too. The .400 
Niedner, for example, was the .35 New- 


For Waterproofing Stocks 


| awrence Barnard, McAlester, Okla., 
4 custom gunsmith, says the best 
waterproofing he has found for the in- 
letting in a wooden gunstock is No. 1 
Pumplube, put out by the Continental 
Oil Co. 

“I consider it much superior to cup 
grease for this purpose,” he writes. 
“It is much tougher and has no acid 
content. Water has no effect on it 
whatsoever, and a barrel will never 
rust if a thin coat is put in the in- 
letting. It withstands a lot of heat 
from shooting, will not run out like 
cup grease, and doesn’t stain or soften 
the wood. One coat will last for years.” 

This boy Barnard, by the way, is a 





very good custom stocker. I have never 
seen better inletting anywhere than 
that in a .270 he made. 


Ithaca Model 37 Pumps 


"nce many years ago (woe is to me!) 
I assumed that the receivers on the 
very light Model 37 Ithaca pumps, like 
those on the Savage Model 745 light- 
weight automatics and the Remington 
Model 31-L pumps, were of duralumin. 
Furthermore and very incautiously I 
said so. They ain't; they are milled out 
solid blocks of alloy steel and are 
strong as a_ limburger-and-onion 


sandwich. I have seen the Ithaca people 
do that little job with my own eyes. 








ton case necked up to take the .405/| 
Winchester bullet. This created a car-| 
tridge so powerful as to make the .375 | 


H. & H. Magnum look almost like a 
.22 Hornet! 


Newest Unertl Scope 


ewest scope in the line of John 
Unertl Optical Co. of Pittsburgh, 
Pa., is the Falcon, a 2%X big-game 


scope. Competition among scopes of | 


similar power is plenty tough, but the 
Unertl Falcon can hold its head up in 
any company. 

Like the Weaver K-2.5 it has a 1-in. 
tube and an enlarged ocular. Lenses 


are coated, and unlike most scopes of | 


around the same rated power (which 
are in reality about 2X), the Falcon is 
as far as I can tell a full 2%X, giving 
a noticeably larger image than the good 
Lyman Alaskan, say. The Falcon is of 
aluminum alloy and weighs but 7 oz. 
Scope costs less than $50 and is avail- 
able in either of two reticules -cross 
wire, or cross wire and dot. (These are 
my favorite sorts, by the way.) 

Before too long, possibly by the time 
this appears in print, Unertl will be 
out with a 6X hunting-type scope. It 
should be a very good one, judging 








from the Falcon and Unertl’s 4X Hawk. 

For a long time I have felt that the 
best all-round big-game scope, for both 
brush and open-country shooting, would 
have a power of around 3X. I'd be will- 
ing to sacrifice some of the Falcon's 
10-ft. field for a bit more magnification, 
but at 2%4X it should be very useful 
under any condition. I haven't had a 
chance to put it on a rifle and shoot 
with it yet, but optically it’s tops! 
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= a full game bag do your talking 
for you. When you shoot with a 
POLY-CHOKE, your gun is right for 
every shot . . . close-up in the brush or 
far-off in the field. A POLY-CHOKE 
will make your favorite ‘‘single”’ an all- 
purpose gun — deliver a killing pattern 
at every shotgun range. You use no 
tools, lose no time, for, with a POLY- 
CHOKE, a twist of the wrist gives you 
instantly any one of 9 degrees of choke, 
from full to reverse —the choke you need 
when you need it. Equip your gun with 
the New Ventilated POLY-CHOKE 
and get these ‘wo great added advan- 
tages: Stabilized Patterns and Reduced 
Recoil! 


GET A 








ileal etiomnibaccnchions — See 
| The Poly-Choke Co., 890 Tunxis St., Hartford, Conn. | 
DON'T ENVY A i peer ge Fn gS me prt ng e ap Pees | 
shooters Handbook. ease rush me free shi 
GooD WING s HOT j carton for my gun barrel. es Shipping charges on | 
barrel only paid both ways in U.S.A. t 
—BE ONE! i a 
é | Name anh . 1 
Mail Coupon eee ] Street | 
and learn how! i clita ciemaseiniadil ll 
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HEADLINERS for '49...look them over... one is right 
for you! Here is America’s complete line of outboard 
motors...in a complete power range that makes it easy 
| . to choose the model that’s right... exactly right... for 

wads: / Aa duié ay bolt? your service. Each is the proud product of the industry’s 


, pioneer manufacturer...each soundly engineered to give 
you year after year of fine performance and trouble-free 
operation. Here are features that count... service-proved 

Evinrude advancements that add immeasurably to you: 
boating pleasure. Only Evinrude offers the FISHERMAN 

Acres of snags, stumps and—fighting bass DRIVE... the revolutionary propulsion unit tha 

+. at's easy going with Fisherman Drive! 
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SPORTWIN 3.3 horsepower* : ZEPHYR 5.4 horsepower* 


Alternate firing “Twin” packed with ‘* Finer than ever — America’s favorite 
sparkling features—Fuel Gauge—Transom , ‘Four’ now gives you the advantages of 
Trigger—Finger-Tip Control Panel— . the Fisherman Drive and Full Reverse. 
Fisherman Drive—Full Reverse. Jilso available with conventional drive. 


eoeeeeeveeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeei e#e# eee &© & @ **#eeeeeeeerevreeeeeeeee ee 


SPORTSMAN 1.5 horsepower* 


Superb performance in a motor powered 
just right for small fishing and family boats, 
canoes, dinghies. Fisherman Drive——Full 
Reverse — Simplex Starter — Co-Pilot. 


Pye 
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LUIGHTFOUR 9.7 horsepower * 


Thrilling four-cylinder performance for 
fast fishing and family boats and runabouts. 
Also available with Heavy Duty reduction 
gear drive for powering heavy hulls. 


SPEEDITWIN 22.5 horsepower* : SPEEDIFOUR and BIG FOUR 


A favorite for powering runabouts, out- Choose one of these great “Fours” for 
board cruisers and heavy utility boats. + surpassing performance on largest, fastest 
New speed-lined gear housing gives high- * boats. Speedifour (illustrated) develops 
er speeds on fast hulls. * 33.4 H.P.*, Big Four 50.0 H.P.* 


*O.B.C. certified brake H.P. of 4000 R.P.M. (BIG FOUR, 5000 R.P.M.) 





lets you go “wherever there’s water to float your boat.” 
For 49 the FISHERMAN DRIVE is yours on three 


favorite “fishing” models... Sportsman, Sportwin and 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 


Describes the complete line of 40th 
' Anniversary models . .. Kodachrome 
Cer eeemen §8=oillustrations... write for it today. 





the four-cylinder Zephyr. For top performance on 


larger boats go Evinrude all the way... with a EVINRUDE MOTO RS 


famed series of four-cylinder motors developed to 4201 NORTH 27TH ST., MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 
In Canada: EVINRUDE MOTORS, PETERBORO, ONT. 


highest standards of smoothness, operating ease, 


durability. See your Evinrude dealer...\look for his 
ntane under “Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages 


of your phone directory. Complete catalog of 


40th Anniversary Evinrudes. Free—write for it today ! FIRST IN OUTBOARDS—40TH YEAR 























Game GIMMICKS cus Hacer 





Youna GREEN HERONS (SHITE-POKE, FLY-LiP- THE- 
CREEK) SOON LEARN TO FREEZE WHEN aranmeD / 
SEEMINGLY ATA SIGNAL FROM THE PARENT, THEY 
STAND RIGID AS STICKS, SOMETIMES UNTIL THE 
INTRUDER |S ONLY A FEW FEET AWAY/ 











Bears ARE LIKE PEOPLE... THEY WALK 
WITH THEIR FEET FLAT ON THE GROUNDS THEIR 
HEELS ARE NAKED, EXCEPT THE POLAR 
BEAR’s! HE WEARS STIFF-HAIRED BRUSHES 
ON THE SOLES OF HIS PAWS FORA NONSKID 
GRIP ON SLIPPERY ICE $ 








Waen DANGER THREATENS, THE FRY OF THE 
TILAPIA SCRAM RIGHT BACK INTO MAMMA/S 
MouTH!/ FOR THAT MATTER, THIS AFRICAN 
FISH IS ONE OF SEVERAL KINDS THAT HATCH 
THEIR EGGS IN THEIR MOUTHS / 














LikE AFEW OTHER BIRDS, THE NIGHTHAWK 
HAS A STRANGE COMB ON THE CLAW OF ITS 
MIODLE Toes. 1 TS SUPPOSED To RE USEFUL 
IN DRESSING PLUMAGE, ANDO MAYBE FOR 
REMOVING BIRD LICE ,TOo/ 
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Te DODGE PURSUERS, THE JACK RABBIT pouBLEs 
BACK ON HIS TRAIL. AND THEN MAKES A LONG 


LEAP TO ONE SiDE/ HE OFTEN USES THE SAME 


MANEUVER WHEN RETIRING FOR THE DAY, 
LEAPING DIRECTLY INTO HIS FORM/ 


















THere/s NOTHING UNSELFISH ABOUT THE 
WAY A PILOT FISH HANGS AROUND A SHARK! 
HE ISN'T GUIDING THE SHARK TO FOOD! He's 
THERE To PICK UP SCRAPS AND FEED ON THE 
SHARKS PARASITES! HE'D JUST AS SOON 
FOLLOW A FLOATING BARREL / 









































JACK O'CONNOR will be glad to help you get the best results from 


your firearms 


him in care of 


rifle. shotgun. or pistol. 


this magazine. inclosing sufficient 


Address your questions to 


postage for his 


reply. which will be sent you by mail 


Identifying Foreign Rifle 


Question: I have a European bolt-action rifle 
—make and caliber unknown—for which I'd like 
to obtain ammunition. How can I find out what 
cartridges it takes?—C. H. Venters, Fla. 


Answer: I'd have to be the seventh son of a 
seventh son, and be able to gaze into nine 
crystal balls at once, to identify that rifle of 
yours on the basis of the information given. 

Draw me a picture; take the barrel and action 
out of the stock and list all the stampings that 
you find, including any that appear on the 
underside of the barrel at the fore-end; and I'll 
be in a much better position to help.—J. O’'C. 


Shooting a Deer Broadside 


Question: In pictures I’ve seen in outdoor 
magazines, showing where to aim a broadside 
shot at a deer, the X seems to wander all over 
the place—all the way from the backbone to 
the brisket. Do you prefer a heart shot or a 
lung shot, and where exactly do you aim for a 
one-shot kill?—Cort Black, Wash. 


Answer: For my part I always aim at a 
deer fairly low behind the foreleg, for my 
experience has been that a bullet in the lung 
area will kill a buck more quickly than a shot 
through the heart itself. 

Given a reasonably powerful rifle, a lung shot 
near the heart is almost always instantaneously 
fatal, whereas a deer with a bullet in the heart 
will often run from 50 to 150 yd. before he 
drops. How come I don't know, but I've seen it 
happen many times. 

Furthermore, to reach the heart itself on a 
broadside shot the bullet often has to go 
through the foreleg. That’s to be avoided, for 
it messes up a lot of edible meat. Of course 
if you’re dealing with an animal that’s danger- 
ous and may charge—say a grizzly bear—to 
break the shoulder or the foreleg is all to the 
good.—J. O'C. 


Over-and-under 20's 


Question: Is Marlin the only concern that 
makes a 20 gauge over-and-under shotgun?— 
Wm. Palya, Calif. 


Answer: I understand the Browning Arms Co., 
St. Louis 3, Mo., is planning to import into this 
country 20 gauge over-and-under shotguns. You 
might drop them a line and ask for the details. 


—J.O’C. 


Mauser-Mannlicher Cross 


Question: I recently came across a rifle that 
has me stumped. It was picked up in Germany, 
and the standard 8 x 57 rimless German military 
ammunition has been used in it with good re- 
sults. 


The left side of the receiver is marked 
“G 98/40". On top of the receiver ring are 
“43” and “j h v’, and on the barrel near the 


receiver ring is ‘‘7-9".. The rifle has a stock in 
two pieces with the joint in the grip. It has 
the Mannlicher-type bolt and split-bridge re- 
ceiver with the two-piece bolt and extra locking 
lug similar to the Dutch service rifle. But the 
magazine floor plate is flush with the bottom of 
the receiver, and the magazine follower appears 
to be similar to the 98 Mauser. The rifle has a 
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hooded front sight and is fitted with a bayonet 


and scabbard. I'll appreciate it if you will 
identify this rifle —Wm. S. Dutschke, Ky 
Answer: That rifle was made in Hungary for 
the German army during the war. It is cham- 
bered for the regular 7.9 German military car- 
tridge and, as you say, is a cross between the 
Mauser and Mannlicher ideas, with a Mann- 


licher-type bolt and receiver, and Mauser-type 
i I 


magazine.—J. O'C. 


Sniper—or Snooper? 


Question: Who makes the sniper the 
kind our snipers used in the last war? Seems to 
me it would be swell, if attached to a .22 rifle, 
for night work on barn rats and other predators 


—Harry C. Mock, Tex 


Scope 


Answer: The American-made sniper scope 
most commonly used in the last war was the 
Weaver Model 330. It has now been supplanted 


by the Weaver J-2.5, which is better and less 
expensive than the 330 ever was 

Maybe, though, it’s the snooper scope you 
have in mind. That was an electronic device 


powered by a battery pack, which made use of 
infrared rays; it didn’t see service until late in 
the Pacific campaign.—/J. O’'C. 


» Aa 


Rifling in .22’s 

Question: Many .22 caliber rifles are cham- 
bered for .22 Long Rifle cartridges only, while 
others are supposed to handle shorts and longs 
as well. The question that’s been raised in our 
high-school rifle club is this: 

Have the .22’s designed only for Long Rifles 
a faster twist than the others? Or, to get down 
to cases, does the Winchester Model 75 sporter, 
for high-speed Long Rifles only, give better 
accuracy than the Model 69-A, which is 
equipped to handle all three?—Richard O. Tru- 
fant, N.H 


Answer: Rifles for the 
tridge have barrels with a sharper twist than 
those made for .22 shorts only. The standard 
practice is to make barrels designed to handle 
the .22 Long Rifle with a twist of 1 in 16. The 
.22 short gives its best accuracy with a twist of 
about 1 in 24. Rifles intended for use with short, 
long, or Long Rifle ammunition have a twist 
adapted to the .22 Long Rifle—that is, 1 in 16 
or 1 in 17—and cannot be expected to give 
their finest accuracy with .22 shorts 

Probably the Model 75 would give better 
accuracy, being more expensive and therefore 
somewhat more carefully made, than the Model 
69-A. As far as target accuracy goes, you will 


.22 Long Rifle car- 


get better groups with standard-velocity .22 
ammunition than with the “high-speed stuff.— 
J.O0'C. 

22 Hornet Revolver? 


Question; Here's one thing that’s puzzled me 
for a long time: Why don't Smith & Wesson or 
Colt develop a revolver that shoots .22 Hornet 
cartridges? Unless the recoil would be too much, 
it seems to me that load would be ideal for 
target work.—C. L. Drake, Oreg. 


Answer: It would be entirely possible to turn 
out a revolver for the .22 Hornet cartridge. In 
fact, some gunsmiths have converted Colt single- 





| finish. Guaranteed. Ny- 


Every Fisherman Needs It! 


This new 1949 edition of }\\ 
“Fishing — What Tackle r= 
and When” is packed full *>? 
of fishing information... \\ 
the kind you want. There 

are hours of profitable reading in its 
76 pages, such as: 










® Bait Casting Instructions 

Fly Casting Instructions 

Official World-record Fish Catches 
Skish Instructions 


33 New Action Fish Pictures in 
Color (see sample below) 


Fishing Hints, etc. 
South Bend Tackle 


You won't want to be without it. 
Write today—a postal gets it. Free! 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO., 300 HIGH ST., SOUTH BEND 23, IND. 


YOU CAN TRUST 


EXCEL-ORENO — The finest of fly lines. 
Nylon level sizes G to C, $1.85 to $2.80 
a coil; double tapers HEH, HDH, HCH, $9; 
bug tapers GAF, GBF, 
GCG, $9. Silk priced 
slightly higher. 


BLACK-ORENO — World- 
famed bait casting line. 


Hard braided, smooth 









lon $1.20 to $2.25 per 
50 yards. Silk priced 
slightly higher. 





af e PY 5 
A NAME. 
OUTH END FAMOUS IN 
FISHING 
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Whatever the 
game, whenever the 
season, Sportsmen every- 
where will find the NEW 
“SHOOTER’S BIBLE” in- 
dispensable. 

Latest Prices and many 
new items. Guns of all 
makes, Ammunition, 
Parts, Accessories, 








Approx. 23,000 items with 9,300 illus- 
trations, hundreds in color. 





45-17 Pearson St., Long Island City 1, N. Y. 


Sales and 507 FIFTH Ave. at 42nd St. 
Showrooms ew York, N. Y. 























After cleaning, leave 
a fine film of oil on 


all moving parts. 
















Get UP in an 
mae; ERCOUPE 


Ma, and: 07 


Fish and Hunt 
Where and When you Like— 
via the World's Safest Plane! 





Follow fish and game to their most secret 

haunts, Distant spots become just a week 
end trip when you fly the famous spin-proof ERCOUPE. 
‘wo new 1049 models priced for your pocketbook 
and built for your comfort Ercoupe has all-round 
utility and convenience. If you can drive a car, you 
can fly 4 Ercoupe, it's that simple. Ask about the 
Guaranteed Flight Instruction offered by your Ercoupe 
dealer, For details of Instruction Plan on the new 
Ercoupes write for FREE Brochure 

o 


Dept. 
SANDERS AVIATION, INC. 
Riverdale, Maryland 


_Werld- Wide Distributors for ERCOUPE 








WORLD'S MOST POWERFUL 







Completely Different 
Than Any Other! 


HY-SCORE 


AIR PISTOL 

Famed HY-SCORE used by experts. 
Expensively made. Looks and feels 
like a Luger. Revolutionary mechan- 
ism blasts pellets at close-to-firearm 
speed. EXTREMELY ACCURATE. 

Cal. .177 or .22. $19.85 including free 
500 HY-SCORE pellets (pellet value 
$1.49 for cal. .177. $1.88 for cal. .22). 

Also sample dart 

if your dealer cannot sup ply. 
write for free booklet, Dept L-2 


HY-SCORE ARMS CORP., Brooklyn 1,N. Y. 
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action Frontier and double-action New Service 
revolvers to take that load by installing a new 
barrel and making a special cylinder of strong, 
heat-treated alloy steel. 

However, I’m _ rather 
whole idea. 

In the first place, very quick-burning powder 
would be called for. (If regular rifle ammuni- 
tion were used the loss of velocity would be 
enormous even in an 834-in. barrel.) Secondly, 
most men couldn't take full advantage of the 
flattened trajectory resulting from the extra- 
high velocity, for the handgun is a short-range 
weapon at best. 

There may be a place for a .22 center-fire 
cartridge in target work, but I doubt that the 
.22 Hornet is the answer.—J. O’C. 


skeptical about the 


Load for .30/03 Winchester 


Question: I have a Model 1895 Winchester 
which was made to take the same .30 caliber 
load as the Springfield Model 1903. Can I still 
get ammunition for it?—S. O. Love, Calif. 


Answer: You can use ordinary .30/06 ammu- 
nition in that rifle. The .30/03 case had a 
slightly longer neck than the .30/06, but in 
shoulder and length of body the two cases are 
just alike. In other words, you can use a .30/06 
case in a .30/03 chamber—but not vice versa! 

However, if I were you I wouldn't shoot that 


| old-timer until you have a gunsmith check it 


with standard .30/06 headspace gauges.—/J. O’C. 


Grand Varmint Cartridge 


Question: Besides being economical to shoot, 
is it true that the .22 Hornet can hardly be 
beat for accuracy? And how should it be sighted 
in for small game?—Peter Bolitsky, Mass. 


Answer: There is no better varmint rifle 
than the Hornet, for it’s a poor one that won't 
group into 1% in. at 100 yd. or into 3 in. at 
200 yd., and many will group much smaller. 
Equipped with a scope sight, and sighted in to 
hit the point of aim at 175 yd., its flat trajectory 
will give a bullet rise of only 2 in. at 100 yd. 
and a fall of only 3 in. at 200 yd. Cartridges are 
loaded both with hollow-point and with soft- 
nose bullets, weighing 45 or 46 gr. and having 
a muzzle velocity of 2,650 foot seconds. So the 
Hornet is entirely adequate for woodchucks, 
jack rabbits, and the like. 

In that caliber, both the Model 23-D Savage 
and the Model 70 Winchester are solid-frame 
bolt-action rifles, and both these factory models 
are in great demand.—/J. O’C. 


Colt Frontier Model 
Question: I have a chance to buy a Colt 


Frontier Model .45 revolver. How can I tell 
whether it is safe for high-pressure loads?— 


| Duane Arnold, Nebr. 


Answer: If that revolver bears a serial 
number below 160,000, it should not be used 
with any smokeless-powder .45 Colt cartridge.— 
J.a°C. 


Scopes for Magnum Rifles? 


Question: I have two Model 70 Winchesters 
—chambered for the .300 and the .375 H. & H. 
Magnum cartridges. What scope would you 
recommend for the .300 H. & H.? And would a 
scope be of any help on the .375?—G. E. Steiner, 
N.Y. 


Since the .300 H. & H. Magnum is 
primarily a long-range cartridge, a good 4X 
scope like the Unert! Hawk, the Lyman Chal- 
lenger, or the Weaver K-4 would be in order. 
I'd suggest a strong, permanent mount—say the 
Tilden, the Stith, or the Redfield Jr. 

As for the .375, it’s designed for short and 
medium-range shooting on large and often 
dangerous game, and I haven’t yet made up my 
mind completely as to whether a scope pays off. 
You run across one, every now and then, that 
simply wen’t take the .375 recoil; one scope 
I had on a .375 was shaken to pieces in about 
100 shots. I’m trying out another one now; so 
far it’s stood up all right, but I still have my 
fingers crossed. 

If you decide on a scope for the .375, you 
ought to choose one that magnifies around 2%4X 
and has internal adjustments for both windage 
and elevation. Among others, you might con- 


Answer: 





sider the Unertl Falcon, the Lyman Alaskan, th 
Norman-Ford Texan, and the Weaver K-2 
Get a quick-detachable side mount like th 
Griffin &-.Howe or the Jaeger. 

If you stick to iron sights for the .375, by a 
means choose a Lyman 48 receiver sight.- 


J.o’c. 


Converting an Italian Rifle 


Question: My brother has a 6.5 mm. Itali:z 
army rifle which he wants to have rechamber: 
for .25 Remington or some similar caliber. H 
says that the 6.5 Italian, the 6.5 Jap Arisaka, ar 
the .25 Remington are all the same. I don 
think he is right about this, and he has agree 
to take your word for it.—Thomas Roberts 
N. Mex. 


Answer: I am afraid your brother has bee 
given some pretty sour dope. The 6.5 Arisaka 
a semirimmed cartridge, very different fro 
the 6.5 Mannlicher-Carcano (Italian) which 
rimless and, in turn, different from the € 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer which is the only 6 
cartridge manufactured in the U. S. 

The proper bore diameter of both the Arisaka 
and the Mannlicher-Carcano is about .256 wit 
the groove diameter around .263. The .25 Rem 
ington, on the other hand, is a true .25 with a 
bore diameter of .25 and a groove diameter of 
about .257. Also the cartridge has a smaller 
head than either of the other two. Consequently 
no 6.5 rifle could be rechambered for .25. he 
bores are too big. 

As a matter of fact, I doubt if either the 
Mannlicher-Carcano or the Arisaka action is 
worth rebarreling. Putting a $40 or $50 barre! 
on one of them would be like putting a $200 
saddle on a $5 horse.—J. O’C 


For White-tails and Muleys 


Question: For years, here in the river bot- 
toms of southeastern Arkansas, where the under 
brush is thick and one seldom gets to see a deer 
that’s more than 75 yd. away, I’ve been hunting 
white-tails. A kill calls for fast action, for 
they’re running before a pack of hounds. 

Now I’m planning to hunt muleys and elk in 
Idaho. How would a scope-sighted Remington 
autoloader be, and what caliber would you 
recommend? 

If possible, I want one rifle that will be useful 
for both sorts of hunting.—Billy Ross, Ark. 


Answer: You pose a tough question when you 
ask for a rifle that’s suitable for close-range 
shooting in the brush on white-tail deer, and 
also for cross-canyon shooting at 200 yd. or 
more on Western mule deer and elk. Actually 
there isn’t any rifle which is ideal for both 

For your Arkansas white-tails you need a 
light, short rifle and preferably a heavy bullet 
of large diameter. Probably you couldn't do 
better than a Model 141 Remington pump, 
chambered for the .35 Remington cartridge and 
equipped with a peep sight close to the eye 
Such a rifle would do very well for shots up to 
175 yd. 

But for the West, I'd suggest a scope-sighted 
bolt-action rifle in .270 or .30/06. 

About as good a compromise as you could get, 
I think, would be a .300 Savage Model 99, 
fitted with 214X scope. The 180-gr. bullet, with 
its muzzle cohesiey of 2,380 foot seconds, would 
give you a good brush gun; and the 150-gr 
bullet at 2,660, having a trajectory comparable 
to that of the .30/06 with the 180-gr. bullet 
should prove reasonably satisfactory for open 
country shooting. 

As for the Remington autoloader, in my esti 
mation it’s not suitable for scope mounting 
because the scope has to be offset so far to the 
left that the cheek cannot contact the com! 
properly.—J. O’C. 


Coyotes With a .30/06 


Question: Here on the ranch where I live, w 
get plenty of shots at coyotes—usually at be 
tween 300 and 400 yd.—but I haven't been hav 
ing much luck with my .30/06, though at 2( 
yd. I can put three shots into an 8-in. circle. T 
rifle is equipped with a 2%4X Lyman Alask 
scope and a Redfield mount. Have you any su; 
gestions about loads or sighting in? —El/swor 
Lattin, Nebr. 


Answer: For shooting coyotes with the .30/' 
I suggest the 150-gr. bullet—either in +! 
standard factory load, which gives a muzz 


OUTDOOR LIF 














th 


the 


ia 
re 


an 
yn t 


rts 


-m- 


‘he 


rel 
200 


‘et, 
99, 
ith 
ald 
gr. 
ble 
et, 
en- 


ti- 
ng 
the 
mb 


we 
De 
iv- 
0 


ig 








velocity of 2,960 foot seconds, or a handload 
with 53 gr. of No. 4320 powder, for about the 
same velocity. If sighted in at 100 yd. to put 
the bullet 2% in. high, it should strike point of 
aim at about 240 yd., 7 in. low at 300, and 25 in. 
low at 400. This means that to kill at 300 yd. 
you should hold slightly over the coyote’s back. 

You could of course sight in to hit point of 
aim at 300 yd., but with that load your bullet 
would then strike about 6 in. high at 150 and 
again at 200 yd., and if you weren’t careful you'd 
get a lot of midrange misses. 

Just between us, I don’t think the .30/06 is 
any 400-yd. rifle. Using a .270 and the 100-gr. 
bullet, I’ve killed a fair number of coyotes at 
that distance; but it’s a darned long way and 
I’ve missed more coyotes at 400 yd. than I’ve 
killed, believe me! 

So if you’re going to get serious about coyote 
hunting, I urge you to trade your present outfit 
for a rifle with a flatter trajectory and a more 
powerful scope. An excellent choice would be 
the .220 Swift and a Weaver K-6 scope. Then 
you could sight in to hit the point of aim at 
300 yd.; for the bullet would rise only 3 in. at 
150 yd. and fall only 10 in. at 400.—/J. O’C. 


Rifle for Burma Tigers 


Question: On my hunt in Burma, on the 
Indo-Chinese Peninsula, I plan to take a .30/06, 
among other rifles, for most big game—and a 
.375 H. & H. (Winchester Model 70) for tigers. 
What load would you suggest for the latter?— 
W. W. Watkins, III. 


Answer: If I were in your shoes, I think I'd 
sight in the .375 to hit the point of aim at 
100 yd. with the 300-gr. Winchester-Western 
Silvertip, which should knock a tiger for a 
loop. Presumably your shots won’t be long; 
hence the zero sight setting at 100 yd. 

I'd also take along some 300-gr. full-metal- 
case bullets (what the British call “solid” 
bullets) in case the chance comes to hunt 
elephants, Asiatic wild cattle, or other thick- 
skinned game. 

Although it’s a cannon, the .375 takes a 
cartridge that’s really quite accurate. I find I 
can keep pretty well inside the 10-in. bull of 
the 200-yd. target; afd when I don’t, it’s not the 
rifle’s fault. 

Here’s wishing you luck on that hunt!—J. O’C. 


Sauer 20 Gauge Shotgun 


Question: The barrel of my German double- 
gun is inscribed “Special—Gewehr—Lauf Stahl” 
and “19 (20)—70 mm. Nitro’’; the rib sight is 
marked “J. P. Sauer & Sohn, Suhl.’’ What shells 
can I safely shoot in it?—Tom D. Buchanan 
Jr., Ark. 


Answer: You have a 20 gauge shotgun with 
a chamber length (as shown by the stamping 
“70 mm.”) of 23%4 in. Sauer is a good make, so 
I see no reason why you couldn’t use any 
American-made 20 gauge 234-in. shell.—J. O’C. 


Which Caliber Mauser? 


Question: My brother gave me a German 
sporter marked ‘“‘Mauser Werke—Oberndorf.” 
The man he got it from said it was an 8 x 57 
mm. Mauser, and ome gunsmith agrees, but 
another insists it’s a 7 mm. How can I find 
out for sure?—Robert Boldra, Nebr. 


Answer: From this distance I can’t tell 
whether that rifle takes an 8 x 57 mm. Mauser 
cartridge, a 7 x 57, or what, because my crystal 
ball isn’t working just now. The rifle is an 
original Mauser—made at the famous Mauser 
factory in Oberndorf—but it could be a 7 x 64, 
an 8 x 60, or any one of various other Mauser 
calibers. 

I am puzzled by the contradictory testimony 
of those gunsmiths. Any gunsmith who can’t 
tell an 8 mm. and a 7 mm. apart should be 
hung by the ears and nibbled to death by rab- 
bits. 

Here’s how you camprobably settle the ques- 
tion for yourself: Remove the barrel and 
action from the stock by taking out the two 
guard screws. Stamped on the inside of the 
barrel, under the fore-end, you should see two 
figures, divided by a horizontal line. If you see 
7 (or 6.9) over 57, the rifle is chambered for the 
regular 7 mm. Mauser. If you see 7.7 (or 7.8 
or 7.9) over 57, it’s a regular 8 mm. Mauser. 
Cartridges for each are loaded in this country. 
Furthermore, an 8 mm. cartridge won't go into 
a 7 mm. chamber.—J. O’C. 
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Handloads for .300 Savage 


Question: Using the 172-gr. open-point bullet 
in a .300 Savage, is it possible to handload for 
a muzzle velocity of 2,800 foot seconds? I know 
it can be done in a bolt-action rifle like the 
Springfield, but I’m wondering if the lever 
action is strong enough to stand it.—Ben 
Dillard, Calif. 


Answer: No, you couldn't possibly get 
enough powder in a .300 Savage case to drive 
a bullet that fast with permissible pressures. 
Probably the maximum powder load that should 
be used—somewhere around 40 gr. of No. 3031— 
would give a velocity of say 2,500 foot seconds. 

But even that’s a pretty hot load, and I 
wouldn’t advise you to monkey with it.—/J. O’C. 


Bullet Lodged in Barrel 


Question: Target shooting one day with my 
-22 pump, I heard only a slight crack instead of 


the usual report, and found that the bullet had 
lodged halfway down the barrel. I got the slug 
out all right, and the barrel seems O.K., but I 
haven’t shot the rifle since. 

I was using a new box of cartridges. Can 
you tell me what went haywire?—Bill Venus, 
Mich. 


Answer: It's hard to say, but my hunch is 
that the cartidge in question contained little or 
no powder, and the bullet was driven a little 
way up the barrel simply by the force of the 
exploding primer.—J. O’C. 


Straight-pull Ross Rifle 


Question: What caliber is my straight-pull 
Canadian Ross rifle, Model 1905? And are 
modern loads safe to use in it?—Joseph Argila, 
N.Y. 


Answer: Chances are overwhelmingly that 
your rifle is chambered for the .303 British 
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“Eveready” brand batteries give 
fresh power when you use them; 
they use up some power... but— 





When you snap on your flashlight 
again, the batteries bounce back 
with renewed power. 


The registered trade-mark ‘‘Eveready”’ distinguishes products of 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N.Y. 
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When “Eveready” batteries cat nap 
between uses, they develop fresh 
energy, recover power, so that... 


@ Next time you buy batteries 
for your flashlight, be sure you 
get ‘‘Eveready’’—the largest-selling 
brand in the world. 
Then you'll see 
what bounce back 

means...why 
“Eveready” bat- 
teries are the 
batteries with 

"Nine Lives”! 
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When it’s cold and wet, stay dy J y 3 89 
toasty warm and tinder dry 
in a feather light, snug fit- 
ting, weather proof Goose Down Insulated Alaska 
Jacket. Sizes for men and women. Ideal for sports- 
men, aviators and outdoor workers. Free-action 
shoulders. Triple construction. Outer cover: dur- 
able, water-repellent, wind and rain proofed fabric 
Inner linings, between which genuine goose down 
is airblown into small quilted cells, and Zelan treat- 
ed fabrics. Colors: Hunter Red, Smoke Blue, Pine 
Bark Brown, Ranger Green, Dry Grass. Heavy duty 
zipper. Approx. 36 oz. Only $22.89. Guaranteed to 
satisfy or money back. When 
Ordering : Give weight, chest size, 
height, color desired whether to 
be worn by man or woman 
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ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO., Dept. ot 
! 309 S. W. 3rd Avenue, Portland 4, Oregon 
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is AGAIN AVAILABLE! 


Sportsmen everywhere are asking their tobacconists 
for a tin or pocket package of I/ycasters ... their 
favorite pipe tobacco. Now, for the first time since 
the War, you can again enjoy the friendly comfort 
that comes from a pipe filled with Fiycasters. 


If your tobacconist can't supply you (please see 
him first), write direct for the pipe thrill of a life- 
time... 8 oz. tin mailed prepaid —$1.25 


H. SUTLIFF PIPE SHOP 


578 MARKET STREET » SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 
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cartridge, but a few take the .35 Winchester. 
among others, so you'd better check with a 
gunsmith to make sure. The Model 1905 Ross, 
which was never entirely satisfactory, has been 
obsolete since about 1915 or 1916.—/J. O'C. 


6.5 Mannlicher-Schoenauer 


Question: Why do you keep disparaging the 
6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer? Though I do 
not consider the caliber a good one for plains or 
mountain hunting, it does have some redeeming 
features. 

You say it isn’t too accurate, but Remington 
and Peters say the rifle is accurate for a maxi- 
mum of 1,000 yd. Should we take your word, 
or that of those who manufacture ammunition 
for it? The bullet has a high trajectory, of 
course, but that has no bearing on its ac- 
curacy. A short bullet does not have the flight 
stability that a long one has; which is the 
reason a modern bullet is superior to a round 
ball 

Now for killing power. In my opinion, the 
matter of sectional density explains a lot in 
connection with this caliber. In heavy second 
growth, where most of my hunting is done, you 
need something that will go through the brush, 
and I do not believe there is anything more 
efficient for that than that 160-gr. 6.5 mm. bullet 
—except heavier bullets in .30/06 and similar 
calibers, calling for rifles which are not so 
handy in the brush. 

If you hit your game in anything like a decent 
spot with a 6.5 you can count it in your bag; 
and that, after all, is the reason we buy guns 
to hunt with. 

I might mention that F. C. Selous, the British 
big-game hunter, killed numerous African ele- 
phants with the 6.5 Mannlicher-Schoenauer. On 
a trip to the arctic a daughter of Dr. R. L. 
Sutton killed two polar bears—with one shot 
each Vilhjalmur Stefansson used one for 4 
years, when living with the Eskimos, and on 
more than one occasion he killed two caribou 
with one shot. If he didn’t get game he did not 
eat. 

I started target shooting in 1912, as a mem- 
ber of a National Guard rifle team, and have 
been a hunter all my life. That Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer is very well made, well finished, and 
efficient; why not tell the boys so?—jJ. H 
Stiles, Minn 


Answer: Every now and then somebody 
knocks my ears down because I do not go over- 
board for the 6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer. 
Usually the lads who take me to task are good 
shots and good hunters, and many of them 
have used the 6.5 on a wide variety of game. 

It is a very nicely made, light, handy little 
carbine, and I am well aware that it has killed 
game all over the world—elephants included. 
However, I'd like to see someone try using it at 
1,000 yd.! 

As I have said before, it is at its best for 
short-range shooting, or for hunting under con- 
ditions where every ounce counts. Charles 
Sheldon, the famous sheep hunter, used it too. 
He was a magnificent shot and a fine stalker. 
All in all, I do not wonder that you bought a 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer. There is need in this 
country for a short, light, yet powerful rifle. 

However, I understand that the 6.5 mm. car- 
tridge for it has been declared obsolete and 
will not again be factory-loaded in this coun- 
try. All in all, then, I do not think the rifle 
is exactly a bargain.—J. O’C 


Browning Sweet Sixteen 


Question: Recently I handled a Browning 
Sweet Sixteen and won't be happy until I own 
one. The shotgun will be used exclusively for 
quail, and I'd rather not install a variable-choke 
device. What barrel length and choke would you 
recommend?—Robert M. Shands Jr., Mo. 


Answer: Since you're going to use it ex- 
clusively on quail, I suggest that you order that 
16 gauge Browning with a 26-in. barrel, bored 
improved cylinder.—J. O'C. 


Broken Firing Pin 


Question: Can you tell me what went wrong 
with my .30/06 Springfield, which I remodeled 
with a sporting stock and Redfield peep sight? 
After I'd fired six rounds of 180-gr. stuff in it, 
to sight it in, I noticed the firing pin sticking 
through the fring-pin port, and found it had 








notch that 
Powell 


broken off—not at the tip, but at the 
holds it to the plunger.—Gerald E 
Mich 


Answer: That two-piece firing pin on the 
Model 1903 Springfield was a great mistake, for 
it's proved to be very susceptible to breakage 

Believe me, I speak from personal experience! 
Once the pin broke and wedged in the hole so 
hard that when I closed the bolt—and before the 
locking lugs had returned to their recesses—it 
fired the cartridge and blew up a very nice rifle 
What's more, my face was peppered with burnt 
powder, pieces of brass, and other debris, and 
the bolt shot back and almost tore off my right 
thumb 

It's a good thing you noticed that broken pir 


when you did!—/J. O'C. 


Which Cases to Reload? 


Question: I've been a gun nut ever since I 
was just a little fellow, and I do lots of shoot 
ing. Now I want to take the next step—hand 
loading—but I’m confused as to which case 
are safe ta use for this purpose, for everything 
I read on the subject gives a different picture 
is to the primers used in factory cartridge 
nowadays 

According to some statements, even “non 
corrosive’ primers are sometimes mercuric and 
hence it’s best not to reload them. I don’t want 
any of my rifles to blow up on me, so can you 
give me the right steer?—Leigh M. Standish 
Idaho 


Answer: As far as I know, all Winchester 
ammunition now being turned out is loaded 
with noncorrosive, nonmercuric primers. The 
same is true, I believe, of any Remington am 
munition made within the last 3 years, thoug! 
for a little while before that Remington load 
for some calibers had mercuric primers. 

All Western ammunition, as I understand it 
has noncorrosive, nonmercuric primers with the 
exception of certain .45 automatic pistol load 
and some match ammunition in .30 06 and .30 


H. & H. Magnum.—J. O'C. 


Point of Impact Shifts 


Question: A few months ago I installed 
4X scope sight, with internal adjustments for 
windage and elevation, on my .22 caliber bolt 
action rifle. I use Long Rifle ammunition, and 
have had to sight my rifle in repeatedly, for I’v« 
found that even 24 hours after doing so it will 
shoot “off'’—hitting high and to the right at 
75 yd., the distance it’s sighted in for. Any ide: 
what could be wrong?—William Cottorone, N.Y 


Answer: It would take some detective work 
to find out where your trouble lies. It may be 
that one or more screws are loose, the bedding 
is cockeyed, or the internal adjustments in that 
scope are out of whack. The first two are more 
likely 

I suggest that you go over all the screws, in- 
cluding those on the scope mount, and tighten 
them up hard. Then, if you still get those er- 
ratic changes in point of impact, have a gun- 
smith check into things.—J. O’C 


Not So Good for Game 


Question: About a year ago I bought 
secondhand 12 gauge gun in good condition. It 
is an Iver Johnson single-barreled trap gun wit! 
a ventilated rib. I have tried this gun for rab 
bits, pheasants, squirrels, and pigeons, but it 
just seems I can't bring them down with it 
although I have tried all kinds of loads. Is 
that the gun's fault or my own?—Jack W. Hatz 


Pa. 


Answer: I am not a bit surprised that you 
can’t do much good with a single-barreled tra} 
gun for upland shooting. In the first place, suc! 
a gun has too much choke for this kind of work 
The pattern is so small that it is difficult t 
hit anything with it, and at short upland ranges 
it tears game up badly when it does strike 
Secondly, a trap gun is stocked so as to throw 
the patterns high, and I imagine you are shoot 
ing over most of the game you decide to take 
a crack at. 

The trap gun is a highly specialized arm, goo 
for trapshooting but pretty poor for any kind 
of hunting, with the possible exception of long 
range duck shooting. I think the only cure is 
new and more suitable gun with more drop of 
comb and more open boring.—/J. O'C. 
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MAKE IT THE PRIZE 
CATCH FOR FISHERMEN 


e Light weight — only 37 Ibs. 

@ Full Reverse 

e Safety-tilt transom adjustments 

e Idles to slowest trolling speeds 

@ Full weedless propeller 

@ Low-level water inlet 

e Water-proofed spark plugs 

e Water-proof magneto 

¢ Variable volume Rotex Pump 

¢ Tilt-up handle on motor cover 

© Uni-cast gear housing 

e Magna-pul starter 

e Spring-loaded co-pilot 

e Swordblade underwater structure 
¢ Vibration-dampened steering handle 
¢ Rear steering handle 

¢ Spare plug receptacles 

e Fuel-micro filter 

¢ One-piece welded fuel tank 

¢ Fast — planes a 12 foot boat 16 m.p.h. 
* Balance fins for resting position 

e Aircraft type quick detachable cowl 
¢ Safti-Grip clamp screws 

¢ Screw driver in handle 

¢ One piece swivel bracket 

¢ “Slip stream” protector rim 

¢ Rubber-mounted Fuel Tank 


® Dual vari-timed valves KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION 
CEDARBURG, WISCONSIN, U. S. A. 
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It’s a Woodfield! 


Vien have learned that “Woodfield” 
by Drvbak means the finest in out- 
door clothes. They are smart but so 
functionally practicable. This jacket 
— typical of Drybak —is a Woodfield 
Westerner. Available in putty color 
poplin, rancho tan and park green 
sueded poplin and ash tan satin twill. 
It has a seamless double shoulder 
yoke. The two-button, shirt-type 
cuffs are adjustable. Hidden elastic 
side inserts give perfect fitting. Ask 
your dealer or send for circular. 
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17 Jewels, Water Resistant, 
Super Shock Resistant in All 
Stainless Steel Case. Hand 
somely styled, precision-tested, 
radium dial and hands, sweep 
second hand, anti-magnetic 
unbreakable crystal. 


A TERRIFIC VALUE 


MONEY BACK 
IN 10 DAYS 
IF NOT SATISFIED 


Limited supply so order direct NOW. Send check, money order 
or, if you prefer, order C. O. D. Free catalog. Write today. 


BELL WATCH CO., INC. veer. o 


535 FIFTH AVE 


NEW YORK, N. Y 








Rifle-Barrel Twist Hasn’t Kept Up With the Times 


A’ perhaps you know, a great many 
rifle barrels have too sharp (or 
rapid) a twist for the finest accuracy. 
The ideal twist, of course, is the one 
that will stabilize the bullet so that it 
will fly point-on to the longest range 
at which the rifle is to be used. If the 
rate of twist is too slow the bullet will 
keyhole-—turn sideways—at the longer 
ranges, and of course accuracy will 
suffer. If it is too rapid, gas pressures 
are higher than need be and again ac- 
curacy will suffer because the bullet is 
spinning much faster than is necessary 
for stabilization. 

The longer the bullet is in relation 
to its diameter the more difficult it is 
to stabilize, and the sharper must be 
the twist. The shorter the bullet, the 
easier it is to keep it point-on, and 
the slower the twist may be. Higher 
velocity acts like an increase in the 
pitch of rifling because the faster the 
bullet travels up the barrel the faster 
it will spin. 

Long bullets at moderate velocity re- 
quire a fast pitch to stabilize them. 
The .25/35 barrels were originally de- 
signed for a relatively long 117-gr. 
bullet at a muzzle velocity of about 
2,000 foot seconds. The twist was one 
complete turn in 8 in. As originally 
loaded the Austrian 6.5 mm. Mann- 
licher-Schoenauer used a 160-gr. bullet 
at about the same velocity and required 
a 1-in-7.5 twist. Fred N. Barnes, bullet- 
maker of Durango, Colo., discovered 
that it took a twist of about 1 in 6.5 
to stabilize a 200-gr. .25 caliber bullet. 
On the other hand the .250/3000 Savage, 
which was designed for a 87-gr. bullet 
at 3,000 foot seconds, has a twist of 
1 in 14. 


1903 Springfield Set the Style 


The original 1903 Springfield barrels 
were designed to handle a long 220-gr. 
bullet at the moderate velocity of 2,200 
foot seconds. The pitch of the rifling 


| was 1 in 10. In 1906 the cartridge was 


A 


changed to take a 150-gr. bullet at a 


velocity of 2,700 foot seconds. Th 
1-in-10 twist was retained, and sin 
then it has more or less set the sty! 


for barrels for subsequent sportin 
cartridges. The .270 barrels made by 
the factories, for instance, have 


1-in-10 twist, but the .270 was designe.! 
to give a 130-gr. bullet a muzzle velo 
ity of 3,140 foot- seconds, and now 
100-gr. bullet is available at 3,540. The 
.300 H. & H. Magnum barrels also ha 
a 1-in-10 twist. Winchester figures f 
the Model 70 give the twist for thx 
7 mm. to be 1 in 8%, but among cust: 
barrelmakers it is the practice as 
rule to use 1 in 10. Factory .257 Roberts 
barrels are also cut 1 in 10. 


Accuracy’s What Counts 


Investing a modest dollar to experi- 
ment with this twist business some 
years ago, I was disappointed to fi 
that the .270 gave me not nearly suc} 
good accuracy with the 100-gr. bulle 
as with the 130. I wondered if the twi 
could be at fault. I also noticed th 
the .257 gave excellent accuracy wit 
the 117-gr. bullets and almost as 
good with the 100-gr. jobs, but not wit! 
the 87-gr. bullets. The .250/3000, on t! 
other hand, gave good accuracy wit} 
bullets weighing anywhere from 60 t 
100 gr. 

When I finally got around to having 
a .270 barrel with a 1-in-12 twist mad 
up, I found that I got just as goo 
accuracy with the 130-gr. bullet as 
had in the more rapid twist, and much 
better accuracy with the 100-gr. bullet 
Also, to my surprise, the accuracy with 
150-gr. bullets proved just as good as in 
the sharper twist. 

I’d make a guess, then, that for the 
.270 the best all-round twist is 1 in 12, 
and that the man who is going to use 
no bullet heavier than 130 gr. will find 
a l1-in-14 twist entirely satisfactory 
As for the .257 the man who uses it 
largely as a big-game rifle and will 
want to shoot 117, 120, and 125-gr 
bullets had better stick to the 1-in-10 
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ORGANIZING A CLUB? 
Get Outdoor Life’s Handbook 





a special service to anglers and 
hunters who wish to organize 
clubs OUTDOOR LIFE offers a new 
handbook, How to Form a Sportsmen's 


| Club, an authoritative and informative 
guide, prepared by Frank J. Valgenti 
| Jr., attorney, sportsman, member and 
/former president of the New Jersey 


Fish and Game Commission. 

This handbook contains complete di- 
rections for starting and maintaining 
an association of anglers and hunters, 


| including programs for the various com- 
| mittees, constitution and by-laws, and 


instructions for preparing a certificate 
of incorporation. 

3ecause OUTDOOR LIFE is eager to ex- 
tend all possible aid to sportsmen who 
wish to work together for the better- 
ment of conservation and sport, How 
to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is made 
available to all interested groups or 
individuals at a cost of only 10 cents to 
cover handling and mailing. To obtain 
a copy, simply write to Sportsmen's 
Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y., and inclose 10 cents 
in coins or stamps. 
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twist; but for varmint purposes the 
1-in-14 twist—the same as that em- 
ployed in the .250/3000—gives better 
results. 

I have experimented with two .300 
Weatherby Magnum rifles. One had a 
1-in-15 twist. I have never shot a more 
iccurate rifle of any caliber. Rain or 
shine, it would group within a minute 
f angle. If the groups were larger, it 
was always the fault of the guy behind 
it. With the 1-in-10 twist, it was an- 
other story. As big-game rifles go, 
accuracy was still good (about 2 min- 
utes of angle) but by no means spec- 
tacular. Now, the poorer showing may 
not be wholly due to the sharper twist, 
for accuracy depends on many factors, 
but I believe it is contributory. 


A .30/06 With l-in-12 Twist 


Not long ago I had a .30/06 made up 
with a rather light 22-in. barrel by 
3ill Sukalle with a twist of 1 in 12, the 
first .30/06 with that twist I have ever 
played with. How much is due to the 
twist and how much to the superb 
stocking of Al Biesen, the gunsmith of 
La Crosse, Wis., I do not know; but this 
light racy sporter is one of the most 
accurate .30/06 rifles I have ever shot 
and gives the most uniform perform- 
ance. As a rule a .30/06 will put the 
180-gr. bullet so much lower than it 
will the 150-gr. at 200 yd. that if the 
rifle is sighted in for one kind of fodder 
the other cannot be used. With this 
little musket, though, the 180-gr. 
bullet strikes the target only 4 in. below 
the 150-gr. at 200 yd., and for most 
game _ shooting the different bullet 
weights could be used interchangeably. 
The only other .30/06 I have ever seen 
that shot so uniformly was a 13-lb. bull 
gun—and come to think of it, that one 
also had a 1-in-12 twist. 

There is no doubt that the slower 
twist in the .30/06 will stabilize even 
the long, rather leisurely 220-gr. hunt- 
ing load, at least over game ranges. At 
400 yd. I could discover no sign whatso- 
ever of tipping. 

It would appear, then, that somewhat 
slower rates of twist would pay off in 
better accuracy. As velocities have 
speeded up with better powder, in most 
calibers the pitch of the rifling has re- 
mained the same, whereas probably it 
should have been made a bit slower. 
With the slower twist, pressure is some- 
what less, velocity somewhat higher. 

We are all pretty much governed by 
custom and convention. We laugh at our 
sritish cousins because in some respects 
they are set in their ways; yet we still 
make the .30/06 with a twist of 1 in 10 
because back in 1903, when the new 
Springfield rifle was developed, it was 
found that a 1-in-10 twist was neces- 
Sary to stabilize a 220-gr. bullet at the 
longer ranges. Now we still make the 
30/06 barrels with that twist in spite 
of the fact that we mostly use 150 and 
180-gr. bullets. 

And because the 1-in-10 twist worked 
out for the 1903 cartridge 45 years ago, 
we use the same twist for the .270 with 
1 130-gr. bullet at 3,140 foot seconds, 
ind the .300 Magnum with the 180-gr. 
bullet at 2,900. If that isn’t conserva- 
tism, I don’t know what is!—J. O’C. 
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MORON BLACKIES 


(continued from page 27) 


fire—and six black ducks pounded up 
behind ’em, quacking as they climbed, 
looking as big as flying forts in contrast 
with the streamlined little bluewings. 

I let the teal go. I picked the nearest 
black, shot, saw him collapse and start 
to drop. I swung with the bunch as 
they flattened out for level flight, shot 
again and waited long enough to mark 
the place where the duck fell in the 
marsh. Then, when the four that were 
left were forty yards away and travel- 
ing with a full head of steam, I caught 
up with them a third time and put the 
laggard of the flock down with a broken 
wing. I had trouble finding him, but I 
located him after a few minutes, skulk- 
ing in the grass. Then I went back and 
retrieved the other two. 

I had made a triple on black ducks 
for the first time in my life—jump 
shooting, at that. I wanted to throw up 
my hat or yell or do something foolish. 
But about that time the rest of the 
party came up and they were quick to 
take the wind out of my sails. 

“Luck,” Medema snorted, when I 
tried to show off my kill. “Just luck!” 
Then Alexander chimed in. “You better 
put your gun away for the rest of this 
trip,” he advised. “You'll never match 
that performance, and there’s nothing 
like quitting while you still cut a good 
figure.” 

“Bunk,” I retorted. “You give me 
eight ducks to shoot,at and I'll kill 
three every time! Well, almost every 
time,” I added, after I'd thought it 
over. 

We followed the creek back into the 
island a half mile, to where it split and 
petered out in branches too narrow for 
ducks. When we left it I owed Alex- 
ander a new hat for sure. In an hour 
of jump shooting we had accounted for 
seven black ducks and two teal, and had 
managed to find eight of the nine, which 
is a good showing in a marsh of that 
kind. 

“Pat,” I said to the Cree, “I take it 
all back. You know how to get shee- 
sheep, all right.” 

He brushed the compliment aside and 
pointed off to the seaward edge of the 
big marsh. 

“Yeah,” he said, ‘but this not many. 
We go out there now and shoot some 
ducks!” 

We went “out there.” A hundred 
yards inland from the bare tide flats, 
where the salt marsh thinned out to 
short, sparse grass, we found two small 
beds of green rushes. Each was about 
as big as an average living room and 
the rushes grew in an open stand, afford- 
ing little cover. They were too short 
to hide a kneeling man, and even when 
we sat on our heels in the wet, sticky 
mud we had to crouch forward and pull 
our necks in to get our heads down level 
with the top of the reeds. 

Yet in those two beds we all settled 
down to shoot black ducks, Alexander 
and I in one, Medema in the other, with 
a guide apiece. 

We built no blind. We did not cut or 
move or arrange so much as one rush 
stem. We were about as well hidden as 
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eight possums in a persimmon tree, and 
if I hadn’t already lost one bet I’d have 
given good odds that I could eat with- 
out cooking all the shee-sheep that 
came within gun range of us. 

We still had no decoys, and this was 
definitely blind shooting. These isolated 
rush beds didn’t lie on a pass. No ducks 
would come over of their own accord, 
even if they didn’t see us. As a matter 
of fact, I was convinced no ducks would 
come over, period. 

But I believe in being ready, however 
slim the chance, and by way of clearing 
the decks I reached into a shirt pocket 
and brought out my duck call. The two 
Crees eyed it in silent wonderment. It 
was plain they had never seen anything 
like it. 

“What's him?” Fletcher asked after 
a brief puzzled silence. 

For answer I lifted the call to my 
lips and made like a susie mallard 
browsing around in the wild rice. 


“Duck Whistle!”’ 


“Duck whistle!’ Pat whooped, and 
then the two of them went into hysterics. 
An Indian is supposed to belong in the 
silent-film class, but there was nothing 
silent about that pair when my duck 
alarm went off. They laughed like a 
pair of schoolgirls. If they had been 
sitting on a bench they’d have rolled 
off. After a minute Pat leaned over for 
a closer look. “Do him again!”’ he urged. 

My feelings were hurt. I don’t claim 


THE LITTLE GUIDE 





to be an expert, but I’ve done a fair 
amount of calling in my time and even 
the guides down on Reelfoot Lake rate 
me average. Besides, Fletcher had told 
me he was the son of a Cree chief and 
I though he ought to have more dignity. 


Strangest Noise I Ever Heard 


I was about to say so, but I never 
had a chance. Just then, from the rush 
bed across the way where Medema and 
the other Indian were silhoutted hea: 
and shoulders against the skyline, there 
came the strangest noise I had ever 
heard in a duck marsh. It wasn’t 
quack or a gabble. It wasn’t a duck cal 
at all, not to my ears. It was an odd 
nasal, ‘“Ha-a-ank, a-ank, ank, ank 
ank!” and at first I didn’t even get th: 
idea behind it. 

Then, low over the marsh along the 
shore, I saw a pair of black ducks 
coming. They were flying fast and their 
white underwings were flashing, and 
for about four seconds I'd have traded 
my right arm for a well-camouflaged 
blind, a patch of open water as big a: 
a dooryard, and a stool of ten or : 
dozen good decoys. 

The blacks streaked on, as I had 
expected, and the pleading calls of M« 
dema’s guide had no effect at all. The 
birds came abreast of us, following the 
contour of the shore, and our guides 
chimed in and talked to them. Then all 
of a sudden a funny thing happened. 
Those two ducks made a wide, sweep- 











“This is where Bill Phillips missed a bear last season!” 
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ng turn and headed in over the marsh 
is if they’d just heard the dinner bell. 

It was an uncanny thing to watch. 
They covered 200 yards, straight away 
rom the sea, in level, unswerving flight. 
There they were, black ducks, the wari- 
est and smartest of the tribe, coming 
hell-bent to the guns for no reason on 
earth save that somebody had sweet- 
talked them into it. No decoys, no water 
ahead of them as far as they could see, 
no other ducks. Just the marsh and the 
three Crees calling. And there we were, 
six men in two patches of green rushes, 
about as hard to spot as scarecrows in 
a cornfield, waiting to mow 'em down. 

They had picked the other rush bed 
for their goal, and our Indians fell silent 
now to avoid interfering. The pair 
didn’t flare until they were thirty yards 
away and Medema raised up and 
reached for them. They tried to climb 
then, but they were dead birds before 
they had made three wingstrokes. 

In the excitement I contrived to 
slip my ‘duck whistle’’ back into a 
shirt pocket unnoticed. I didn’t let the 
Indians see it again on the trip. 

Five minutes later a single black 
came storming down the coast on our 
side and the guides brought him in to 
us as if they had strings on him. He 
was twenty yards off and had disgraced 
every black-duck tradition in the book 
before he showed the first signs of sus- 
picion. He was too late then, of course. 
Alexander took him neatly. 

There were four blue-winged teal 
after that. The Cree call for them was 


different but just as true. They came 
willingly, and two stayed with us. 

The flight lasted an hour. Toward 
noon it quieted down and the marsh 
turned lifeless. Even the shore birds 
stopped flying. We picked up our ducks 
to go back to the canoes for lunch. 
From the rush beds we had killed nine 
blacks and the pair of teal, eleven birds 
in all, and not one of the lot had shown 
any better sense than the first two. 
Without exception they had come to us 
like coots lighting down to feed, lured 
in by nothing but Cree duck talk. 


But Don’t Get Me Wrong 


All the same, don’t get me wrong. 
They're still fine birds. We saw thou- 
sands of blacks before that trip was 
finished. We watched them loafing in 
little bunches on the mud bars in fair 
weather, streaming south with a north- 
east gale, flying high in long lines and 
broken wedges like geese on stormy 
days. We jumped them along the slug 
gish creeks, we picked them off from 
our goose blinds, we hid in clumps of 
reeds or willow brush while the Crees 
called them in to us. 

They may be dumb, those northern 
redlegs up there on their autumn gath- 
ering grounds, but man, what a thrill 
they give you when they come slanting 
down with their silver wing linings 
showing—big, dark ducks that loom 
above the marsh like flying boxcars. 

Give me the black! Moron or not, 
he’s plenty of duck for me! THE END 





MOURNING DOVE 


(continued from page 19) 


cellent quarry in sections where it is 
plentiful and prolific, I’m also a con- 
servationist. Applying the Conservation 
Pledge—as well as the golden rule—I’m 
quite willing to sacrifice short-term 
sport in order to preserve hunting for 
future generations. Only sound manage- 
ment and good sportsmanship should 
decide whether doves are to be hunted 
in any state. After qualified experts 
make the decision, hunters must abide 
by it. 

The attitude of W. C. Glazener, of the 
Texas Game, Fish, and Oyster Com- 
mission, shows how some of the prob- 
lems can be met. “The mourning dove,’ 
he told me, “has major importance as 
a game bird throughout the state. The 
only point of controversy is the time 
of the hunting season. This difference 
of opinion hinges on the fact that there 
is probably no time during the year 
when a number of nests cannot be 
found. Consequently, many hunters 
find them and immediately call for a 
change in the season. Our recourse is 


‘lo arrange as best we can to provide an 


open season when there are fewer nests 
and young birds.” 

None of the game authorities I in- 
terviewed believe doves can be stocked 
Successfully in barren regions. That's 
1 suggestion which has been kicked 
‘round, from time to time, by sports- 
men. But, apparently, it won't work. 
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Stocking of doves would provide good 
shooting temporarily; then the birds 
would migrate to regions they liked 
better. Habitat improvement, rather 
than propagation and stocking, is the 
way to increase the population of 
migratory birds. 

Good management is also essential, 
and such a program would include 
staggering of seasons in various parts 
of the country so that late-breeding 
doves are not killed while their squabs 
are still on the nests. Young doves, also, 
must not be permitted to become easy 
prey to inexperienced hunters. In short, 
there should be no open season until | 
conditions are right and there are | 
enough birds. 

No doubt about it, American sports- | 
men have a priceless asset in the only | 
game bird that breeds in every one of 
the forty-eight states. Let’s make the | 
most of it, and at the same time liet’s 
preserve that kind of hunting not only 
for ourselves but also for the hunters 
who will follow us. THE END 


What a Hunter! 


— story to come out of the Idaho 
elk country so far is the one (appav- 
ently true!) about the hunter who shot 
a packer’s mule, thinking it was a cov 
elk. He managed to get skin and quar- 
ters to a checking station, although the 
hide was black and had a brand on it, 
and the hoofs were shod with iron shoes. 
—Jack O'Connor. 
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FIREPLACE BUCK 


(continued from page 31) 


mitted. So after rising at 4 a.m. and 
eating a hurried breakfast, we drove 
out to the park gate, left the truck, and 
hiked into the hunting area. 

We found easy walking on an old 
woods road, for the snow was packed; 


| but it lay ten inches deep in the woods. 
| When we came to a certain fork I 


called a halt. “This is where we sepa- 
rate,” I said. “The right fork leads 
down to the beach about half a mile east 
of the fireplace. It peters out in a cedar 
thicket and there’s a good deer cross- 
ing on a ridge about 200 yards this side. 
One of us should go down there.” 

“T'll take it,’’ Paul volunteered. 

A little farther down the road we 
found the side trail leading to the fire- 
place. ‘‘Here’s where Frank and I leave 
you,” I told Milt. “‘What are you plan- 
ning?” 

But I knew the answer even before I 
put the question. Milt itches to see 
what’s on the other side of every hill 
and abhors runway watching. He 
glanced briefly down the side trail and 
then studied the woods road ahead. 

“T’ll mosey along for a while and pick 
myself a good spot when it gets light 
enough to shoot,” he said, and disap- 
peared around a bend. 

Frank chuckled. ‘‘That’s the last we’ll 
see of him till dark,” he predicted. 

The eastern sky was turning rosy 
when Frank and I reached the old fire- 
place, and I could see the front bead 
on my rifle against a dark spruce by the 
time we broke over the crest of the last 
ridge above the beach. Before us were 
snow-laden spruce and balsam, sprawl- 
ing clumps of juniper, lacy cedars and 
tall maples with naked branches, oaks 
with dry brown leaves rustling in the 
morning wind—a Christmas card come 
to life! The trail wound downhill and 
ended at the ramshackle fireplace. Be- 
yond lay the narrow, snow-covered 
beach with the blue, wind-tossed waters 
of the Straits rushing in toward the 
shore. 

‘‘Man, what a picture!"’ Frank said in 
a whisper. “I’m satisfied if I don’t see 
a deer!” 

I waited till he was on his stand, then 
I turned west down the ridge. There 
was light enough for shooting now and 
I catfooted along, avoiding thickets, 
stopping every few steps for a long 
careful look. 

After a bit I found a good runway 
angling up from a cedar swamp. I 
picked out a small balsam and wormed 
my way under the low branches, care- 
ful not to dislodge the snow. It was 
dry under the tree and when I settled 
myself and leaned back against the 
trunk I had some protection from the 
bitter wind. 

I hadn’t been on stand ten minutes 
when I heard gunfire off to the south. It 
was too far away to come from any of 
our party, but I counted three shots, 
and then two more. The fireplace buck 
was being warned, I reflected, and so 
were all the other deer that happened to 
be in the township. 

I heard distant rifle fire several times 
in the next hour, but save for a lone red 





squirrel the woods around me seemed 
as empty of wildlife as the face of the 
moon. The cold wind bit in after a time 
and I began to feel cramped. I looke 
at my watch and vowed I'd stick it ou’ 
another hour. When I figured the time 
was half up I looked at the watch agair 
and found I still had fifty minutes to go 
If you’ve ever watched a deer runway 
you know how it is. 

I was ready to give up when I saw 
patch of something move at the edge o 
the swamp. I realized it was a deer 
All of a sudden I wasn’t tired or col 
any more. 

The deer was feeding in a fringe « 
young cedars, showing no more than 
patch of rump or shoulder at a time. 
eased my rifle around, drew the hamm«e 
back, and waited. After a couple « 
minutes I unbuttoned my shirt an 
freed my binoculars. Through them 
could see the brush shake as the dee 
nibbled at the cedar tips, see a leg mov: 
when it took a step. But I couldn't se 
the critter’s head. 

I suppose I sat there for three « 
four minutes. It seemed like half a 
hour. I alternately used the glasses an 
brought the rifle up when I was sur: 
antlers were about to come into sight 
I was working up a fine case of buck 
fever when the deer finally took pit 
on me and broke into the open. 

I was looking at a big, sleek doe. 


4 Shot at the Fireplace 


I let my breath out in a long sigh 
reminding myself there might still be a 
buck back in the cedars. The doe 
started up the runway; then, back by 
the fireplace where I had left Frank, a 
rifle crashed out twice in swift suc- 
cession. 

The doe froze in her tracks. For 
maybe two minutes neither of us moved 
Then she pivoted as if a bee had stung 
her, her flag went up, and she rocked 
down the hill and into the brush in two 
soaring bounds. Half a minute later I 
heard a big deer coming down th« 
swamp, pounding through the cedars 
with throttle wide open. 

I didn’t get so much as a glimpse of 
him, but I listened to his headlong, ter 
rified flight until he went out of hearing 
And I knew in my bones that Frank had 
had his chance at the fireplace buck 
and failed to score. 

I walked back and met him at the top 
of the ridge. 

“You can tell Grant Wykhuis for mé¢ 
that his pet buck has reformed,” h¢ 
said with a rueful grin. “If that’s a 
tame deer I hope I never have to hunt 
a wild one!” 

“What happened ?” 

“A big doe went through here right 
after I got settled on my stand. Sh 
was headed your way.” 

I nodded. “I know. I saw her.” 

“Well, about an hour later: that buc!} 
showed up,” Frank went on. “I was 
almost frozen out. Then I heard 
stick break and saw something mov: 
over in the balsams. But talk about cat 
tion! He was skulking from one thicket 
to another and I could only see a pie: 
of him about as big as your hand. H 
was 200 feet beyond me when I finally 
made out horns, and he must have 
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winded me at the same time, for he 
lammed out in overdrive. I didn’t even 
come close to him. But he’s the fire- 
place buck, all right. An off-color yel- 
low, With a very nice head.” 

We saw no more of the fireplace buck 
that day or the next. We didn’t even 
find his tracks. 

“He’s pulled out of the country,” Milt 
said when we came into camp the sec- 
ond night. 

“Maybe,” Frank conceded. ‘But he’li 
work back in time. Only trouble is, 
we break camp tomorrow night. Even 
so, that fireplace buck is going home 
with us!” 

We met at noon next day for lunch 
and nobody had had shooting. I hadn't 
seen so much as a fresh deer track. 
Even Frank was discouraged. “I guess 
we’re skunked,” he admitted. “Likely 
some other party hung a tag on the fire- 
place buck an hour after I missed 
him.” 

That same thought had been running 
in the back of my mind, but I hadn’t 
wanted to say so. 


Half a Day to Go 


We separated after lunch. Only half a 
day left in which to fill one or more of 
our four licenses! I still-hunted for a 
couple of hours, but the snow was noisy 
and nothing came of my endeavor. 
Runway watching proved no more pro- 
ductive. 

At last I headed back toward camp, 
following a fringe of scrubby cedars 
along the beach. There I met Paul. He 
was excited. He motioned me up but 
when I came within speaking distance 
he lifted a warning hand as a signal 
for silence. 

“T’'ve located the fireplace buck,” he 
told me in a low undertone. 

He was standing beside deer tracks— 
fairly big ones—that led out of a heavy 
blow-down and to the shore. It was 
plain the deer had gone for water. And 
twenty feet beyond was the trail where 
he'd walked back to shelter. 

“He’s back in there right this min- 
ute,” Paul went on—‘“not twenty rods 
from where we're standing. I'll take 
a bet on it.” 

“What makes you so sure?” I asked. 

“T’ve cased the joint,’’ Paul said with 
a smile. “That patch of cover isn’t much 
bigger than your front yard. It’s as 
thick as the quills on a porcupine’s 
back, but it only spreads over two or 
three acres. It’s just a wedge between 
the beach and the first ridge back in 
the timber. I came down that ridge 
earlier this afternoon and there isn’t a 
fresh deer track leading in or out of 
this thicket. That means a buck is lying 
up in here someplace. And in view of 
what we know, it’s almost got to be 
the fireplace buck.” 

“You mean he’s been hiding in here 
all the while we’ve combed the country 
for him?” I demanded. 

“That’s exactly what I figure. It’s 
like a crafty old buck to pick a pint- 
Size piece of cover that lies off by itself 
and hang out in it as long as the heat 
is on.” 

“I’ve seen it happen,” I admitted. 
“Well, if our deer is in there can we 
get a shot at him when he leaves?” 
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Paul nodded. “I think we can. He 
won't try the beach. It’s too open. That 
means he’ll go out across the ridge. 
There’s a natural crossing up near the 
east end of this blow-down. If one of 
us drives through from here we're 
almost sure to push him out that way.”’ 

“You know the spot to stand. I'll do 
the driving,” I offered. 

“Give me half an hour,” Paul said. 
He turned up the beach toward the 
cedars, and in the same instant we both 
caught a movement at the edge of the 
windfall fifty yards to our left. It was 
only a patch of dirty yellow that drifted 
from one balsam clump to another, but 
I knew what it meant even before I 
fumbled at my shirt front for my field 
glasses. The fireplace buck was sneak- 
ing off. Why, I didn’t know. We had 
made no noise and he couldn’t have 
winded us. Nor could I understand why 
he was keeping to the beach side of 
the blow-down. 

Then, from the ridge beyond the ever- 
green swamp, I heard voices. The deer 
was running out on another pair of 
hunters! But instead of taking it on the 
lam, now that his little patch of cover 
was getting too hot, he was skulking 
carefully off in a manner befitting his 
age and cunning. 

I still hadn’t seen horns but I was 
certain they were there, so I held the 
binoculars on him and waited. He 
stopped behind a clump of cedars, and 
out of the tail of my eye I saw Paul's 
rifle come up. From where he stood he 
had no need of glasses. 

The rifle report slammed across the 
snowy beach and the deer piled up in 
his tracks. 

Long before I caught up with Paul, 
I could see his grin. “I can hardly wait 
to leave the cabin key with Grant 
Wykhuis on the way out tonight,” he 
said—‘‘and tell him that tame deer of 


his turned out to be about as crazy as a 
fox!” THE END 


Facts on Wildlife Work 


Y oung men who are considering tech- 


nical careers in fish and wildlife 
work will find valuable guidance in a 
new book, Professional Opportunities 
in the Wildlife Field, published jointly 
by the Wildlife Management Institute 
and the American Nature Association. 
This 208-page book is the report of an 
exhaustive survey made by its author, 
Dr. David B. Turner, an assistant di- 
rector in the Department of Lands, 
British Columbia, Canada. All the 
usual questions relating to work in the 
field are answered in great detail. There 
is a summary of employment prospects, 
both current and future, for trained 
biologists in federal, state, and private 
work in the United States and Canada. 
Dr. Turner also gives salary scales, 
lists college courses needed, and tells 
where the training may be obtained. 
Dr. Turner’s survey, one of the most 
comprehensive ever made in the field, 
was financed by fellowships from the 
Wildlife Management Institute and the 
American Nature Association. The book 
may be purchased for $1. (less than the 
printing cost) from Wildlife Manage- 
ment Institute, Investment Building, 
Washington 5, D.C. 
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Farris Quin with 
his monster lake 
trout, a prize win- 
ner in the Field 
and Stream con- 
test. Caught on 
a Paul Bunyan 
Flash-Eye spoon 


FOR 
LAKE TROUT 


Paul Bunyan’s 


FLASH-EYE 





For over 40 years Flash-Eye has 
been the lure for Lake Trout. It’s the 
largest selling spoon in the world, 
because it brings up the big ones 
consistently. Nickel or copper finish. 
Regular or weedless. Tops for Lake 
Trout or for any fish that takes a 
spoon. Costs only $1.00. 

Ask your tackle dealer. He has the 
Flash-Eye or can get it. Don’t accept 
an imitation. Look for the words 
““Flash-Eye” on the spoon. 


PAUL BUNYAN BAIT COMPANY 


1307 Glenwood Avenue, Minneapolis, Minnesota 








You'll like the careful 
workmanship... the way they fit. During 
the war we made these fine boots for men 
in the service only. Now everyone can 
enjoy their comfort and good looks. 
These boots are made in black or brown 
with choice calf vamps and kid uppers. 
Write us today for price and instructions 
for ordering. 

John A. Frye Shoe Co., Dept. 01-2, Marlboro, Mass. 


Manufacturers of Boots and Shoes since 1863 
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FIRST — AND BEST 


(continued from page 21) 


tatoes, a bit of flour and salt, and a few 
onions made up the grub list. A couple 
of fishhooks were added, and when I in- 
nocently ventured a question as to why 
we should take them the hunter growled 
that they would eke out our diet. That 
was supposed to take care of the inner 
man until there was fresh venison in 
camp—the idea being, I guess, that the 
hungrier a man was the better and 
harder he would hunt! 

Then there was the matter of cloth- 
ing. I bought, unaided, the gaudiest 
(and cheapest) shirt I could find. Also, 
the highest-laced leather boots I could 
get for the kind of money I had to 
spend. They were stiff as iron and 
seemed just the thing for a trip into 
the high mountains where one might 
run into rattlers or have to kick the 
teeth out of a vicious bear. A rusty 
.38/55 rifle of ancient vintage com- 
pleted my outfitting. As I remember, 
the man threw in a box of shells with 
the gun for my $6! 

Loaded down with my purchases 
and as proud as a peacock, I struggled 
home. It took some time to explain the 
value of each to my doubting parents, 
but at long last, after a sleepless night 
spent feverishly planning how I would 
roll the greatest stag in the mountains, 
came the long-awaited start. 

It was only by dire threats of can- 
celing the whole trip that my mother 
prevailed on me to take a jacket. I 
howled that big, tough hunters couldn’t 
be bothered with such things, but at 
last I gave in. I have thanked my 
lucky stars and my mother — ever 
since, for otherwise pneumonia would 
have stopped my hunting those many 
years ago! 

Our destination was far back in the 
Olympic Mountains—much farther in 
those days than it is now. Royal Basin 
was the enchanted name, a hunters’ 
paradise at that time and (according 
to the hunter) a twenty-mile trip. I 
know now that he missed his distance 
by quite a few miles. 

But no boy ever felt better than I 
did when we reached the first milepost 
on the old Gold Creek trail. I had a 
beautiful red hat on my head, my trusty 
rifle was gripped tightly in my hand, 
and my new boots felt light as feathers 
on my feet. I was going deer hunting! 

When we reached the tenth milepost 
my feet were two solid blisters. The 
darned rifle weighed a ton, and I would 
have traded it gladly for a pair of 
crutches. It was raining dismally; my 
gaudy shirt had run its assorted colors 
down my neck-—-staining it all the colors 
of the rainbow. 

At the thirteenth milepost, with dark- 
ness overtaking us, I collapsed in the 
trail, refusing to listen to my husky 
partner's threats or his assurances that 
it was ‘‘only a step” to a forest shelter. 
And there, in that muddy trail, with a 
sodden blanket over me and part of a 
can of sardines inside of me, I spent my 
first night in the high country, that 
magic territory where all great hunters 
are made! Before that nightmare night 
was over I would have exchanged the 





whole shebang for one of Mom’s appl: 
pies and my soft, warm bed at home. 

I can remember that first dawn as 
though it were yesterday. My whol: 
body ached as if I had been pounded i 
some giant machine. My feet wer 
swollen so tightly that I couldn’t hav 
pulled the soggy boots off them if I had 
tried. To make matters worse, I had 
the beginnings of a bad cold. Streamers 
of dirty, sullen cloud hung low in the 
timber, and the atmosphere at that high 
altitude held a bitter, penetrating chill. 

The hunter built a fire and I huddle 
close to its smoky warmth, miserably 
speechless. The breakfast of half-frie 
potatoes and fat, scarcely warmed ba- 
con didn’t help to restore my enthusi- 
asm. Then, to drag myself out on that 
steep, mountain trail was a torture be- 
yond description. The pain in my 
blistered feet brought tears to my eyes. 
For the first mile I couldn’t help groan- 
ing a bit now and then—but not loud 
enough, of course, for tbe hunter to 
hear! 

About 10 o’clock, the sun broke 
through the low-hanging clouds. From 
then on until we reached our destination 
about 1 o’clock, I steamed like the 
sodden earth around me. 

I remember how beautiful the Royal 
Basin looked to me that afternoon, in 
spite of my various pains; the cobalt 
blue of the lake in the bottom of the 
basin, the towering peaks surrounding 
it. And, too, the sheer crudeness of our 
camp. 

We had no tent, only a canvas lean-to. 
My bed was an armful of boughs, with 
the thin blanket folded on them. A 
small pan and a tin skillet comprised 
our cooking utensils. The tiny pile of 
grub looked even smaller there in the 
mountains than it had when we first got 
it together back at the ranch. 


But the Fishing Was Great 


There was one brigh* spot in that 
first deer hunt that stands out vividly in 
my mind even yet: the trout fishing. 
After our camp was arranged to his 
satisfaction, the hunter dug out one of 
the fishhooks, tied a piece of line direct- 
ly to it, and tied that onto a willow 
stick. Then he snipped a quarter-inch 
square from the brim of his red felt hat 
and headed for the lake. 

When that bit of red hit the water, 
the water fairly churned with trout 
tumbling over each other to take it. In 
the many years and many places I have 
fished since then, I have never been able 
to duplicate it. In half a dozen minutes 
he had half a dozen beautiful rainbows 
gasping on the ground! 

The next morning was opening day, 
and daylight found us several miles 
from our camp. Already, in the murky 
half-light of dawn, we had seen several 
does. At that time it was legal to kill 
any deer with visible or spike horns 
and whatever else I learned from that 
hunter, I learned not to fire on a deer 
without first making sure that it carried 
hardware. 

In the excitement of the hunt, I didn't 
pay too much heed to my blistered feet 
—which by this time, what with the dye 
that had soaked out of my boots, were 
really in a frightful condition. In the 
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excitement of accually viewing big 
game under hunting conditions, I was 
rapidly forgetting the aches and pains, 
the joints and bones bruised by contact 
with hard rock under my bough bed. 

We were now far above timberline 
and I shall never forget the vista that 
was opened to my eyes for the first time 
that morning! High on a rocky, shale- 
ribbed ridge, we paused while the early 
morning sun turned the surrounding 
miles of mountain peaks into a kaleido- 
scopic riot of color—-blues, purples, 
azure tints of every hue and beautiful 
beyond description. 

For miles in every direction, as fat as 
the eye could see, the great Olympic 
Mountains sprawled before my eyes. 
Huge glaciers, catching the early sun 
rays, sparkled like diamonds. To me it 
was awe-inspiring, but to the hunter it 
was an old story and soon we were 
threading our way down into a gully 
filled with scrub timber, so steep we had 
to hang on with our eyebrows to keep 
from sliding to the bottom. 


Bone-weary and Empty-handed 


Just how many of those ridges we 
slid down and clawed our way up 
throughout the day I could not say. 
When dusk stole down in the canyons, 
we crept back to camp, bone-weary and 
empty-handed. There had been one bit 
of excitement for the day: a deer, red- 
dish with unshed summer coat, had 
bounced around a thicket of Alpine fir, 
and for a moment I could have sworn 
I caught a glint of light from some- 
thing on top of its head. Too uncertain 
to shoot, I had shouted to the hunter for 
confirmation—and of course the deer 
had promptly slipped out of the picture. 

Then and there I received a long and 
severe tongue-lashing on the subject of 
being quiet when in quest of the lordly 
stag. Shamefacedly, I tagged along 
behind for painful, endless miles the 
rest of the day, too crestfallen to com- 
plain. I felt sure I had muffed our 
chance at a buck! 

The second morning, a near catastro- 
phe almost anchored me in camp. The 
night before, after prying my torturing 
boots from my feet, I had perched the 
soggy things on a log near the fire. Of 
course, they dried to a toe-curling crisp, 
and with the raw condition of my feet 
and the stiffness of the leather, no 
amount of pushing and prying could 
get the swollen members into the 
shrunken footgear. 

The hunter handed out caustic com- 
ments on the folly of a rugged character 
taking a punk out in the hills in the 
first place. With a savage last effort 
that nearly made me faint, I managed 
to squeeze my feet into the darned 
things. The first few steps were torture 
beyond belief—-but then wasn’t I hunt- 
ing? And didn’t hunters always have 
to endure hardship to bag game? Very 
well, so would I! 

In spite of his apparent callousness 
or maybe because he was just tired of 
having to wait for me—the hunter 
finally showed signs of pity. A limp- 
ing, tooth-clenching mile from camp 
he parked me on a high ridge of rock 
overlooking a mile-deep slope that 
dropped into a valley. After giving me 
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positive instructions not to stray from 
that spot until he returned, he vanished 
in the distance. 

The first hour or so I was alert, as 
every hunter should be. The second 
hour or so dragged by; not a sound, not 
a rustle of shrub or rattle of rock to 
break the monotony. Of my partner, 
no sign. No hawk nor eagle circled the 
calm, cloud-dotted vault of the sky. At 
last I drifted off to sleep. 

How long it was before I woke, I had 
no way of knowing. My mouth was 
dust-dry and the bright sun had neatly 
cooked the exposed part of my face. I 
sat up and rubbed sleepily at my eyes. 
Faintly, from far down the slope, the 
rattle of shale came to my ears. No 
doubt the hunter returning. 

I lifted the heavy rifle to the crook 
of my arm and clambered stiffly to my 
feet, scanning the long stretch of shale- 
littered mountain below me. Occasional- 
ly I heard the sound of rolling rock, 
but I could see no sign of what was 
making it. After several minutes the 
silence fell once more and I sat down 
to continue my vigil. 

I was watching a tiny bird struggle 
with a bit of moss sticking on a pro- 
jecting lip of rock, when I distinctly 
heard footsteps below me. I stood up, 
and my heart bounced quite up into my 
throat. Halfway up the slope minced a 
deer—-a buck deer, the light showing 
yellow on the horns above his head. He 
looked as big as a horse in the clear 
atmosphere—the finest buck that ever 
trod the hills! 

Hardly breathing, I eased down out 
of sight. Then I crawled on my belly to 
the edge of the parapet to peer down- 
ward. The deer had not progressed 
much farther and _ stood, head-high, 
looking below him. He would take a 
few steps toward the side of the slide, 
pause to sniff at the ground, swing his 
head to stare below him, then repeat the 
performance. Instead of getting closer 
to me he seemed to be gradually work- 
ing to the canyon edge, which would put 
him out of my sight in the timber in a 
very few minutes. 

I backed rapidly out of sight, swung 
far to the right behind the ridge, and 
headed out on a dead run for the far 
side of the canyon. Forgotten were the 
sore, aching muscles; the blistered, 
raw feet; the stiff torturous boots! 


Hot Blood Beat in My Temples 

There was a great pounding in my 
chest, the exultant feeling of the hunts- 
man on the chase. I believe that if a 
raging grizzly had charged me at that 
moment I would have calmly shot him 
down. I felt invincible with the antique 
musket in my hands. The hot blood was 
pounding in my temples. 

Heading the canyon on a dead run, 
I reached the screen of some little is- 
lands of timberline conifers. Ducking 
and dodging down the slope a few yards 
back of the canyon edge, I reached what 
I thought to be about the spot the 
buck was heading for. Dropping to all 
fours, I eased out to the edge. No deer. 
I edged out farther, where I could get a 
full view of the slope. Squarely in the 
center of the slide, the little buck had 
plumped himself down and lay, head 
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j most thrilling true-life | 


high, chewing his cud for all the world 
like some domestic goat. 

He was too far for a shot from any 
screen of shrubbery or rock, and ap- 
parently he was settled for the after- 
noon. Then I thought of my returning 
partner! He would break out in the 
open, not knowing the deer was there. 
If he came from the ridge above or be- 
hind me, the deer would bolt in the op- 
posite direction and be gone in a flash. 

The next few minutes I sweat plenty 
trying to figure out this, my first stalk. 
Moving farther down the canyon’s edge, 
I worked out through the screening tim- 
berline scrub to scan the terrain for a 
possible ledge of rock or a draw in 
which I might be able to keep myself 
concealed long enough to get in range 
of the deer. 

It was some time before the sun cut 
a shadow fifty yards below the spot the 
deer was bedded on, showing a project- 
ing ledge of rimrock. Dubious shelter 
though it might be, anything was better 
than lying there within mouth-watering 
but not firing range of my quarry! I 
had heard too many tales of long, ardu- 
ous stalks to be daunted by the one fac- 
ing me! 

Just how many miles I crawled on my 
belly that afternoon, hugging my old 
rifle tightly to keep the dirt out of the 
barrel and the action, it would be hard 
to estimate. Twice on the descent of 
the canyon I eased out to the edge to 
check and be sure my deer was still 
bedded. Then, step by cautious step, I 
went across the slope, hardly daring to 
tread for fear of dislodging some stray 
fragment of shale that would spook my 
deer. At last I eased in under the shel- 
ter of the steeply poised rimrock and 
paused to catch my breath. 

As soon as I had rested, I slowly 
raised my head to see if I could sight 
my quarry. Section by section I swept 
my eyes over the slide, from the rim 
where'I lay to the ridge and the high- 
crested rock where I had spent so many 
hours. Not a hair, not a sign of any 


- | reddish-brown body did I see! 


Tears Streamed Down My Cheeks 


The hot tears began to stream down 
my cheeks. To be defeated after so 
much pain and effort was too much for 
my boyish heart. I sat down and let 
the sobs shudder out. 

I couldn’t say how long I sat there, 
but the sun was headed for its bed in 
the west when at last I stumbled to my 
feet and headed up the slope. I had 
made a dozen dragging steps when out 
from behind a projecting corner of rock 


| clattered a deer—a deer with tiny yel- 


lowish objects protruding from the top 
of its head; a deer that for its size com- 
manded the most potent burst of jet 
power I have ever seen. 

How that heavy rifle came to my 
shoulder, how those first four shots 
lashed out of the barrel and in anything 
like the right direction, I'll never know. 


| All I know is that I pointed the gun in 


the general direction of that fleeing ani- 
mal and levered out the hulls. As far 


| as I could tell, after the first four shots 


the deer was going even faster, ap- 
parently none the worse for wear. Its 
tiny headgear was tilted high, and 





every bounce was putting it farther 
away from the frying pan! 

I pumped in another shell, took a 
good, steady bead on the rump, and—re- 
membering about rabbits with a .22 
squeezed! The result was instantaneous 
and magical. The deer promptly 
switched ends and came tearing straight 
back at me, his eyes wild with fright, 
his rump twitching from side to side 
as though some force kept pushing him. 
The coarse ivory front sight lined up 
on his chest. As he went tearing past, 
not ten feet from me, I blazed away. 


He Dropped Like a Sack of Meal 


Like a sack of meal the deer poked 
his nose in the dirt and went tumbling 
down over the rimrock and out of sight, 
the only sign of him the clatter of 
shale that marked his descent. 

I rushed to the edge of the cliff I had 
so recently scaled. There, far below, 
tumbling end over end, went the little 
body—-slowing at a patch of lichen-cov- 
ered boulder, pitching headlong into a 
declivity to come to a smashing stop 
300 feet below against a tipped-up gran- 
ite rock. 

I can still remember with what wild 
joy I shouted when I realized I had 
actually killed a deer—even if, at the 
moment, the animal lay where it was 
almost impossible to get it out. I re- 
member, too, with what total disregard 
for life and limb I fell and slid down 
the face of that cliff. 

The deer was very tiny, and a spike 
at that; but what a spike! Two tiny, 
curved, half-flattened horns protruded 
rakishly from the top of the head; 
from the brow of the skull came two 
more! They were separate sets of spike 
horns, but at the moment it didn’t seem 
like such a rare phenomenon to me. 

I dressed out the deer with dispatch, 
having helped dress veal and beef on 
the home ranch ever since I had been 
old enough to hold a shank for someone 
else to skin out. Then I discovered that 
the animal was a doe! Even to my 
prejudiced eyes the deer was mighty 
small; I would have guessed its weight 
at not more than seventy-five pounds 
but it was my first deer! 

Getting that little creature out of the 
canyon took my husky partner and me 
a full day. Then, since the hunter had 
had quite enough of beating the rocks 
for one season, we loaded the venison 
on the little pony and headed home- 
ward. 

There was great rejoicing when we 
staggered in at the home ranch. I re- 
member my mother’s tear-filled greet- 
ings, as though I were returning from 
the dead; my dad’s hearty back slaps 
and congratulations on a fine piece of 
venison. 

I spent a week in bed, being doctored 
for a cold that was one notch from 
pneumonia. Healing potions soon had 
my feet looking less like raw beefsteak 
than they had when I left the hills. 

That is my memory of my first deer, 
the slightly moth-eaten reminder of 
which hangs to this day on my trophy- 
room wall. An oddity it surely is—a 
freak, if you like—but to me it will 
always be the most beautiful deer in 
the whole world! THE END 
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BATTLE OF THE CRAGS 


(continued from page 24) 


a time, bringing the other foot up to 
it. Eventually we made the summit of 
Red Mountain, but it was nearly noon. 

We had our lunch on the very crag 
where the old king had stood the 
morning before. After lunch we rested. 
We needed the rest. As we lay on our 
backs there was nothing above us but 
the wide sweep of the summer sky with 
the sun blazing in our eyes. As we lay 
there I was conscious of a shadow 
fluttering over us. Before I could 
comment the guide said, “Eagle, by 
Gosh. Keep still. Maybe we’ll get to see 
a sight. That eagle is on the hunt for 
lamb.” 

Almost imperceptibly, but with 
rhythmic motion, the great wings of 
this powerful bird made the thin moun- 
tain air serve his slightest whim. With 
his white head hanging low and talons 
close to the brown body, the eagle 
swung slowly and circled the crag. Once 
he passed so close to us that we could 
see his fierce, beady eyes. If he saw us 
he gave no sign. There was more seri- 
ous business on his mind. Suddenly his 
tail pointed straight down, his head 
lifted and in no time at all he shot high 
in the air. 

“He sees game or danger,” whispered 
the guide. “If it’s game, he’ll come back. 
If it’s danger, it’s good-by for the day.” 

Gradually the eagle began a slow, 
spiral descent, hovering over the eastern 
portion of the ridge which sloped gently 
down from our high spot. On our hands 
and knees, we crept slowly across the 
rimrock to a spot where we could look 
across Clear Creek Canyon, which cuts 
Red Mountain almost in half. Below us 
and across the canyon were half a 
dozen sheep, and under a wind-carved 
ledge we spotted a ewe with two lambs. 

“That’s where the lambs were born,” 
said the government expert. “The ewe 
always picks out the most inaccessible 
spot in which to bear and rear her 
babies. In a place like that the eagle is 
the only thing that can harm them— 
and we'll watch this fellow try it.” 

Midway in what seemed like the 
eagle’s hundredth soaring ascent and 
descent, he suddenly poised in mid-air 
and again shot up into the sky. Before 
I could comment, the guide said, “Look, 
the ewe is leaving the lambs. She’s go- 
ing to graze. Watch close. Just as soon 
as she begins to graze, you'll see old 
baldy go into action. If it looks like the 
lamb is a goner we’ll rush to the edge 
of the canyon and cut loose with our 
pistols—but shoot in the air, not at the 
eagle. The noise will do the trick.” 

Up above I could see the eagle climb- 
ing higher. A moment more and he was 
ready. Straight down he dropped with 
incredible speed. The ewe was fifty feet 
or so above the ledge facing the direc- 
tion from which she had come, the only 
way to the ledge except from the air. 
As she slowly grazed, a shadow passed 
over and in front of her. With a bleat 
and mighty lunge the mother ewe 
rushed toward the steep declivity of the 
ledge. Not once did she look up to see 
what had caused the shadow. She knew 
instinctively. She knew, too, that she 
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had to beat that shadow to the ledge. 

The eagle was dropping down like a 
bolt from the sky. It became a race 
between mother love and preying eagle 
—a race for a life. The ewe reached the 
edge of the cliff and without pausing 
leaped down to what seemed certain 
death. Her front feet touched a slight 
outcrop of rock that did not check her 
descent, then another and another over 
which she skimmed lightly in her mad 
flight. Just above the ledge the cliff 
bulged out sharply and she used this 
bulge for another foothold but even as 
she bounded down to the ledge, the 
eagle arrived. 

With tail feathers spread wide into a 
huge fan and with wings extended, the 
great bird checked his flight just as it 
seemed he would be dashed against the 
cliff. As he poised a second, like light- 
ning his talons flashed out and struck 
deep into the wool of the luckless lamb. 
Instantly his magnificent wings began 
their powerful, pistonlike upstroke. 

The lamb was lifted from its feet but 
it was stronger than the eagle reckoned. 
With a quick lunge the terrified animal 
broke the hold of one of those clutching 
claws. The flapping wings paused only 
for a second while the talons were sunk 
deeper into the wool and skin. The 
powerful wings were beating again and 
once more the lamb was lifted off its 
feet. In another moment he would be 
beyond his mother’s reach. 

The guide and the government man 
were standing erect with pistols poised, 
ready to end the unequal battle. Even 
then the ewe arrived, plowing head-on 
into the astonished bird of prey. Before 
the eagle could recover from this un- 
expected onslaught, she reared on her 
hind feet as if to strike him with 
her front hoofs. She could not use her 
short, spiked horns for fear of injuring 
the lamb. 


The Ram Just Stood and Watched 


By this time the old ram and the 
other sheep had heard the noise of the 
battle and come closer to watch. “Why 
doesn’t the old fellow take a hand?” I 
asked impatiently. The government ex- 
pert shook his head. “No chance,” he 
said. “It’s against his nature.” 

The lamb’s plight was desperate, 
with those gripping talons dragging it 
slowly off the rock. But suddenly the 
ewe jumped and straddled her young 
one. Her weight brought the eagle and 
his prey down to earth. He did not re- 
lease his hold, but struck fiercely at the 








battling mother with his sharp beak. | 
Lowering her head, she took blow after | 


blow on her neck and shoulders. 

Thinking it was time to act, the guide 
and the government man tightened 
their grips on their pistols. But sud- 
denly it was all over. The eagle had 
enough. Letting the lamb go, he beat 
the air with his wings and rose slowly 
from the ledge while bits of wool and 
hide dropped from his opened talons. 
Wearily he flapped out into space above 
Clear Creek Canyon. 

For wild creatures, life is a continu- 
ous battle for survival. This time the 
mountain sheep had won. Next time it 
might be the eagle’s turn. That is 
nature’s way. THE END 
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THE PHANTOM 


(continued from page 29) 


and thus enabled the “monster” to stage 
such a battle. 

Despite my disappointment I man- 
aged to take several larger fish before 
George shoved the canoe up on the bank 
beneath a leaning cedar tree and began 
preparations for lunch. It was while he 
was placing some trout in the frying 
pan that I decided to broach the all-im- 
portant subject. 

“George,” I said, ‘“‘did you ever see ¢ 
white salmon or trout in these waters ? 

For a long time he studied the ar 
rangement of fish in the pan. Then hs 
looked up and said, “Yes.” 

“Where?” I asked eagerly. ‘And 
when ?” 

“Remember when you were here last 
May? Well, you hadn’t been gone tw: 
days when I happened to be standing 
on the dam at Hemlock Pool. I saw a 
white fish come up from the bottom and 
sort of glimmer in the current.” 

“What was it?” 

“I don’t rightly know. 
salmon.” 

“Did you tell anyone else about it? 

A grin creased the guide’s lean face 
“Nope. I figured nobody would believe 
me.” 

“Have you seen it since?” 

“Yes. Twice. The last time was just 
after the ice went out. He was in the 
same pool.” 

I leaned back against a fallen log and 
looked out across the lake. “I saw that 
same fish last May,’ I said. “And I’m 
going to hook that baby if it’s the last 
thing I do. Anyone fishing the pool this 
afternoon ?” 

“Don’t think so. After we finish lunch 
we can paddle down there. It isn’t more 
than a mile or so.” 

We didn’t linger long over our meal, 
and in a short time we were slipping 
past wooded banks and around bends, 
cutting across promising-looking water, 
and shooting down the shallows. Soon 
we saw the great, towering hemlocks 
that bordered the pool and George 
guided the canoe to the bank above the 
dam. Stepping out cautiously, we stood 
and watched the water slide over the 
apron. The foam-flecked eddies and 
miniature whirlpools looked just as they 
did a year ago. But there was no white 
shape moving in the current. 

“Let’s set awhile,” George suggested 

We did, keeping our gaze on the pool's 
surface. Even the cocker sensed that 
this was a momentous occasion. He sat 
perfectly motionless on the bank, with 
brows puckered, and gazed intently 
into the water. 

“Don't move but I think I see him,” 
George said suddenly. ‘“He’s deep. His 
head is pointing upstream. Look near 
that rock over there on the right.” 

I couldn't see the spot without mov 
ing, so I waited impatiently for my con 
panion to report on further events. 

“He’s swinging out toward mid 
stream,’’ George said. “I’ve lost hin 
The water is too fast out there.” 

“What fly would you advise?” 
asked. 

A full minute was spent in thought. 
Then: “If you’ve got a Mickey Finn ia 


Maybe a 
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your book, I think I'd give that a try.” 

That was excellent advice for I had 
great success with the Mickey under 
varying conditions. The red and vibrant- 
yellow coloring appeared to exert 
strong attraction. 

I picked up my rod, tied on the fly, 
and cast down the pool. The first six 
retrieves got no results. Heeding 
George’s whispered suggestion, on the 
next cast I permitted the fly to sink 
before I began the retrieve. It was a 
bit more than halfway up the pool when 
it encountered some obstruction. Figur- 
ing it was a submerged log or branch, 
I raised the rod tip quickly to twitch it 
free. A great twisting body of shimmer- 
ing white shot into the air. It was the 
phantom! 

He broke just where a single shaft of 
sunlight slanted through the hemlocks 
and struck the surface of the pool. It 
was in this bright circle that we saw 
him and so great was my excitement 
at the spectacle that I almost forgot to 
handle the rod. 

The cocker stood on the dam and 
barked frantically. George leaned for- 
ward with intense interest as the fish 
again broke water and cut directly 
across the current. “A salmon right 
enough,” he remarked. 


I Gave Him His Head 


Only a salmon could perform such 
gymnastics. I was perfectly content to 
go along with him in every move he 
made, merely keeping the tip up and the 
line taut. He dashed across the pool 
several times and then headed down- 
stream, a maneuver which didn’t coin- 
cide with my plans at all. I applied as 
much brake as a five-ounce rod would 
permit and the phantom was turned just 
before he reached the lip above the 
rapids. 

Returning to deeper water he again 
leaped his length, and this time it was 
possible to perceive a warm glow of 
color beneath the white scales. 

I wanted to work my way around to 
the other side of the apron where there 
was calmer water. But each time I tried 
to move, the phantom battled even more 
vigorously and I decided to stay where 
I was. For several minutes he fought 
as ardently as when the hook was first 
set. All at once, however, he tired of 
the fight and I felt a steady, sustained 
drag on the line as I guided him against 
the current. 

George was ready with the net and 
the cocker stood on an adjacent rock, 
his eyes focused on the dorsal fin of the 
exhausted fish as it cut through the 
water. The distance was still too great 
between net and fish, and the delicate 
process of leading the phantom pro- 
ceeded. Within a few feet of the net, he 
appeared to gain new strength. He 
shook violently, swirled his broad tail, 
and sounded. The rod tip arched, the 
line grew perilously taut. And then the 
fish lay on the bottom and _ sulked. 
However hard I tried, I couldn’t move 
him a fraction of an inch. 

Slowly, like the realization of some 
hideous nightmare, the awful truth 
dawned upon me. I was hung up on 
some sunken log or submerged rock and 
the fish had broken off. I reeled in and 
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a broken leader dangled from the line. 

Sadly and silently we returned to the 
canoe, the cocker following dejectedly, 
and, amid evening shadows, paddled 
back up the stream. Trout rose on every 
side, some apparently of good size, but 
my rod lay neglected in the bow. It is 
said that men can stand just so much 
sorrow—and I had my full quota... 

In ensuing months I refought that 
battle many times. I saw again the 
magnificent, pearly white shape flash- 
ing in the sunlight as the fish leaped 
clear of the current. And, many times, I 
visioned that broken leader. 


As Spring approached, a small glim- 
mering hope revived. The phantom of 
the pool might still be there. Why not? 
Stranger things had happened. Then 
one day in late April, the postman 
brought me a letter with the postmark 
of that little Adirondack town: 

“Dear sir: I thought you would like 
to know that albino fish in Hemlock 
Pool was a salmon all right. I found 
him on the edge of the ice one day 
where he had been dragged by an otter 
or mink. He was a big one and would 
have looked good on your. wall.” 
(Signed) George Collier. THE END 
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|/ MEN, WHEN IT COMES TO EXTRA SHAVING 
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Upstream or down? Beginners 


would like a hard-and-fast rule, 
but angling isn’t like that. The 


best answer is: It all depends 


That question is frequently asked, 

especially in letters from begin- 
ners. It’s not an easy one to answer, 
except in the most general way. In any 
given case the decision depends on 
many factors, including the character 
of the water, the kind of bait, weather 
and light conditions, and the moods of 
the fish themselves. 

To begin with, you must realize that 
in order to catch fish we have to appeal 
to their need and desire for food. There- 
fore, the more naturally we are able 
to present any artificial or natural bait 

that is, the more we can make it 
appear free and unattached to the rod, 
line, and leader—the more effective 
it will be. Until you learn to present 
your lure in this way, you will never 
take fish consistently. 

I have proved this by letting lures 
and baits drift free over feeding fish. 
Invariably they were taken at once. The 
dry artificials were often taken directly 
to the bottom before being expelled, 
while the sunken and particularly the 
nonfeathery ones were expelled prompt- 
ly. Naturals of course were swallowed. 

When the same baits were attached to 
leaders, the slightest drag made a dif- 
ference in the reaction. Even when they 
drifted without any pull, the fish showed 
marked shyness about taking them- 
and that included artificials. It showed 
that fish sometimes view even the finest 
leaders with suspicion; while in some 
cases a coarse one actually causes 
fright. Of course, there were times 
when the attached baits were taken 
just as readily as the free ones, but 
that was usually on one of those limit- 
taking days when the fish seem ridicu- 
lously easy to catch—-and when the 
angler is likely to get a little swelling 
of the head. 

Well, all this indicates that on most 
occasions you must fish in such a way 
that the lure drifts naturally. On the 
whole you can get this natural drift 
more easily by fishing upstream than 
down, because here the lure drifts 
toward you and the line does not drag 
it. But in this upstream fishing you 
must take in the slack so as to be ready 
to strike when a fish takes. 

Roughly speaking, the upstream cast 
is best for the dry fly, and also the 
easiest way to fish it. With the fiy on 
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“Yhould you fish upstream or down? 
‘ ) 


the surface and the line floating as it 
should, you can see exactly how much 
line to retrieve, bringing in just enough 
to keep pace with the drift without 
causing any pull. (The word “upstream” 
is used broadly here to include any 
angle that is up and across the stream 
as well as directly up.) 

In fishing the dry fly you will be 
plagued with drag. That is, the pull of 
the line and leader will make the fly 
drag unnaturally across the surface. 
This can often be fatal to your chances 
of success. And since the cause of drag 
is the placing of the fly in one current 
while the leader and line are in another 
of different speed, it will pay you to 
study the surface currents before mak- 
ing your cast. 


Ideal—But Rare—Conditions 


Of course, the ideal set-up is where 
your line, leader, and fly—or at least 
the last two-—-float along on the same 
current. Such conditions, however, are 
not common, and you won't get in much 
fishing if you limit yourself to them. 
Just remember that drag starts slower 
and is retarded longer when your fly 
lies on faster water than your leader 
and line, than when the positions are 
reverse. By picking your locations ac- 
cordingly, you will always get a drag- 
less float of fair coverage. 

The hardest handicap to overcome is 
fishing a line or leader over fast water— 
placing the fly on slow-moving or still 
water that is on the opposite side of a 
swift current, when you can’t get at it 
from the other side. This requires a 
special cast. As you progress you'll 
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learn how to cast a slack line or per- 
haps a loop, and also how mend a 
drift when it starts to drag. But you 
can’t master everything at once. 

For a starter, just keep studying the 
current and the way your fly and leader 
act on them. It is surprising how many 
places can be fished with a regular 
straight cast and no drag, provided you 
have picked your casting conditions 
with reference to the currents—and 
don’t cast too long a line. 

Before we leave the dry fly, let me 
say that there are some places where 
it is best to fish it downstream. One is 
when you are working the side of an 
eddy that flows upstream. Naturally, 
you have to fish against the current 
flow to get the drift effect described 
above. Also, there sometimes are bar- 
riers or falls that make it impossible to 
fish from below. Here a dry fly, cast on 
a slack line so that it can have a slight 
drift over the right spot, can prove 
most effective. 

The downstream cast, however, is 
most useful for wet-fly and spinner 
fishing. Here an across-and-down cast, 
plus a few feet of extra line, will often 
give all the natural drift needed. When 
the slack is all gone and the fly starts 
pulling across the stream to come taut 
against the rod directly below you, 
there is often a welcome strike. It is 
true that a lot of these strikes are 
missed, but enough hang solid to make 
the game both interesting and produc- 
tive. When the drag across is com- 
pleted, you may retrieve the fly slowly 
for the next cast. 

Sometimes, too, it is good simply to 
make a cast across and down, fish it out 
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Remarkable new Scott-Atwater outboards 
let you S/#/7 to Neutral, Reverse and 
Forward...weigh only 134 pounds more! 


IT’S HARD TO BELIEVE. But these wholly new Scott-Atwater 
gearSH/IFT outboards... offering so much more convenience, fun 
and safety on the water... actually cost no more than man a 4 leh 
a “shiftless” outboard (all 3 seals priced under $200) . . NEW SM MODELS 
actually weigh only 134 pounds more than before. See and try $149.50— $199.50 
the revolutionary Scott-Atwater SHIFT yourself at your dealer’s. 
Then get ready to join the big SHIFT... to Scott-Atwater! ) 


WHEN YOU SHIFT, clutch dog (in red) moves 
to engage either forward or reverse gear. If, as 
shown here, neither gear is engaged, you're in 
neutral. Driveshaft gear is always meshed with 
both forward and reverse gears, turning them in 
opposite directions. 


1-20 
MPH, 





FREE! HANDY POCKETBOOK of nautical facts for every outboard skipper. A : 
thousand things you should know before leaving port ...navigation, ‘“‘common . og ee 


sense afloat’, remote controls, how to carry boat and motor. Write today 
: Lu | 


for your copy: Dept.OL-29, Scott-Atwater Mfg. Co., Minneapolis 13, Minn. 
For information write Dept. OL-29, Scott-Atwater Mfg. Co. Inc., Minneapolis 13, Minnesota 


_— ——— 
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Stop fishing 





with Anti - Inertia’ Spool 


Don't let “fly-wheel action” keep 
spoiling your casts. Get a Langley 
and make perfect casts every time! 
Remember ... your casts are gov- 
erned by the spinning spoolin 
your reel. Most reels have “fly- 
wheel action.”” They're slow-to- 
start and slow-to- stop spinning. 
This causes (1) casting drag and 
(2) backlash. Langley reels with 
the sensational Amti-Ilnertia Spool 
eliminate “fly-wheel action!” 
They start and stop with the lure! 
No drag ...no backlash. Tested 
and proved by casting champions 
in actual field tests. 
from $6.7 


Langley reels 
5 to $15 at your dealers. 


Only Langley gives all three! 


LANGLEY CORPORATION, 660 Second, San Diego, Cal. 
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THE FAMOUS 


Quicker take-away of 
the lure ... No drag! 
Instant stop when lure 
strikes...No back lash! 


Perfect casts every time 
with light or heavy lures! 





LANGLEY \ 
STREAMLITE 
12.50 


YOUR REEL 


~ MAKERS OF FIELD TESTED FISHING REELS 


witha "fly-wheel” 


Geta LANGLEY 





(Cause of 
casting drag 
and backlash) 








|mess of slack line and let 





with a slight up-and-down movement of 
the rod, then lift and cast again. There 
are a number of variations that can be 
brought into the manipulation of wet 
flies—including the hand retrieve— 
which I'll take up in a later issue. 

The most natural way to start with 
worms is to fish downstream. This is 
the ideal bait for reaching fish in deep 
holes under logs and debris, but the 
procedure isn’t simple. You’ve got to 
get the bait there just right. If it is 
either overweighted or not weighted 
enough, it may fail. Sometimes it is| 
best, not to use any sinker, but to drop | 
the worm in the water along with a 
it drift 





naturally into the hole. 

Good worm fishermen learn to fish 
these places with a minimum of tackle 
loss, but even the most experienced lose 
some stuff. Every variation in the 
volume of water calls for different 
handling of the bait. For this reason, 
many anglers fail to fish these holes 
properly. Being afraid of getting hung 
up, they make only half-hearted at- 
tempts and never get the bait or lure 
within sight of a fish. Believe me, it 
pays to gamble with your tackle— | 


| unless catching a fish means less to you | 
‘than losing either a hook or a fly. 





| of Branson, Mo., 


A Hole With Undercurrents 


There is another type of water that 
often holds fish and is excellent for 
downstream angling with either arti- 
ficial or natural bait. This is a hole or 
pool where the undercurrents make 
deep, whirling eddies. The condition is 
not always readily noticeable from a 
casual observation of the surface, so 
you have to try each hole in the hope 
of finding the right set-up. 

In such cases the secret of success is 
to handle the bait in such a way that 
it gets caught in the controlling deep- | 
current eddy and stays there long 
enough for the fish to become inter- 
ested. To do this you must maintain | 
enough pressure on the line to be always 
conscious of the action and weight of 
the lure. This must be done with deli- 
cacy, however; if too much pressure is 
applied, the bait will act in an unnatural 
manner. 

Not all artificials are suitable for this | 
deep-eddy fishing. The lure must be 
heavy enough, either with or without a 
sinker, to get down where the currents 
can control it. It should have hair- 








trigger action so that when it is whirl- 


ing toward you the mere suggestion of 
a taut line will make it do its stuff. 
Water action should make it appear 
buoyant. | 

A lively-acting floating plug (that is, | 
one that floats when not in action) can | 
often prove to be a great fish catcher | 
when used with just the right weight | 
of sinker. The plug should be on the end | 


| of the leader, with the sinker hanging | 


from a point 6 to 12 in. higher up, 
depending on the depth of the water. 
A regular wet fly, streamer, or 
nymph can also be fished in this way 
with the aid of a suitable sinker. A 
copy of a bait sinker designed by 
Charlie Barnes, a guide working out 
was the best I ever 
|found for this purpose. It has a flat- 








NoBack Lash? 


Wo 


EEL 


GUARANTEES 
FAIR No Back Lash— Longer Casts 
TRADEO “Easier Casts with Lighter Lures 


Flo-line casts as a spinning reel— retrieves as 
a bait-casting reel. Impossible to back lash. 
Casts standard bait casting or lightest spin- 
ning baits. Any beginner can use it. Fits all 
rods, and right or left-handed casters. Slip 
clutch in handle. 3% multiplier. Only reel that 
takes out line twist. 

See your dealer or send check, cash, or M.O. 
for $12.50. Satisfaction or money back, 

Free Booklet—“‘Flo-line Fishing” by Frank 
R. Steel, World’s record fisherman. Dept. 249, 


LOU MEYER CO., KENOSHA, WIS. 








BAIT CANTEEN 






\ / 4 assures 
~ f\ ™ b e 

a9) igger 

a Pe 
- catches 
ss more 
C VE often 

— 

\ | 6 anti M // Keeps worms, craw! 
\ ce | “ ers. crabs, helgra 
pe mites, crickets 
\L — Lene frogs, fresh lively 


Patented combination metai-bound double-wall fibre board 


construction. Light weight, strong. Cover and special 
Canteen moss furnished. 

THREE } Model B Model C Bode’ D (above) 
SIZES’ 7°x7"x6 7°x14"x6”" 14”x14”x6" 

" “- } $1.85 pp. $2.95 pp $4.65 pp. 

If your dealer can’t supply, order direct, giving his name 


THE CANTEEN COMPANY, OBERLIN, OHIO 


Also made in Canada by Superior Products Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 














NET MAKING KIT $1 
Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
Nets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch ‘em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1, plus 
10c pstg. New catalog included 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 


NETCRAFT CO. 
Dept. B-2 Toledo 12, 0. 








SPORTSMEN! GIANT SPOOL NowYours On 
SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


DIRECT-TO-YOU FROM MILL 
MEN! Here's your cnance to get this 69 


amazing strong, almost unbreakable $ 3000 
DuPont NYLON thread for sewing re 

leather and canvas, salt water fishing, net 
mending, bamboo rod wrapping. Used by Air 
Force on parachutes. SEND NO MONEY 
Just name and address. Specify black or white 
thread. On arrival pay postman $1.69 plus 
Test for 10 days. if _ de ne, return fo r 

ited offer. Order TOD 
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money AY.2 Spool ii 
LEE WARD: PRODUCTS, Dept. F183B, 189W. Madison, Chicago iil. 














150 Ft. 3 PLY 
NYLON 85 Ib. test 


250 Ft. 
3PLY NYLON 
45 tb. test 








300 Ft. 500 F 750 Ft. | 500 Ft. 
SILK LINE | LINEN LINE 2 Ply NYLON | 3 Ply NYLON 
30 Ib, test 24 Ib. test | 25 ib. test | 35 tb. test 







arene Mylan 200 Ib. Test—2c ft. —100 Ib. TEST Ic ft. 
ove tines Available in Longer angen 
110 a ee Drop Line—100 ib. Test . 
Pachner & Koller Liteweight Fly Reel ‘ 
Send Check or Money Order. We pay ‘postage. 
MAC-MILLS, Dept. C2, Pleasant Valley. N. Y. 


$1. 00 
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tened, pear shape. A quarter ounce is a 
good all-round weight. 

In this instance the fly is attached as 
a dropper—that is, out from the leader 
—some 8 to 10 in. above the sinker and 
on a dropper tippet about 6 in. long. 
You actually fish the sinker, since that 
is the only thing you can feel. 

If you have trouble finding the low 
current to take control of your bait, you 
can try the hole from the sides and 
below, but fishing from above is the 
first choice. Some places permit re- 
markable performances. I’ve found 
pools so obliging that my lure not only 
could be worked around the outside of 
a 40-ft. circle, but could also be made 
to search through the center or eye of 
the whirlpool as well as the sections 
between. 

There isn’t any better bait than 
worms for fishing such places. For one 
thing, the intelligent use of worms 
teaches you how to use an artificial 
under the same conditions. And when 
the fish are sluggish and inclined to 
nibble rather than strike, the worm will 
often find takers that would not respond 
to any amount of skill with an artificial. 


He Doesn’t Just Dunk the Worm 


Last year I fished with Allie Murray 
of Vermont, who is an accomplished 
worm fisherman. Just to watch him 
take over a hole is to realize that this 
kind of angling is as much of an art 
as any other. Allie doesn’t simply dunk 
his worm in a hole; he fishes it intelli- 
gently. 

First of all, he knows just how to get 
the worm down into the kind of hole 
I have been talking about. Then he lets 
it search all along the bottom of the 
hole, no doubt sometimes touching the 
very fish he is after. Once he feels a 
touch or misses a fish, he really settles 
down to work. If a worm hooked a 
given way doesn’t produce, he hooks it 
another way; if a big worm fails to 
inspire a nibble, he tries a smaller one; 
if the bait doesn’t handle right, he 
changes the weight of the sinker or 
fishes without one. (Often the best way 
to fish a worm is without a sinker.) 
Even the hook may be changed to good 
advantage. 

When Allie doesn’t get results by 
fishing a hole from upstream, he tries 
it from the side or below. What he 
always strives for is to get the right 
depth and put his worm in front of the 
fish where it can’t be refused. And he 
achieves this by a care‘ul study of cur- 
rents and of the way his bait acts in 
them. That is why he is a successful 
fisherman. But these same brilliant tac- 
tics would not work in other places, 
where it is necessary to cast a delicate 
fly from a hidden spot onto a trout in 
Shallow water. 

Whether to fish upstream or down is 
not a question that can be answered 
intelligently in a sentence or two. But 
if you want a general rule of thumb, 
here it is: fish a dry fly upstream, wet 
flies and bait downstream. However, in 
the actual practice that consistently 
puts fish in the creel, you must not be 
bound by hard-and-fast rules. They work 
as far as they go, but they don’t begin 
to cover the subject.—Ray Bergman. 
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you fish with 


{sonic 


@ Count ona G ladding to shoot straight 
and far! Combining minimum-diameter, 


weight-balance 


difference! 


Gladding is the only line that has 


the U.S. Testing Company’s 


! Light, soft, 






and strength has been 
a Gladding family specialty . . 
through 133 years. 


You'll feel the 
smooth, tough 
. the right fly line for experts 


and beginners alike. And 


Award of Merit right in the box! 


Ask your dealer for Gladding 





ed Fisherman's Kit 
New! 
Gh idding Fly Line 
ding’s Hy-Line silicone line 
dressing; Gladding’s Hy-Fly 


A kit consisting of a 
Glad- 


silicone fly waterproofing 
compound; and Gladding’s 
Lo-Leader chemical leader- 
sink. 


WORLD FAMOUS 
GLADDING FISHING LINES 
Casting Lines. Invincible e 

Blue Ribbén e Dauntless 
Fly Lines. ‘T'rans-Lu-Cent e 
Whip-Slik ¢ Dauntless e 
Amber e Saline 

Salt Water Lines. Donegal 
« Carney « Dundee e Coastal 
e Sligo « Catalina (Braided) 
All-Purpose Line. Otselic 


Se 2nd for free booklet, 
“Successful Fishing.” 
Address Box 11-B 
B.F. Gladding & Co., inc. 
South Otselic, N.Y. 
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n interesting and unusual note 
i comes from E. G. Flint of Massa- 
/ chusetts: 

“‘We have a stream here which I con- 
sider ideal for brown trout. It ranges 
from 4 to 7 ft. deep, flows through flat 
country, and has just enough unfishable 
places to carry trout over from year to 
year and make it possible to catch a 
lunker now and then. 

“Sometime between June 20 and July 
10 of each year a hatch of big, pure- 
white millers appears and lasts about 
10 days. About as big as silver dollars, 
they hatch out only at certain places on 
the stream and the hatch never starts 
more than 10 minutes before dark. 
While it lasts the action is fast and 
furious, and there generally is one good 
fish under each hatch. 


“One night about 5 years ago my 
side-kicks and I were headed back to 
the car after fishing far upstream until 
nearly dark. As we passed one of the 
hatching places we heard a good fish 
rise and noticed that the air was full 
and the water covered with big millers. 
One of my friends had a big fan-wing 
Coachman which he attached by flash- 
light. By that time it was so dark he 
could not see the fly and had to strike 
at the splash. After a dozen or so casts 
the hatch stopped and the fish went 
down. 

“Two nights later we were back and 
it was my turn, but I didn’t connect. 
The trout started to rise as soon as the 
hatch appeared, and took naturals only 
inches from my fly. Just before it got 
too dark we noticed that the naturals 
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Cheese your Bead Chain 
tackle from this display assort- 
ment now being featured at 
leading fishing tackle stores. 



























LEADERS * 


... BECAUSE “EVERY BEAD’S A SWIVEL!” 


Wherever you fish—stream, lake or ocean... 
However you fish—trolling, surf-casting, 

~ still fishing, bait-casting . . 
Bead Chain tackle to help keep your line 


. use modern 


free from bothersome kinking or un- 
twisting. Every item is made of 
Monel corrosion-proof metal with 
stainless steel snaps—bright or 
non-glare finish—sizes and 

types to meet your exact 

needs. Sole Sales Agents: 

Ashaway, Inc., Westerly, 

Rhode Island. 


“I'm using Bead 
Chain tackle!’ 


~S 
? So 
fn. ae 
# 5 
C- 


SPINNERS * LEADS 


THE BEAD CHAIN MANUFACTURING CO., 113 Mountain Grove St., Bridgeport, Conn. 





made quite a commotion on the water, 
while my fly naturally did not. 

“Then the fly tyer of the crowd got 
an idea and came up with a monstrosity 
that had cockeyed wings. Every few 
casts it would twist the leader and flop 
over after hitting the water. That ap- 
parently did the trick. There came an 
extra splash in the dark, my partner 
struck at it, and the fish was hooked-— 
2% lb. Since that time we have taken 
quite a few good fish at these places. 

“On one of the trips to the brook last 
year I actually saw the millers hatch. 
I happened to notice what looked like 
a dead leaf floating, when suddenly it 
split open, showing white. In a few sec- 
onds the miller came out of the case 
and took off. Later, some were not so 
fortunate and tumbled back into the 
water after the first attempt. They 
seemed unable to take off the second 
time, and were gobbled up.”’ 

That trick of the twisting fan-wing 
brings back memories of long ago. 
Most of the fan-wings we bought then 
just twisted naturally, and we found 
that while they raised havoc with lead- 
ers they did tease trout to strike. Then 
we got to making swell fan-wings that 
didn’t twist a leader—-and forgot that 
sometimes the twisting was useful. 

So, doggone it, I’m going to try it 
again! You know, you are always for- 
getting some little trick used in the 
past, because of new enthusiasms crop- 
ping up. While there isn’t anything 
new in this fishing game, every little 
while we must be reminded of forgot- 
ten things. 


* 


Sandworms, mussels, bloodworms, skim- 
mers, and soft clams are all good baits 
for small salt-water blackfish, or tau- 
tog, while the large ones seem to pre- 
fer shedder crabs, fiddlers, and skim- 
mers. A No. 8 blackfish hook or a No. 
10 Virginia is satisfactory for fish up 
to 3 lb. For bigger ones use a No. 5 
blackfish or a No. 6 Virginia.—R. B. 



















Retractable-hook Lure 


hile this lifelike molded-plastic 

minnow lure is gliding through 
water and weeds, its hooks are con- 
cealed inside its body. When a strike is 
made, the wire loop at the nose operates 
a mechanism that forces the hooks out, 
giving the fish the surprise of his life. 
Direct connection between hooks and 
line is said to make sure that a fish once 
hooked will stay that way. 
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How to Snell a Hook 


Question: I can’t buy chumming hooks with 
snells long enough to suit me. Can you tell me 
how to tie them?—A. A. Mitten, Md. 


Answer: First score the hook with a three- 
cornered file—not too deeply or you'll weaken it. 
This will prevent slipping. 

Then lay the snell material (either silkworm 
gut or nylon) the full length of the hook shank. 
With about No. 00 silk, start the winding just 
above the bend of the gap where the shank 
straightens out. Wind it very tightly almost to 
the end of the shank, or to the eye if you're 
using an eyed hook. Finish off with an invisible 
whip tie, and apply spar varnish. 

If you use silkworm gut be sure it’s wet when 
you tie it on. With nylon use extra pressure, 
as it’s slippery stuff.—R. B. 


Action of Parabolic Rod 


Question: Just what is a parabolic rod, and 
how does it work?—H. F. Reinert, Okla. 


Answer: The general characteristic of the 
parabolic rod is that the action runs well down 
into the butt, the middle section is less tapered 
than usual, and the tip is heavier. Thus all the 
joints (instead of just the tip and part of the 
middle section) are brought into play.—R. B. 


Will Bass Strike Twice? 
Question: When a bass comes in on a run 


and you miss him, will he hit the lure a second 
time?—Jack Hinton, Fla. 


Answer: Many, many times I've taken bass 
after having missed them on the first strike. 
However, if you prick the fish with the hook, 
make undue disturbance with the strike, or do 
anything else to frighten the fish or make it sus- 
picious, it won’t come back again.—R. B 


Strength of Silk, Nylon 


Question: Is braided-silk fishline stronger 
than braided nylon?—V. Gosnell, Ohio. 


Answer: For strength, braided nylon has a 
slight edge over braided silk—that is, after both 
lines have been used for some time. The reason 
is that silk is far more absorbent than nylon 
and is more likely to rot if left wet on the 
spool. Nylon isn’t affected by water very 
much and isn’t subject to rot.—R. B. 


Bait-casting Combination 


Question: For a bait-casting outfit that will 
handle light lures I’m considering a light-action 
tubular steel rod about 6 ft. long, a free-spool 
reel, and 6 or 9-lb.-test line. Is that a practical 
combination? —Al/bert H. Trimble, Ind. 


Answer: I don’t advise a light-action rod for 
use with lures that weigh more than % oz. 
For % to %-oz. lures a medium-action rod is 
best; above that you need a rod with guts. 

Your choice of a free-spool reel is good. It 
Starts faster and gives less resistance—essential 

lalities when you're using lures weighing 

3 oz. or less. For lures heavier than that the 
esistance of the regular bait-casting reel prob- 
bly helps to make good casts. 

Line weight also must be considered. Gen- 
erally speaking, the lighter the lure the lighter 
the line. In other words, use light lures with 
ight lines and heavy lures with heavy lines. 

The same thing applies to rods. A _ light, 
limber rod is best for the smaller lures. But 
vhen you're after large fish with a heavy-hook 
ure, you'll need a rod heavy enough to send 
the barbs home—and strong line.—R. 
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WHERE DEPEN 
COUNTS... 


... GET HEP 
j 


‘ Strength! Actiont Balance! That is what 

} salt water fishermeh want in a rod when bat- 

thng a fighting demon of the sea. And in cep 

ARMOR-OID RODS, thousands of anglers have found 

the rods that have all those qualities.GEP ARMOR-OID 

RODS possess the~strength of Chrome Molybdenum 

Steel . . . yet are light in weight. The special Gephart 

process of Actionizing provides unexcelled action and 

balance. Furthermore—GEP ARMOR-OID RODS are the only 

rods guaranteed against salt water corrosion. Put all these 

famous GEP features together and you have a superior rod. 
That is. why salt water fishermen everywhere make 

GEP ARMOR-OID RODS their choice. 

Gephart also manufactures a complete line 
of rods for Bait Casting, Fly Fishing and Spinning— 


all moderately priced. 
WRITE TODAY 
FOR THE NEW GEP CATALOG FOR 1949 
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The NEW 


A new AIREX reel designed to meet the tre- 
mendous demand for a fine spinning reel at a 
medium price. Also features the new anti-reverse 


lock. Spool capacity of 200 yards. 
Wee « « a = gt $13.50 


AIREX — Makers of Spinning Rods, 
lines, lures and nets. 


Send for this Book 
A complete book on the art 
of spinning by Bache 
Brown, the noted spinning 
authority. Sent postpaid for 
25c. Use coupon. 


AIREX 


Division of the Lionel Corporation 


AIRE Fines st Ty ° 


The Finest in Spinning Tackle 





Bache Bown MASTEREEL 


Precision built — with extra large spool capacity. 
Featuring the NEW anti-reverse lock control — 
right at your finger tips. The world's finest spin- 
ning 


pa, 






RODS 


reel. Weighs only 8 ounces. Completely 
treated to prevent corrosion. 


Price « 2 2 0 ‘$22.50 










pocccccc coor 


Airex Manufacturing Corporation, Dept. O 


; 34-19 10th Street, Long Island City, N. Y. 
Please send me Bache Brown's book on 

1 Spinning. I enclose 25c. 

! 

er Lane iidaedphimababioo 
Address pal apn ils cpninhctsatanincnninaniienesen 

\ 

icnicanctbiiconntl Zone....... I sicitisantianeiins 








FLY, SPINNING CASTING iy<ruiis’ ai3 
and TOURNAMENT RODS oy para- 


rolic rods 





for Stripers, Steelhead, and Bass bugging. Finest 
Tonkin. Waterproof glue. Unfinished sections 
and fittings for all of the above. MAKE YOUR 


OWN ROD. We carry 
finest reels, lines, whAHLEVOUNC 
flies, leaders, hooks | 
i i 8065-2 Grand River | 
DETROIT 4, MICH. 


and fly tying materi- 


als, FREE CATALOG. 








STANLEY AUTO-NET 


Are you still using the some old-style landing net, 
designed 50 years ago? Why not start moderniz 
ing your fishing equipment now, with the Stanley 
Auto-net? This new Stanley net is for more com 
fortable to corry...is operated with one hand 

ond con be retrieved simply by pulling back on 
cocking knob. No more losing those big ones due 





to a torn or snagged net, because the Auto-net is 100% 

protected ot oll times in the tube, except when in AUTOMATIC 

actual use. Sturdy construction; weighs only 13 unfailing 

ounces, and measures but 13" closed. Will give rege ecten 

years of service. The net, dural tube, and stain Y 

less steel springs are of finest materials and work 100% 
SNAG-PROOF 


manship. Anodized against corrosion. Choice of 
non-glare red or green tubing. Designed by Bill 
Stanley, famous California hunting and fishing 
guide. If your dealer doesn't hove the 
Stanley Auto-net, order 










direct from us; $6.65 eas +. 
caaedal ; _<—<—er at 
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STANLEY AUTO-NET CO. 








2707 EAST SPRING ST., LONG BEACH, CALIF. 
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Water contacts Gas is released; 


“Aaua-Tab" pellet ; 
gas collects in head 
of AQUA-BAT 


AQUA-BAT bobs 
into its cycle of 
life-like motions 


New and utterly deadly technique in 
angling! With AQUA-BAT you duplicate 
helpless, struggling motion of LIVE fish 
food, get your smashing, boiling strikes 
ON THE SURFACE for greatest thrills. 
Dainty, deadly AQUA-BAT . master- 
piece in angling craftsmanship! 81.65. | 

If your dealer can’t supply, 

send his name with order. 





F. S. BURROUGHS & COMPANY ¢3) 
B. Blackwe St.. D N. J +. 








FISH THE SHALLOWS 


(continued from page 40) 


be sustained principally by other fish 

It’s also in the shallows that the fly 
caster can compete with bait and plug 
casters throughout the bass season 
Skilled in the ways of shallow streams, 
the fly caster knows how to get results 
in only a few inches of water. Again and 
again he’ll send a fan-wing fly, bass 
bug, or streamer fly across a stretch 
of creek where a plug fisherman might 
-ast only twice and a bait fisherman 
not even once. 

Just from the point of tackle alone 
the fly fisherman should stick to shallow 
water. To make a strong strike when 
there’s a dozen feet of line below the 
surface is hard on a high-priced fly rod 
Surface fishing is much easier on bam 
boo, and certainly a lot more exciting 
The thrill of a rise is almost unknown 
to the ‘“‘wormer,” who will remember t 
his dying day the big fish that actually 
jumped out of the water to grab his 
gob of worms. To the fly artist, how- 
ever, such thrills are commonplace; they 
are the cogs in the gears of his sport. 

When we talk to our fishing friends 
about this stream or that one, w 
speak about “the hole where Joe got 
his big one,” or “‘the hole where Pete 
got a wetting.’’ We forget that Joe got 
his big one somewhat below, or above 
the “hole” that we mention. We should 
consider fishing the long stretches in 
between these fabulous holes, for it is 
in those waters that we find the big ones 
which we see sedately swimming about 
in their home waters. Swimming holes 
are seldom good fishing holes, no mat- 
ter where you find them. But the good 
holes aren’t very far away-——if you'll 
just look for the nearest shallow water. 


Why “Stoning” Pays Off 


Many of us have heard about the old 
Scotch trick of “stoning’’ the water 
before fishing. Like most tricks this 
becomes no trick at all when examined 
in the light of common sense. When 
you throw rocks into the water you 
alarm the minnows so that they dart 
about and dash for safety in the deeper 
water. As these savory morsels slip 
past the noses of motionless bass, they 
have a seductiveness not unlike the 
aroma of a well-cooked dinner. The bass 
join in the chase, and follow their 
quarry into the shallow water that lies 
on the other side of their deep-water 
homes. 

The trick works best near the end 
of the afternoon. Try stoning a creek 
when the fish aren’t biting, but stone 
the water above the bass hole and you'll 
find good fishing below it. 

As the shadows of the day deepen 
slip away from the swimming holes and 
move toward the shallow part of the 
stream. Watch for fish pursuing min 
nows, for fish-made riffles, and for a 
good rise. Those events prove that 
ravenous appetites and love of a good 
chase and a good dinner have sent the 
bass into the shallows at feeding time 
It is there you will find them and catch 
them. A bass bug or a streamer fly will 
prove if I'm wrong or right. THE END 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





ul 
pt 


FE 





Hellgrammites for Bait 


or 40 years now, hellgrammites 

have been serving me as bait, and I 
find they’re particularly good not only 
for both large and smallmouth bass but 
ilso for rock bass, bluegills, sunfish, 
and perch. However, there’s a trick 
to using these ugly little creatures, and 
I think I’ve hit on a few new wrinkles 
which might be of interest to other 
fishermen. 

To be really effective the bait should 
be permitted to float with the current 
in a natural manner. Beginners often 
have trouble at this point, however, 
because of the hellgrammite’s tendency 
to grab onto rocks or anything else 
under which he can hide. To prevent 
this, without cutting off the hellgram- 
mite’s claws, I do the following. 

Starting with an old casting line 
that has been laid aside because of 
knots, etc., I take the line out to the 
backyard, reel it out at full-length, and, 
after making sure it is perfectly dry, I 
rub in a good coating of any standard 
fiy-line dressing. After letting it dry in 
the sun for about an hour, so that the 
dressing has a good chance to pene- 
trate, I rewind it on the reel. Then I 
attach a 4 or 5-ft. leader, and a small 
split cork that has been lacquered white 
or bright yellow so that it can be 
readily seen at a distance. 

When I find a spot to fish, I attach 
my hook, using a small one so as not 
to.injure the bait. I then give the 
leader a good coat of line dressing, and 
attach the cork about 10 or 12 in. from 
the hook. In putting on the bait, I hold 
the shank of the hook parallel to the 
hellgrammite’s body and insert the 
point from the front so that it slips 
under the hellgrammite’s collar without 
penetrating its body. 


Slight Tension on Line 


The next thing to do is to step into 
the stream about 30 ft. from the lower 
end of the riffles, drop the bait in the 
water, and start stripping off line just 
fast enough so that the current will 
keep it at a slight tension. This will not 
only keep the line from snagging, but 
it will also keep the hellgrammite 
whirling in the current so that he can’t 
grab onto anything. At this point it’s 
important to keep stripping out, reel- 
ing in, and moving around so that you 
can work your bait past rocks, stumps, 
logs, and along the bank a foot or so 
from the shore. Don't be afraid to let 
out plenty of line, for with its heavy 
coat of dressing it should float well. 

Often you'll get a bite when you have 
as much as 100 ft. of line out. If, after 
he strikes, the fish goes under a stump 
or log, don’t worry. He’ll usually come 
out after a few minutes. In the mean- 
time get into a position where you can 
keep him from getting under anything 
else. When he does come up and starts 
his second run, set your hook and enjoy 
the thrill of playing him. If, after a 
While, you find your line is beginning to 
sink, apply another coat of dressing, for 
a well floating line is absolutely essen- 
tial to this type of fishing. 

Using this technique I've often caught 
bass in waters only 114 ft. deep and 


FEBRUARY, 1949 ° 


narrow enough to jump over—streams 
which the average angler, using the 
ordinary methods of fishing, would 
never dream of trying.—P. A. Klover. 


When Channel! Cats Breed 


ere are some interesting facts about 
the little-known breeding and nest- 
ing habits of channel catfish. 

The favorite nesting site is a cave 
washed out under a stream bank, or in 
a submerged hollow log. Small nail kegs 
have proved satisfactory when channel 
cats are raised in ponds. The male 
selects and cleans out the nest and, 
after about a 2-week mating period, the 
female lays the golden-hued eggs. 

The male then chases the female from 








---he STAYS HOOKED on 


RAIN-BEAU 


the nest and guards it. The eggs hatch 
in from 7 to 10 days, according to the 
temperature of the water, and the fry 
remain in the nest for another 12 days. 
The male protects both eggs and fry. 

The golden catfish fry have a tiny 
yolk sac which disappears a few days 
after they hatch. As they grow older 
the golden color changes to cream, and 
in about 2 weeks to the final gray-blue. 

Channel cats are being raised at 
several commercial hatcheries. Goldfish 
and various species of minnows are 
raised to feed them. Some of the 
hatcheries produce thousands of chan- 
nel-cat fry each season—-and find a 
ready sale to sportsman’s clubs and fish 
conservation associations, both private 
and state.—R. A. Jenkins. 





surfbraid 


There's no ‘‘rubber’’ in this superb ‘‘stretch- 
controlled’’ braided nylon casting line. It 
gives you minimum nylon stretch, maximum 
nylon strength. Casting or trolling, in salt 
water or fresh, Surfbraid’s smaller diameters 
per pound test put plenty of extra line on 
your reel, permit freer, easier and longer 
casts. Surfbraid’s exceptional strength and 


rot-resistant qualities mean years 
and years of fish-killing wear. 
Surfbraid will Jand the fish you 
hook. 

No matter what kind of 
fishing you do, Rain- 

Beau makes a superior 

line to hook and land 

your fish. Get ready for 

the season. Ask your 

dealer to show you now! 
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Surfbraid 








“5-T-R-E-T-C-H—CONTROLLED” 


TWO NEW NYLON SPLICES 
Here are the strongest and 
simplest splices you ever saw — 
a loop for leader or lure, and a 
lice to join two lines. They 
iminate knots and are quick 
and easy to make. Booklet of 
instructions for making these 
simple splices and the special 


roy oy neo for om “! 
come free with every spool o 
Saateeens. 
splicing your present 
Maes Chillewsaen, braided 
nylon only); it’s fun to do. Send 
10¢ in coin for ““Knots and 
Notes on Nylon Lines” and the 
special Rain-Beau needle. 


= 


BRAIDED NYLON 
Salt or Fresh Water Line 


All the fish-losing Nylon stretch has 
been removed, all the fish-landing 
strength retained in this great cast- 
ing-trolling line. Strongly resistant 
to wear by surf, sand and sun. Tests 
from 24 to 110 lbs. 
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After you’ve made the case, pack the first-aid items in the container where they'll be ready for emergency use. The 


kit is large enough to hold bandages, germicides, ointments, and other medical needs. It can be carried on your belt 





= 


Wrap tops of all bottles with adhesive 
tape to keep stoppers and caps tight. The 
seal will prevent evaporation of liquids 





Minimize breakage of bottles and phials 
by covering the glass with adhesive tape. 
Use pen and India ink to label contents 
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First Aid from a 


a 


by WALTER E. BURTON 





esides providing a lot of fun for an 

evening or two, making a first- 

aid kit that you can carry on your 
belt or in your pocket will give you a 
compact case designed to your own 
specifications and requirements. The 
articles contained in it may prove in- 
dispensable for emergency treatment of 
minor wounds and injuries suffered in 
the field or woods. 

Any small metal box of the general 
shape shown in the accompanying 
photos will serve as a container. The one 
illustrated measures 1 1/16 x 2 5/16 x 
3% in. With its contents it weighs 5 oz.; 
the leather case weighs 3 oz. 

After selecting your box boil it in 
water. If there is any rust remove it 
with abrasive paper and apply enamel, 
lacquer, or shellac. The outside may be 
refinished with paint. 


Leather used in making the cas¢ 
should be cowhide or comparable leathe! 
about 3/32 in. thick and stiff enough t 
hold its shape. Cut a strip about 5/16 
in. longer than the length of the metal 
container and crease it to fit snugly 
around a wooden block having slightly 
larger dimensions than the metal box 

Trim the leather so the ends butt 
when the piece is molded around the 
block. Then proceed according to di 
rections under the numbered illustra 
tions. 

Your choice of articles to carry in the 
container will depend upon your spe 
cific needs. Some items are basic an 
will be included in every kit; others ar: 
optional, depending upon the type 0! 
emergencies you anticipate. Here's 
check list: 

Sterile gauze pads, 3 x 3 in., which ca! 
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It should be about 11% in. wide and 1% in. shorter than the case. Punch 


and fit case over the wooden block, 


] After molding leather around a wooden block, sew a strip over the butt. 2 To make the bottom, cut leather 


holes with awl; rub linen or cotton carpet thread with beeswax or paraffin. Run extending ' in. beyond it. Insert bot- 
needle in one hole, out the next; then in opposite direction, making a solid seam tom and sew it. Cover joints with glue 


e) its edge the same way you sewed the bottom. The strip 
forms the overlapping rim. Cut it with a 1 x 114 in. piece 
forming a tongue fastener, or sew a separate tongue to it 


3 Cut leather to form the lid, then sew a 1 in. strip along 


™ Leather strips on back of case form 
») loops that slip over your belt. Split 
rivets were used. Glue and thread would 
do the job. Treat leather with shoe polish 


be used in dressing all types of wounds. 

Compresses on adhesive strips for 
small wounds. They’re available with 
gauze either untreated or impregnated 
with a germicidal agent. 

Antiseptic solution. Merthiolate (pre- 
ferred by Air Corps medical officers for 
treating cuts and other wounds); mer- 
ressin (Air Corps second choice); 
iodine (2 percent solution); mercuro- 
chrome; tincture of metaphen; or chlo- 

1 tincture. 

d If you can’t get a 
spool small enough to fit into the box, 
wind a foot or so of %-in. tape on a 
clean wooden peg and wrap it with 
Waxed paper. 

Burn ointment. Tannic-acid jelly is 
available in combination with hexylre- 
sorcinol, an antiseptic. Many other oint- 
ments are said to be effective for insect 
bites, abrasions, and various other ir- 
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4. Here’s the completed case. Parts for the snap fastener 
ean be obtained at a harness or leather shop. Mount 
button on tongue. Rivet fasteners with a countersink which 
spreads and splits end of tube; flatten edges with a punch 
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FISHING LINES 








“71g THESE " -#ll » Star” 
FISHING LINES 


* GHOST Silk Casting 

* AIRLINE Nylon Casting | 
* BULLET Nylon Spinning 
* STREAMLINE Silk Fly | 
* AIRLINE Nylon Fly 
* PRINCESS PAT True 50sLeaLinen 
* SURF SQUID Nylon Surf Casting 
* NEWBRAID Nylon Salt Water 


NEWTON LINE COMPANY, INC. 
HOMER, NEW YORK 


ll » Starx” LINES Witt ADD 
TO YOUR FISHING PLEASURE 
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| solution can be used for cleansing 
| wounds. Ointments containing chlorine 


| an insect bite, soda eases the irritation. 


| solution of 114 tbsp. soda to 1 pt. water. 


| little space in the kit and are useful for 


| removing splinters. Points may be ster- 


| ing wounds, and the camp soap supply 
|may not be available. 


| Powdered soap may be carried in small 


| affected area with soap and let it dry. 


|of lukewarm water. 


ritations, as well as for burns. A 3 x| 
3-in. pad impregnated with picric acid is | 


also effective. The pad is moistened and | 


applied to the burn, or it can be used | 
dry on any wound. Picric acid doesn’t 
deteriorate, but it stains fabrics a 
bright yellow. | 

Ampoules containing aromatic spirits 
of ammonia. The fumes may be inhaled 
as a stimulant in cases of severe head- 
ache or shock. Aromatic spirits of am- | 
monia may also be carried in a small 
bottle. A teaspoonful in a glass of | 
water may be taken by an adult for 
nausea, or as a stimulant. 

Chlorine tablets for sterilizing drink- 
ing water that may be contaminated. | 
They are generally available. One tablet | 
in a pint of water is adequate; if con- 
tamination is severe, use two. The 
water will be safe to drink after 30 
minutes. Other chlorine preparations 
make a mouth wash and gargle. A dilute 


as germ killers have been recommended 
for sunburn, burns, insect bites, and 
various skin afflictions. 

Baking soda sealed in a stout enve- 
lope or other container that keeps it 
clean. When moistened and placed on 


To treat burns, wet bandages with a 


Sterile gauze in 1-yd. packages. 

Calamine lotion containing about 2 
percent carbolic acid (phenol) for treat- 
ing sunburn, ivy poisoning, hives, and 
other skin irritations. 

Safety pins. Two or three take up 


fastening arm slings or bindings. 
Small tweezers with needle points for 


ilized by passing them rapidly several 
times through a match flame, or im- 
mersing them in an antiseptic solution. 
(Iodine may cause corrosion.) 


To Counteract Shock 


Coffee and tea. Enough powdered 
coffee or tea to make two or three 
strong cups, packed in large gelatin 
capsules sealed with adhesive, or in 
small waterproof bags. Coffee is an 
excellent stimulant to counteract shock. 
Tea may also be used. 

Soap. Some medical men say soap is 
a good germicide. In any case, clean 
hands are advisable when you're dress- 


Quarter-inch 
cubes may be wrapped in waxed paper. 





envelopes or in gelatin capsules wrapped 
in waterproof material. Or you can 
make soap leaves by soaking 2 x 3 in. 
pieces of paper toweling in thick soap | 
solution and drying them. One treat- 
ment for ivy poisoning is to cover the 


Emetics for use in cases of poison 
taken into the stomach. A tablespoon 
of salt or mustard is dissolved in,a cup 


Other items will depend upon where 
you’re going and what you plan to do. 
For example, you'd take snake-bite 
antidote on a trip into the Everglades, 
and chlorine tablets in areas where | 
water is polluted. When in doubt about 





AIREX Collapsible NETS 






No. 1207 
Fully Collapsible — $6.75 
Easily shoulder-hung. A 
flip of the wrist and it's 
open. Length collapsed — 
15% inches. Opened — 28 
inches. Weight 6 oz. 


AIREX 


Spinning LINES 


Both 4 lb. and 8 Ib. 
Test Braided Nylon 
lines — in 100 yard and 
2 spool, 200 yard 
lengths. Also AIREX 
solid MONOFILA- 
MENT lines — 4 Ib. and 
6 lb. test. The world’s 
finest Spinning lines. 


AIREX 


Division of the Lionel Corporation 
34-19 10th Street, Long Island City, N. Y. 











WATERSCOPE 


A Fisherman's Dream—Fish Where They Are—Takes 


the GUESS out of FISHING. Locate Under- wat r 
Feeding Grounds. Waterscope brings under- 
objects right ee your eyes. AMAZING— THRIL! 
ING—EDUCATIONA 

Order Now! sy $6.95 — Dealers Wanted 


OUTDOOR ENTERPRISES, Dept. OL-2, 
Route 1, Box 348-E San Antonio, Texas 
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MIST color = 10 yard 
colls; popular sizes. 


ASK YOUR 
DEALER 













100% Nylon Braided Cord 


THE WONDER CORD 


3/16"—Breaking strength 550 ibs. wine not mildew 
or rot. A must fur Campers, Hunters, and Sport 
where a cord of great durab mg and “stre ngth is 
ed see al oo Tent Rope ~ t 
Clothes Line, and a thousan 
WHITE or KHAKI. All multipte hanks ‘connect: 
75-ft. hank—$1.00 Postpaid—Sorry no C.O 


BEEBE CORDAGE COMPANY, Inc.. Cranford, N. J 


Make Your Own Rods 


FROM OUR COMPLETE 
PACKAGED KIT 


All details are of highest quality featuring supé 
strip Tonkin sections and fully illustrated instruct 
No special tools or experience required 


Write today for free pamphlet 
FIVE STAR TACKLE COMPANY 
BOX 93 ° PEARL RIVER . NEW YORK 
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articles to include in the kit, consult 
your doctor or a druggist. 

Keep the first-aid kit and its contents 
clean. If the seal around a bandage or 
other sterile preparation is broken, re- 
place the article. 

Solutions such as germicides or am- 
monia may leak if carried in bottles or 
phials. An ampoule, which is a sealed 
glass tube usually incased in some kind 
of jacket, won’t leak. When the solu- 
tion is needed the glass tip is broken. 

Wrap one or more layers of adhesive 
tape around all bottles or ampoules to 
minimize the danger of breakage. Al- 
ways seal the top of a bottle or phial 
with strips of tape to prevent the cap 
from working loose, and to check evapo- 
ration. A little talcum powder will 
neutralize any surface stickiness caused 
by the tape. Rubber stoppers or screw 
caps are preferable to corks. 

Before including medicines such as 
sulpha preparations in your first-aid kit 
better get advice from your doctor on 
their use and limitations. He can also 
advise you on emergency treatment of 
injuries that may occur on fishing, 
hunting, and camping trips. For in- 
struction in first aid you can also take a 
Red Cross course, THE END 


Cireumstantial Evidence 


\ y dad and I were at our log cabin 
i in Rosewood Valley, Wash., round- 
ing up our beef cattle for the winter's 
feeding. As we ate breakfast one morn- 
ing, our portable radio blared the news 
that a “break” had occurred at the 
near-by state penitentiary, and that 
one of the convicts had made a daring 
escape. “This man is serving a life 
term for murder,” the announcer sol- 
emnly warned, ‘and trouble is antici- 
pated in his capture.” 

Upon returning to the corral that 
evening after a hard day’s ride, I turned 
my horse over to dad and started for 
the cabin. I opened the door and was 
reaching for a match from a box fas- 
tened to the wall when a drop of warm, 
sticky liquid struck the back of my 
wrist. Puzzled, I lit the lamp, looked 
at my hand—and my fingers began 
trembling like leaves in a windstorm. 

The warm liquid was blood; and the 
morning’s radio announcement immedi- 
ately leaped to my mind. I glanced up, 
and there overhead was a dark-red stain 
on the ceiling. No two ways about it; 
we had an unwelcome visitor. He was 
lying up in the loft with blood dripping 
from his wounds—which he probably 
received during his escape. 

It seemed hours before dad finally ar- 
rived from the corral. When he did, I 
Said in a voice loud enough to be heard 
in the loft, “Give me your gun!” Taking 
the .38 Colt and a flashlight, I went out 
the back door and climbed into the 
earth cellar at the back of the cabin. 
From there I could see through a win- 
dow up into the loft. I took a firm grip 
on the gun, breathed deeply a couple of 
times to try to calm my jumping heart, 
and got ready to shout “Reach for the 
ceiling!” But I never said a word. I 
turned on the flashlight—and there sit- 
ting on a rafter was a big horned owl 
With a jack rabbit, freshly killed and 
bleeding, in its claws.—Jackman Grant. 
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WHEN THESE 2 NEW WOOD'S LURES GET BUSY! 





The makers of the world famous “DIPSY DOODLE” now offer two more 
top-notch lures. Each is designed for its own occasion, the NEW tiny 
DEEP-R-DOODLE and the SPOT TAIL MINNOW Jointed Model are 
DOUBLE TROUBLE anywhere there is fish. These lures are so active, so 
lifelike, fish can’t resist them! Go today to your nearest dealer and get 
yours. Have your tackle box complete and ready to go, when the next 
fishing urge is on you! 


oe RDOOMLE 





This is it! The NEW small deep running lure especially de- 
signed for trolling with ACTION PLUS! AIl pan fish are 
attracted to this lure, it being exceptionally good when troll- 
ing for Crappie. Troll slow and the results will be amazing, 
Available in ten favorite finishes. 


SPOT-TAIL*MINNOW 


1300 SERIES 







2/, Actual Size 


JOINTED MODEL 


Smart fishermen everywhere are familiar with SPOT TAIL 
MINNOW and the wonderful results. Now, this lure has been 
further improved by the jointed action in the body. Real live 
minnow action every time with this Wood's newest innova- 
tion. Available in ten favorite finishes. 


alae tey - 


"“WOOD’S DOODLER” Combination surface and underwater. 
“DIPSY DOODLE” Now acclaimed world’s foremost fish lure! 


ALL LURES ILLUSTRATED $1.25 EACH + MADE OF PLASTIC 
LOCAL 


woot ~Mlanufactu THO 


SBUY FROM YOUR DEALER 


EL DORADO Makers of the World Famous oodle ARKANSAS 












FINEST ! 





In Any Fisherman's Language 





Finest Reel Ever Made 


Shale” 


NEW 


PRESIDENT 





Among fishermen, it is generally agreed 
that of all reels, there is but one that 
ranks FINEST .. . and that is the Shake- 
speare NEW PRESIDENT. It is truly a 
fisherman's dream come true ... as you 
will agree when you test its instant re- 
sponse to your every cast, its smooth, 
quiet operation, its faultless performance. 

This is true because of the 9 Better 
Fishing Features which have been custom- 
crafted into this famous reel . . . features 
like new type gears, carboloy spool pivot 
bushings, adjustable casting drag, and 
beautifully balanced teardrop design, to 
mention only a few. Own the PRESIDENT, 
and you'll get the greatest fishing thrills of 
your life. Available at your sports store. 


FREE 1949 TACKLE BOOK 


and Pocket Fishing Calendar. Newest in Reels, 
Rods, Lines, Accessories, Fishing Tips. 


Mail Shakespeare coupon on next page 
OTHER FAMOUS SHAKESPEARE REELS 
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MARHOFF 
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ho 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 
HONOR BUILT FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 
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OUR GREATEST SPORT 


(continued from page 35) 


salmon, say men who've caught both. 
And stripers run big—the record fish, 
taken off Massachusetts in 1913, was 
5 feet long and tipped the scales at 
73 pounds. 


in tidal rivers—a new variety of fishing 
—has its ardent devotees, but most of 


the surf. 


ago, they used stout rods made of 
whole male bamboo. Most of the later 
| surf rods of greenheart, lancewood, and 
bethabara have given way to split 
bamboo. Long casts (often against a 
stiff onshore wind) are essential to get 
the bait or lure out to the first line of 
breakers where the fish feed, and high- 
grade multiplying reels were developed 
to make this possible. In time the fixed- 
spool reel, recently adapted to this form 
of fishing, may also prove its value and 
result in a desirable lightening of surf 
rods. 

Surf casting for striped bass, and 
along the Southern coast for the chan- 
nel bass or drum, has become the most- 








Trolling or stillfishing for striped bass | 
is good sport, and fly casting for them | 


the really big specimens are taken in| 
When anglers began to fish | 
for them in the breakers, some 70 years | 


loved sport of thousands of anglers. | 


With equal enthusiasm other thousands | 
pursue the tarpon, the snook, the bone- | 


| fish, and other salt-water fish. 


Ocean Game-fishing Pioneers 


Probably our first sportsman to go in 
for ocean game fish was William Elliott, 
of South Carolina, who early in the 
1800's had an all-night battle with a 
“devilfish” he had harpooned in Port 
Royal Harbor. 

In 1871 Thomas Patillo, a Nova Scotia 
schoolmaster, conceived the then-novel 
idea of catching a giant bluefin tuna 
on hook and line. He forged a hook 8 
inches long and % inch thick, tied it to 
200 feet of codfish line wound on a 
|ecrude reel that was made fast to a 
dory, and tried it out in Liverpool Har- 
bor. A bluefin took his bait and towed 
his dory smack into the middle of a 
fleet of herring netters. One of their 
boats was swamped in the mix-up, and 
an infuriated Bluenose fisherman cut 
the line. But next time Patillo had bet- 
ter luck—he boated a tuna that weighed 
600 pounds. 

Among other pioneers were Capt. 
Bill Hatch, who in 1916 was first to 
take a sailfish on the rod, and the late 
Oliver Cromwell Grinnell, who in 1927 
annexed the first broadbill swordfish 
ever caught on hook and line. 

Meantime the railroads brought a 
similar broadening of angling horizons 
to inland fishermen, who came to realize 
that the brook trout is only one of a 
dozen great fresh-water game fish to 


be caught in North America. They dis- | 








covered the Michigan grayling (which | 
some old-timers still put at the top of | 


the list) and in twenty-five years fished 
it into extinction—a fate speeded by 
the log drives which ploughed up the 


spawning beds and smothered countless | 


eggs. 
Anglers also made the acquaintance 








NETCRAFT LACQUER SET $lio 


Refinish old baits like new! Seven special colors 
for plugs, spoons, bass bugs, popping bugs, bob- 
bers, etc. Finest Dupontlacquer—driesin a few 
minutes, high gloss, dust-free and waterproof. | 
Brushineach bottle. Includesinstructions,many | 
home touch-uphintsand new 80-page 1949 Fish- 
ing Catalog. Price—$1.10 plus 15c pstg. & ins. | 





66 Piece PLUG MAKING KIT $1 !° 


Enjoy a new fishing thrill!—make up your own 
plugs and try out yourownideas as to action and 
color. With these Authentic, White Cedar Plugs 
and all the special hardware you can really get 
professional results. Swell forrepair jobs too. In- 
cludes 66 pieces, as illustrated ; also80 page Fish- 
ing Catalog. Price—only $1.10 plus 15cpstg.&ins. 
SPECIAL:--Get one of each kit, total $2.40 post- 
paid. We'll include FREE, 4 doz. Decal plug eyes. 
Dept.22 NETCRAFT COMPANY Toledo 12, Ohio 
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WOB-TAIL 


; WIGGLES, DARTS, DIVES, RIDES * 
HOOK UP... IDEAL FOR FISHING IN WEEDS 
60 sizes and colors. Unweighted for Fly Fishing 

Weighted for Spinning or Plug Casting 
Insure good luck with the lure that gets the fish. 
Send For Free Descriptive Folder 
THE PEQUEA WORKS, INC STRASBURG, PA. 
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On better lures 


NAV NSO) NE 
Suiuels a 


3 TIMES 
STRONGER 


lures were made better 
- in 1948 with McMahon swivels 
Semples to dealers and manufacturers 
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Get Your Copy of 
HILDEBRANDT'S HINTS 


Filled with ideas on fishing iNustra 
tions and information on HILDEBRANDT 
\, SPINNERS, FLIES ond LEADERS. Yeor in 
end year ovt for over 50 yeors Hilde- 
brondt Spinners and Flies have been 
CONSISTENT fish getters 


Ask for your FREE “HINTS” TODAY 
430 High St. Logansport, Ind. | 
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NYLON FISHING LINES | 


CUTTYHUNK STYLE-SPOOLED 
or 


300" ==. 


18-27-36-45-54-66-72 ib. tests 
Longer lengths available—guaranteed knotless 
Sold by mail, no C.0.D.’s, Money back guarantee. | 


STAPLE SALES | 


white 


110 W. 40th Dept. 50 | 
New York 18, N.Y. | 
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AIREX 
Spinning LURES 


An assortment of nine deadly Spinning 
Lures—prime favorites of nationally 
known Spinning Experts. All these lures 
were developed under the supervision 


of the mighty muskellunge, the rain- 
bow trout of the Western mountains, 
and the steelhead of the rivers of the 
Pacific slope. As Rudyard Kipling sang, 
they “worked the chosen water where 
the ouananiche is waiting’”’ on Quebec's 
Lake St. John, and on a hundred tidal 
rivers in Maine and the maritime prov- 
inces of Canada they cast to sea-run 
trout ‘“jumping-crazy for the fly.”’ 

And, most important of all to the fu- 
ture of American sport fishing, they go 
to know—and to appreciate!—the black 
bass. 

Today you can fish for these grand 
game fish in almost any state of the 
Union; but in the early 1800’s it was 
different. There were none on the Pa- 
cific Coast, in New England (except in 
Lake Champlain), in the eastern parts 


See & Lge yor: —_ of New York and Pennsylvania, in New 
r 

vn Mastereel’™ ‘snd ‘Spinster ‘world’s | Jersey, Delaware, or Maryland (except 
ad favorite spinning reels and rods. |} along the shores of Chesapeake Bay). 
et MEER Lave, Ge cack. | The black bass first moved east when 
n- ; r ; 95 
h. AIREX the Erie Canal was opened in 1825, 
18. Divisi f the Lionel C i through it reaching the Hudson River. 
> a eai nay ange r6 ny ie In 1854, Ohio River smallmouths were 
io an arenes Dasani wet ade transferred to the Potomac at Cumber- 
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land, Md., having been brought across 
me Allegheny Mountains in a bucket 
| suspended in the water tank of a Balti- 
more & Ohio locomotive. During the 
’60’s black bass were planted in numer- 
ous New England lakes and in the Sus- 
quehanna River in Pennsylvania. Every- 
where they throve and multiplied 

The sport of black-bass fishing got 
its start toward the end of the 1700's 
on the Kentucky, Elkhorn, Licking, and 
Stoner Rivers in the Blue Grass section 
of Kentucky, and soon became almost 
as popular a diversion as racing blooded 
horses and drinking bourbon whisky. 


| Light-tackle Men 


tight from the beginning the sporting 


Kentuckians were light-tackle men. 
Their 10-foot bait rods, made of whole 
native cane, weighed only from 4 to 6 


Sfrahesper 


Howald Process 


GLASS WONDEROD 


NEW FAVORITE of FISHING GUIDES for 


ACTION ~~ POWER 


The Favorite of 
CLEM PARTINGTON 
Sidney, Ohio 











Yes, the exclusive HOWALD 
PROCESS is the secret of WON- 
DEROD'S action and power. Real 
fishermen like Clem Partington 
agree that no other rod can 
equal it in perfect performance, 
in instant response to your 


SHAKESPEARE NEW PRESIDENT CASTING REEL 2 . . 
prvoccen: Subeeme Castine’ Reet ounces. They used raw-silk line—in every cast. : 
SHAKESPEAWE cuass ‘casting noo yn the smallest size then made. Until Not just glass, but resinated 
R $26.25 about 1810 they wound it on clumsy glass fibers scientifically proc- 
SHAKESPEARE “GLASS FLY ‘Roo =1290—2 pe. . , ; ily essed and precision controlled 








0.00. Spe 


Re c 
SHAKESPEARE GLASS ety Roo = 1390—3 pe 
oO. $5. 
oor f IBBOTSON ‘SPINNER ‘SPLIT “Bamsoo vty 
Special -9 





S. MELTZER & SONS 
116 Outwater Lane Garfield, N. J. 














GET HERTER’S NEW 200 PAGE CATALOG 





The largest assortment of tools and materials in 


the world. Buy from the original source of sup- 
ply. Hundreds of items not available from any 
other outlet 


Send 25c to cover postage and 
handling charges on 








this unique catalog. 


ROER YOUR 
cRTALOG TODAY! 








English single-action reels, or on thread 
spools with improvised mounts. Then 
George Snyder, a watchmaker who was 
president of the Bourbon County An- 


| gling Club, built himself what probably 
| was the first multiplying reel ever made. 
| It was a quadruple multiplier, and its 


|shaft ran on jewel bearings! 


| tucky reels 


Later on 
he made a number of similar reels for 
his friends. 

An interesting feature of early Ken- 
is the “alarm.” For still- 
fishing, most of the rod butts were 
fitted with brass spikes which could be 
thrust into the ground to hold the rods 
upright, once the baited hooks were in 
the river. Then the anglers would walk 


| along the bank and converse with their 


by the exclusive Shakespeare 
production methods, distin- 
guishes Wonderod from all 
other rods... gives it freedom 
from rust, rot and set. 


Types for Almost 
Every Kind of Fishing 


Try this great rod, now in all 
four types: Bait Casting, Fly Cast- 
ing, Sale Water and combina- 
tion Fly and Spinning. You'll 
agree, nothing equals WON- 
DEROD in range of models 
and action! At your sports 
store. 


FREE 1949 Tackle Book 
and Pocket Fishing 






























®@ Buy Direct at HERTER’S Wholesale Prices @ | friends—or perhaps sample their state's per egy wos in f 
| P eels, odas, Lines, Ame || 
J WASECA HERTER’S minnesota | most famous product just to make sure Accessories, Fishing FINE. 
| that its makers were keeping the quali- Tips. Send coupon! FISHING 
~~] FLY TYERS ty up. When a fish took the bait the) .....--ececccce TACKLE e 
» alarm went off. Similar to but lighter _ ire Company ' 
, ’ “ r a 4 P aa 2. nakespeare U4 ¥ 
te You'll want an “ORIGINAL THOMPSON than a modern “click”, it merely gave |! Dept. 22. Kalamazoo 2, Mich ‘ 
TACKLETOOL Try our famous ‘‘A"’ vise r : ' 
| priced at $6.00. Nine other vise models, bob- notice of a bite without retarding the; * ndme y - FREE 1949 TACK LPYBOOK 8 
| bin needles. pliers. whip finishers. mirrors é ' ind Pocket Fishing, Calendar 8 
waxers. Complete fly tying kits from $5.00 | actic ( r ° 8 me 
fl f action of the reel S Nema 4 
up. Our ROD WINDER. priced at $1.60. is a IV GINGER, OL coc 6008 500s 06006000696000006 . 
é‘ | necessity for those who wind rods In 1833 Jonathan Meek, a Frankfort 4 y . Please write address on margin) ' 
Send 10c for catalog. , ; 
0 watchmaker, began to make improved PS*****"=«sssesceencacamcass 
D. H. THOMPSON, Dept. 3,335 Walnut Ave., Elgin, iil. f 
— “ : versions of the Snyder reel; some years HONOR BUILT FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS | 
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CENTURIES-OLD SECRET OF NORWEGIAN 
TTTTLL IT Leite 





Biggest news for fishermen since the 
invention of the hook! Here’s how it 
works: Hook and bait your line as usual, fasten line 


9 Carya-line, adjust one swivel nut — and lo! your 


ine travels right where you want it. Close to that 
For Lake or Stream 











big half-sunken log; around the rock to the quiet 
pool where the big babies lurk; wherever you want! 
bounds fantastic, but it works! 












bcientittc principle of Carya-line has long been 
used by Norwegian fishermen, who either catch 
the “big ones” or starve. Now it’s all yours, at- 
tractively boxed, with complete instructions, for 

a minnow-sized $2.95. 

CARYA-LINE, INC. 4144 Lankershim Lane, North Hollywood, California 


Only 


$4995 


postpaid 


CARYA-LINE, INC., 4144 Lankershim Lane, North Hollywood, Calif. ! 
Gentlemen: I'm hooked! Here’s $2.95—send me your Carya-line with com- | 
plete instructions. | understand that if | am not completely satisfied, my y 
money will be refunded. _ Please send COD. I'll pay postman upon arrival. 
i 
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JOINTED PIKIE 
MINNOW 


No. 2600 Series 
Price $1.55 







A TRUE-TO-NATURE LURE 


Lo. 4% in, 
wt. % oz. 


It has everything—a beautiful, 
ment, flexible and sinuvous—combined with all the 
other fish getting qualities of the Famous Pikie 
Minnow! The last word in true-to-nature size, Write for Free 1949 Catalog! 

shape, color and action! Big game fish—and CREEK CHUB BAIT co. 


plenty of smalier ones, too—just can’t resist it! 122 S. Randolph st Garrett, ind. 
Canadian Mfg. Representatives—The Allcock, Laight & Westwood Co., 230 Bay St., Toronto, Ont. 


wiggling move- Also 


No. 2700 Series—Baby Jointed Pikie 
No. 3000 Series—Husky Jointed Pikie 


“CREEK CHUB BAITS CATCH MORE FISH” 








ACTUAL SIZE: CASTING. TROLLING MODEL NO. 2 









mann a Fishermen Everywhere 
Acclaim Amazing New All-Metal 


Adjustable Action Lure ! 







FOR TROUT, BASS, ALL GAME FISH 
FLYROD © TROLLING © CASTING 





eT 5 Now Avaliauit | Fred H. (Pop) Popkin, well-known Rogue River Guide of 


tet te | eo. | 4 Se poem Grants Pass, Ore., displays a 30-pound Salmon taken on 
Tytee of eel i183 eel Ca a No. 15g Russelure. “Pop” says: “Since my 
rai at sae | = fishermen started using Russelures, limit 

1% [14 | 7/100 of 1 oe : catches have been easy.” FREE FOLDER 


CASTING AND TROLLING aes 


2, - /@ of | os ? ' 
2% [2%" | 1/4 ef t os ? ' 
3 3“ 1/3 of | ot 2 


The above ivres ore evailable in Silver, Gold 


AT ALL LEADING DEALERS 
RUSSELURE Manufacturing Co., Inc. 
em “Fair Traded Dept. 2 2514 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 7 








Orenge, Green Bed Bleck Alumilite Finishes 
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later he took Benjamin Milan, his one- 
time apprentice, into partnership. J. W. 
Hartman, a Louisville watchmaker, also 
made fine multiplying reels before 1850. 
Kentucky reels bearing any of these 
names now are collectors’ pieces. 

As soon as multiplying reels became 
available Kentucky fishermen began 
casting the live minnow—and from the 
very beginning a few anglers had taken 
their bass the hard way by casting over- 
size trout flies. 

It was Dr. James A. Henshall, a 
Maryland physician transplanted to 
Wisconsin and later to Ohio, who made 
black-bass angling an all-American 
sport. After fishing for everything from 
Atlantic salmon to tarpon, he felt con- 
vinced that the black bass was destined 
to become America’s No. 1 game fish; 
and in the late ’70’s he began trying to 
speed up that destiny by writing en- 
thusiastic articles for the outdoor maga- 
zines. 

In 1881 he published his classic Book 
of the Black Bass, which ran through 
several revised editions in the next 40 
years. Every time he put pen to paper 
he reiterated his conviction—‘Inch for 
inch and pound for pound, the black bass 
is the gamest fish that swims’’—a con- 
viction now shared by hundreds of thou- 
sands of anglers. 

In addition to making American 
sportsmen black-bass conscious, Hen- 
shall did more than a little to popularize 
light tackle. The original ‘Henshall’”’ 
ash-and-lancewood bait rods built by 
Charles V. Orvis, Thomas H. Chubb, 
and A. G. Spalding & Bros. were 8\%4 
feet long and weighed 8 ounces—a bit 
on the heavy side according to today’s 
ideas, although lighter than most of the 
rods of their time. But Leonard soon 
turned out a 7-ounce split bamboo which 
Henshall found more powerful than any 
of the others. The bass fly rods named 
for him were from 10 to 10% feet long 
and weighed from 7 to 8 ounces—only 
a trifle heavier than the average modern 
bass-bug rod. 


Lots of New Gear 


Soon artificial baits came in. The 
earliest ones were trolling spoons of 
various design. Then came minnows 
made of metal, rubber, wood, or glass 
which could be either trolled or cast. 
About 50 years ago very short casting 
rods came into use in the Midwest, fol- 
lowed soon afterward by the first bass 
plugs—underwater and surface wigglers 
and wobblers. Henshall scorned these 
“nondescript monstrosities” but ad- 
mitted they caught fish. 

Most of the early plug-casting rods 
were of split bamboo, but now many 
are made of tubular or solid steel—the 
modern perfection of the original tubu- 
lar Bristol steel rod which was first 
produced by the Horton Manufacturing 
Co. of Bristol, Conn., more than half a 
century ago. The bass bug, combining 
several advantages of both fly and plug, 
was invented in 1922. 

The black bass’s increased popularity 
and widened distribution came just in 
time to take the pressure off the more 
heavily fished trout streams, which by 
the early '80’s were showing the effects. 
Restocking with hatchery-raised brook 
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rout was successful in some cases, but 
n others increased water temperatures 
resulting from the clearing of the land 
nad made once-good streams unsuitable 
both for brookies and for Western rain- 
ows, Which had been planted in some 
Eastern waters in 1874. 

Seth Green—sometimes called the 
father of American fish culture—who 
was superintendent of the New York 
State Hatchery, found the right answer. 
Eggs of the European brown trout had 
been sent to him, and he planted the 
fry in several New York streams. They 
did very well, partly because they were 
so wary of the large flies and compara- 
tively heavy leaders that most anglers 
then used. 

More than thirty years later the cagi- 
ness of the brown trout in those streams 
resulted in the introduction of dry-fly 
fishing, long practiced on the chalk 
streams of England, into the United 
States. 

Fishing has continued to increase in 
popularity. By 1910 a quarter million 
miles of railroad had brought every 
section of the country within easy reach 
of anglers who could afford to travel 
far in quest of super sport. More re- 
cently the general adoption of the 5-day 
week gave fishermen more time 
astream, and the automobile gave them 
access to many more-distant fishing 
waters. 

Lighter, stronger, and more beauti- 
ful tackle, and the introduction of new 
angling methods such as dry-fly fishing 
and spinning, have increased the inter- 
est in fishing. Stricter laws more strict- 
ly enforced have cramped the fish hog’s 
style, and state fishing-license fees have 
been used to finance large-scale restock- 
ing operations and even to purchase and 
manage public fishing waters. 

All the problems of America’s most 
popular sport haven’t been solved, but 
the outlook is encouraging. THE END 





NEXT MONTH: All about govern- 
ment predator hunters and the way 
they’ve helped to keep wolves, coy- 
| otes, and mountain lions from killing 
off our game. Full of anecdotes you 
won’t forget! 











Ultraviolet Flies 


| er patented material activated by 
ultraviolet light, which glows dur- 
ing daylight hours and, it is claimed, 
thus becomes more visible to the fish as 
well as the fisherman, is now being used 
for fly dressing. Resembling silk, it was 
developed during the recent war for 
signal purposes. The glow is effective 
from about half an hour before sunrise 
to half an hour after sundown, and is 
said to be visible through fog and rain. 

The inventors are working on addi- 
tional fly-tying materials such as che- 
nille, a yarnlike fiber, paints, and bristle- 
like hackles, the latter for use instead 

bucktail hairs. 

Colors in the new material, which is 
waterproof, are limited to those sus- 
ceptible to ultraviolet. In dry-fly fishing 
with such flies, oil must be put upon 
wings and hackle only. Otherwise the 
oil would prevent ultraviolet penetra- 
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tion of the material in the body of the 
fly. The inventors are endeavoring to 
develop a fly oil which will not have 
this disadvantage. 


Prizes for Young Anglers 


fen; anglers who hook the big ones 
next season will haul in prizes, too, 
in a nation-wide fishing contest open to 
all boys less than 19 years old. 
Competition extends from April 15 to 
September 1. There are 10 big prizes 
valued at $1,100, and many smaller 
ones. Outboard motors are top awards. 
Surf-casting outfits go to runners-up 
in the salt-water section—which in- 


cludes any species of salt-water fish 
caught by fishing from shore or pier or 
from a boat other than one powered by 
an inboard motor. The fresh-water 
section, with complete fishing outfits as 
prizes, has seven divisions: trout, ex- 
cluding lake trout; smallmouth black 
bass; largemouth black bass; pike, 
pickerel, or wall-eye pike; perch, any 
species; best catch of panfish; and any 
species of catfish. 

The contest is sponsored by Boys’ 
Life magazine, published by the Boy 
Scouts of America. A complete list of 
rules and prizes may be obtained by 
writing the magazine, 2 Park Ave., 
New York 16, N.Y. 
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YOU CAN LAY THEM | 
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“Hot Secrets” 


How to catch 
BASS. 


Written by 
successful 
Fishermen. 





Send 50c to 


address 
below. 


Patented 
$1.25 LUR 
Each 








12 COLOR COMBINATIONS 


No. 101 Red eyed pearl 

No. 102 White with red head 

No. 103 Black, white stripe 
and dot. 

No. 104 Solid black 

No. 105 Black, white dots 

No. 106 Yellow 
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TEXAS Bronzebacks 
Layed In The Hay 
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‘AMERICA’S 
Actual NO. 1} 


Size BASSER" 








No. 107 Yelow, black scales 
No. 108 Pearl, black scales 


No. 109 Clear translucent 

No. 110 Black, with white head 
No. 111 Pearl, blaek stripe 
No. 112 Green, scale finish 


1. The liveliest and most attractive action of any lure you ever 


tied on your line. 


2. It’s the finest and most accurate casting bait you ever handled. 
3. As you retrieve, this bait has more different actions, runs at 
greater range of depth, has a more teasing and tantalizing appeal 


to game fish! 


One of very few baits that gives even better action in swift water 
—where your big fish usually are—than in still! 


trol] slow, runs deep. To keep bait on surface—hold your rod high. 
Jobbers & Dealers initial orders guaranteed to sell or money refunded 


| 
. Asa trolling bait? Honestly, it’s great! Troll fast—runs shallow; 


SUNNYBROOK LURE COMPANY 


BOX 104-D 


If your dealer cannot 
supply you writg direct. 


TYLER, TEXAS 











Want to make some of your own 


camping equipment? Here are 


useful hints on tents, camp furni- 


ture, and other accessories 


usually well designed, well con- 

structed, and dependable. Many 
items still serve in their original form 
because they were soundly engineered 
at the start. Examples of this are fur- 
nished by the familiar wall, wedge, and 
tepee tents. It is doubtful that any im- 
portant improvements will ever be 
made in them. 

Still, for various reasons many cam- 
pers like to work up ideas of their own 
and make parts of their outfits at home. 
It may be an urge to express individual- 
ity (this would be a dull world if every- 
body thought alike) or it may be the 
important motive of economy. In case 
you are seized with such creative im- 
pulses, here are suggestions and craft 
hints for designing and building some 
of the articles used in camp. 

If you've decided to make a tent, 
first lay out the plan on paper with 
each piece drawn to scale. This is im- 
portant for smooth, exact fit. A draw- 
ing board, T-square, and triangle are 
essential for accuracy, but these can 
be improvised if regular tools aren't 
handy. For the board, you can fasten 
drawing paper with tape to a table top 
or sheet of plywood. In either case you 
need a straight left edge to guide the 
T-square. The latter, together with the 
triangle, can be formed of thin wood 
set together with the aid of a car- 
penter’s square. 

When computing tent dimensions, 
don’t fail to allow for material used up 
in seams as explained farther along. 
When your design is completed you can 
check its accuracy with a model made 
of scrap cloth, without spoiling expen- 
sive fabric. Cut the parts to a scale of 
1 or 2 in. to the foot, sew them together, 
and pitch the model tent with sticks for 
poles and tacks for stakes. If it wrinkles 
or sags, make adjustments on the plan 
and then test again with an altered 
model. 

The wedge tent is comparatively easy 
to build at home. So is its small version 
known as the “pup.” A wall tent looks 
much more complicated, but it is merely 
a wedge tent set on top of low, straight 
walls. The tepee or conical tent is made 
by’ cutting material in the shape of a 
half circle, then joining the straight 
sides together. 

For tent material, use the lightest 


Yactory-made camping equipment is 


100 





cloth that 


provides the necessary 
strength. Small hiking and canoe tents 
can be made from unbleached muslin 
weighing about 412 oz. a square yard. 
You may also use airplane-wing fabric, 
light sailcloth, or any of the thin water- 
proofed fabrics sold by tent manufac- 
turers. 

Choose stronger, heavier cloth for 
large tents—say, regular 8 or 10-oz. 
canvas. Muslin is very popular with 
amateur tentmakers because it is com- 
paratively cheap and easy to get. It 
is quite satisfactory*for small shelters 
if seams and edges are well reinforced 
with tape, and if the finished tent is 
handled carefully on rough trails. Don’t 
use it in tents bigger than 6 x 8 ft. 
ground size. 

Muslin should be well shrunk before 
it is cut into tent parts. Boil the cloth 
several minutes in plain water, and 
then soak it in cold water for an hour. 
At the same time shrink all tape and 
binding you plan to use, to avoid un- 
even tension in the finished job. If the 
materials are dyed at this time, pre- 
shrinking is unnecessary. Use cotton 
dyes and follow directions on the pack- 
age. Green and brown are popular 
shades. 

For cutting out tent parts you can 
make full-size patterns from strips of 
discarded wallpaper pasted together or 
you can cut the cloth directly from your 
plans. Some amateur tentmakers first 
sew the cloth into one large sheet and 
lay the parts out on it in the way that 
gives the least waste, while others sew 
two or more widths together as needed 
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for each large part and then trim away 
surplus pieces. Planning reduces fabric 
waste substantially. For example, to 
obtain the two triangles used to form 
the end of a wedge tent, you split a 
rectangle of material diagonally. 

Fasten your cloth to a rug with pins 
and mark the cutting lines with a 
straightedge and pencil or blue chalk. 
Use a steel square to get angles true. 
For long lines, stretch a piece of chalked 
twine and snap it in place to mark the 
cut. When working room is limited, 
fold the cloth and cut it double. 


Hand Sewing May be Necessary 


Hand sewing of tents is tedious work, 
but may be necessary with heavy can- 
vas. A sewing machine works faster— 
another reason why muslin is such a 
popular material with amateur tent- 
makers. A machine will easily sew 
through the three and four thicknesses 
encountered in certain seams. Use the 
largest needle you can, and No. 30 or 40 
cotton thread. Set the machine for a 
fairly long stitch. Seams that encounter 
much strain should be double-sewed. 

The simple “lap” seam is good for 
jcining widths of tent cloth and particu- 
larly selvage edges. To make it, lay one 
edge % in. over the other and sew 
along each of the edges. Since this 
seam makes the finished panel % in. 
smaller, you must allow extra cloth in 
your plans. To join cut edges without 
selvage, lay one piece on top of the 
other with the edges exactly even and 
sew through them about % in. back. 





Camp Table Doubles 








LEGS 
BOLTED ON 








TABLE CONVERTED 
INTO CARRIER PLATFORM 


as Carrier Platform 


homemade camp table (illustratsd 
at left) which, with legs removed, 
serves as a car-top platform for carry- 
ing gear, can be constructed simply and 
inexpensively. Materials required are: 
top, %4-in. three-ply plywood, 36 in. 
square; four legs 2 in. square, 30 in. 
long; four sidepieces, 1 x 6 x 35 in.; one 
brace, 1x 2x 34 in.; four 4-in. bolts. 
Fasten sidepieces to the top with 
screws, driven from the top, and coun- 
tersink the heads. Fasten the brace 
across the underside of the top, driving 
screws from the top and through the 
sidepieces into the ends of the brace. 
Drill holes through sidepieces and legs 
for the bolts which will hold on the legs. 
For extra sturdiness, blocks may be 
added, as shown, to brace the legs. 
The table, which may be painted or 
varnished, will prove extremely sturdy 
for camp use. To convert it into a car- 
rier platform, remove the legs, pack 
them inside the top, and then lash the 
top (sidepieces up) across fittings 
secured atop your car.—C. Meadow. 
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Then turn each edge over on top of its 
own material and sew down. This seam 
uses % in. of cloth. When widths are 
joined to form large panels, plan the 
seams to run vertically on the tent for 
best appearance. 

Cover all seams with %-in. herring- 
pone tape with ravelproof edges. Lay 
the tape flat over the seam and sew 
it down along both sides. Raw edges 
of door and window openings should 
be bound with tape or 1%-in. carpet 
binding. Finish the bottom edges of 
floorless tents with a 1 or 2-in. hem, 
depending on the size of the shelter. 
Also hem or bind door and window 
storm shutters. 

Small reinforcing pieces of cloth, at 
least 2 in. square should be sewed on 
the inside of the tent behind each stake 
ring, door and window tape or fastener, 
and attached guy rope. In attaching 
a guy or corner rope to the tent with- 
out grommets (eyelets), sew it in be- 
tween the tent cloth and the reinforc- 
ing patch. Bottom edges are held to 
ground stakes in different ways. If 
you can locate a manufacturer or 
repairer of awnings, have him install 
regular grommet rings in the edge to 
pass the short ropes through. 


Putting In Harness Rings 


When grommets are not available, 
buy small harness rings. Lay one on 
each side of the material, cut slits 
through the cloth in the center of the 
rings, and whip the cut edges around 
the rings with strong thread. Or, when 
the tent is small, whip short ropes 
directly to the bottom of the tent. 
Grommets or rings are advised, how- 
ever, for medium and large-size shelters. 

Tents made without permanent floors 
need an 8 to 10-in. strip of cloth sewed 
all around the bottom edge. This is 
turned inside the tent and weighted to 
the ground with stones or equipment 
to prevent wind blowing through. If 
you plan a permanent floor, baste it 
temporarily in place and erect the tent. 
If the floor wrinkles or pulls unevenly, 
loosen the temporary stitches and ad- 
just the cloth until it lies smooth and 
even. It is usually easier to make tents 
with separate floor panels. 

The tent should be waterproofed after 
it is finished. This i8 better than treat- 
ing the cloth beforehand. Any popular 
waterproofing formula succeeds with 
heavy canvas, but for light fabrics only 
one containing a filler like wax is 
recommended. The best home-mixed 
filling solution consists of 1 lb. of par- 
affin wax dissolved in 1 gal. turpentine. 
Pour the turpentine into an open can 
and set it in a tub of hot water out- 
doors away from fire. Shave the par- 
affin, melt it over a low flame, and stir 
it into the warm turpentine. 

Erect the tent smoothly and apply the 
warm mixture with a brush. Be sure to 
work the solution well into each seam. 
If the mixture gums up, thin it with an 
extra quart of turpentine. Then let the 
tent air for a week to lose its odor. 

Pack cloths and tarpaulins are very 
useful in many kinds of camping and 
Can be made easily at home. A good 
part of their cost can be saved if you 
purchase yardage and process it your- 
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ONE OF THE OLDEST AND LARGEST 
MANUFACTURERS OF FISHING RODS 
IN AMERICA 
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now available under the “UNION HARDWARE” labet 
through your fishing tackle dealer. 


oe avi LINE of split bamboo and steel fishing rods is 


Send for illustrated folder showing the complete line for ’49. 


UNION HARDWARE COMPANY 


Torrington, Connecticut 


* * * * e 
ROLLER AND ICE SKATES, FISHING RODS, HAND TOOLS 
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Sensational NEW 1949 


A 
RADIOS 


with DUAL-SPEED 


RECORD Me, 


Ox 


BAND 
21135 





SEPARATE CHASSIS OR 

COMPLETE CONSOLES AVAILABLE S 
SYMPHONY GRAND 
AM-FM rRaDIO-PHONOGRAPH 


A magnificent musical instrument that offers 
the new Dual-Speed Phonograph which plays 
and changes, automatically, both the new LP 
long playing) records as well as Standard rec 
ords. Uses the powerful Series 16 AM-FM 
Radio Chassis. Offers Flash-O-Matic Volume 













and Band Indication; TELEVISION Audio 
Switch Over: Giant 14! 4” Panasonic Speaker; 
Color-Ray Tuning; No-Drift FM. Other 
beautiful console and table models available 


with Series 16, 12 or 8 chassis 







*” SEND THIS 
COUPON 
TODAY 


MIDWEST RADIO & TELEVISION CORP. 
Dept. 176, 909 Broadway, Cincinnati 2, Ohio 
Please send me your new FREE ranges. 


BUY DIRECT FROM FACTORY AND SAVE! 


SEND THIS COUPON TODAY. Write ia Nome and 
Address (Please Print) on Coupon or ic Postcard. 











NAME 


ADORESS 





Pesessseseosee 





city ZONE STATE 
= aueeseeessanend 














LEFT-HANDED FISHERMAN 
‘‘Fishing is Fun*’’ 
WITH LEFT HAND 


All 36 models of PENN 
Reels are made left handed 
and can be bought f:om your 
local Penn Reel dealer. 

Left hand reels cost only 
$1.00 more than right hand 
reels. 





SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 











(PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY) 


PENN FISHING TACKLE MFG. CO. 
3028 HUNTING PARK AVENUE 
DEPT. 129 PHILADELPHIA 32, PENNA. 
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self. Pack cloths should be made of 
rather heavy canvas to withstand strain 
and hard wear. Convenient sizes are 
6x7 and 6x8 ft. Either enables you to 
move big loads of equipment with a 
pack harness or tumpline. 

Shelter tarps are often pitched to 
form simple lean-to tents, or set up in 
front of larger tents to provide a 
covered working space or porch. These 
should be 8x10 or 10x12 ft. in size. 
Unbleached muslin will serve if not 
used in windy country, and if you rein- 
force the panel well with tape. For 
stormy regions choose a slightly heavier 
material. In any case finish the edges 
| with a 2 or 214-in. seam to hold the 


grommets, rings, or ties, which are in- | 


stalled about 30 in. apart all around. 
Ties can consist of 10-in. lengths of 
strong tape sewed in pairs to the edge. 
| Light tarps should have reinforcing 
| patches behind each ring or tie, while 
pack cloths need good reinforcing at 
each corner. Waterproof the panel in 
the same manner described for tents. 


To Make a Carryall 


Weatherproof duffel or carryall bags 
are easy to make at home. Buy a very 
heavy grade of canvas for the bag’s 
body, and some lighter, more flexible 
cloth for the gusset which closes the 
neck against rain and dust. Standard 
bag sizes are 9 by 24 in. to hold food, 


12x 24, 12x 36, 15x 36, and 18x 36 in. | 


for clothing, bedding, and tents. 


Hand stitching will probably be ne- | 


cessary. Use a big needle and waxed 
linen thread. First sew the sides into a 
tube, then sew in the round bottom 
piece. Be sure to allow for seams, 
which are turned outside and then 
covered or bound with tape. Cut the 
gusset or throat piece 8 to 12 in. wide, 
depending on the size of the bag, and 
sew it around inside of the neck 114 in 
below the top. Two 10-in. tapes are 
attached to it for ties. Set grommets 
or rings in the top edge of the bag 
and thread them with a small rope for 
pulling the edge shut. Packing bags 
| should be heavily waterproofed. Even 
if you bought canvas already processed, 
| you must still treat the seams. Use the 


wax- and-turpentine mixture suggested 


for tents. 
Small bags to hold individual foods 


are easy to make from muslin or light | 


canvas. Cut round bottoms 9 in. in 
diameter (the all-round seam reduces 
the finished bag so it slides readily into 


the large 9-in. carrying sack) and 
make the sides 4, 8, or 10 in. high, 
depending on the desired capacity. 


Fasten two tapes 114 in. below the top 
of the bag to tie it shut. Seal food 
bags with paraffin dissolved in gaso- 
line, since turpentine might impart an 
unpleasant odor to the contents. Or 
rub cold paraffin over the surface and 
melt it in with a warm flatiron. 
Other articles useful in camp offer 
opportunities to employ scissors and 
needle at home. Laundry bags for 
soiled garments are handy in fixed 
camps and can be made of light canvas 


or khaki cloth. Cut them 18 x 30 in. in | 


size and close the top with a draw- 
string run through a 1l-in. hem. A 
separate round bottom is not necessary; 








ELECTRICITY 


fer Your 
“CABIN! 


@ Lights 

e Radio 

* appliances 
e Water oyoe™ 





Model 105BH-1R 
1500 watts A.C 


” 


You can have A.C. ‘“‘city’’ elec- 


tricity in your cabin with an 
Onan Electric Plant. Low in cost, 
simple to install, economical to Write gor 


—_ 


run, Stationary or portable mod- 
els, air or water cooled. Many 
sizes: 350 to 35,000 watts. 


D. W. ONAN & SONS INC. 
5551 Reyalston Ave. © Minneapolis 5, Minn. 








===] PROFESSIONAL SPLIT BAMBOO ROD 
BUILDING MANUAL AND MANUFAC. 
“ TURER'S GUIDE tells you all the secrets of 
rod building. It includes methods of pro 
cedure for both the amateur and the manu 
facturer. In addition to showing you how to 
= build a rod from the rough bamboo to the 
— finished product, it gives exact specifications 
xs for 44 fresh and salt water rods, fly rods, 
ox surf rods, spinning rods, tournament and bo? 
casting rods. Over 200 pages, it is the only com- * $1. 65 
plete book on the subject published. Postpaid. . 


THESE BOOKS TELL YOU HOW!! 


PROFESSIONAL FLY TYING AND TACKLE MAKING 
MANUAL AND MANUFACTURERS GUIDE. Revised 1949. 
Up to the minute on every detail of fly tying. This book, 
selling thousands more than any other ever published os 
the subject, now contains the equivalent content of five 
novels, profusely illustrated to bring fly tying within the 
grasp of anyone. It describes, in detail, every trick of the 
trade in tying every known fly, including shortcuts, materials, 
@ dictionary of up to the minute patterns, plus a most com- 
plete discourse on fishing entomology. Every fly $1 75 
tyer needs this book. Postpaid. . 


_HERTER’S 
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WASECA MINNESOTA 


WL eae 


with Duraluminum Cleaning 
Rods...the SHOOTER'S AID 


KEEP YOUR GUNS FACTORY-NEW 


Thousands of sportsmen owr 
this valuable GUNSLICK KIT 
Contains Beautiful Duralumi- 
num Rod with tips and brushes 
—GUNSLICK 400, world’s fin- 
est lubricant, used and endorsed 
by experts GUNSLICK 444 
Fs Solvent—GUNSLICK 490 Gun 
ge ™ Grease 





GUNSLIC K 445 Oil- 
—_— Big Can Patches. Sho + Kits size 
E 12.16, 20-28, 410, Only | 2.75 — — 
LAs = : Kits size 22 and 3 


Revolver Kits. all calito’ 22.25. 
Order Your Kit Today! 


A C'Wieen, OR aa 
ae promi ONALASKA(LaCrosse), WIS. 
DON HARGER 

ANGLING EQUIPMENT 


Finest in fly rods—reeis—lines 
CUSTOM TIED FLIES 


Complete line—spinning tackle—rods—reels 
—lines—lures. Free Catalog 


HARGER’‘S 


Salem, Oregon 


Free Booklet 


Tips to 
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just sew the bag up like a flour or 
sugar sack. 

Small “ditty” bags to hold personal 
belongings like smoking material, first- 
aid supplies, and toilet articles can be 
made similarly from muslin. Make them 
in assorted sizes for the different uses. 
Some campers like to carry a drinking 
cup of waterproof canvas in a pocket. 
It can be tumbler size and does not 
need the separate round bottom. 

Cloth pockets to hang from tent 
ridge or wall are big helps in maintain- 
ing an orderly, uncluttered camp. Sim- 
ply sew two rows of pockets on a large 
square of canvas, varying their size to 
hold socks, handkerchiefs, flashlight, 
razor, comb, etc. These can be rolled 
for packing, either filled or empty. A 
smaller roll fitted with deep, narrow 
pockets is just as handy to hold the 
camp cutlery. It will help prevent loss, 
as a quick glance discloses any empty 
space which would mean a missing tool. 

Folding camp cupboards and food 
coolers are well within the scope of an 
ingenious home craftsman. Since their 
wood shelves are held by cloth sides, 
these devices collapse flat for easy 
packing. They neatly solve that com- 
mon problem of where to store things in 
fixed camps. Cut five shelves from %-in. 
plywood, making each 10 x 16 or 12x16 
in. depending on the size of your party. 
Varnish all surfaces with two coats to 
seal the wood against dirt and grease. 
If the plywood has a tendency to splin- 
ter, rub the raw edges with thin casein 
glue. 

Tack these shelves to canvas sides 
and back, leaving a 10-in. space between 
the two bottom shelves and 8-in. spaces 
elsewhere. A door isn’t necessary unless 
you expect to store exposed food in- 
side. Fasten a 30-in. rope to each top 
corner with a screw eye so that the 
cupboard can be conveniently hung. 


A Food Cooler 


To make a food cooler, substitute 
burlap for the canvas used in sides and 
back, and add a swinging door. The 
burlap door is fastened permanently at 
one side, and its opposite edge stiffened 
with a slat or stick held by loops or a 
hem. Two small screen-door hooks and 
eyes hold this door across the front of 
the cooler. If you keep the burlap sides 
moist and hang the cooler in the shade 
where it is exposed to a breeze, food 
inside will remain unspoiled much 
longer than it would otherwise, except 
with ice. 

The cooler’s sides will remain damp 
automatically if you extend the burlap 
sides 8 in. above the top and fold this 
surplus over into a pan of water sitting 
on the top shelf. All you need to do is 
to keep the pan filled. 

Perhaps you would like to try your 
hand with a folding table top which 
can be set up on a frame of four stakes 
and two poles in camp. This is quickly 
made from six pieces of %-in. plywood, 
each 5x30 in. Hinge them together 
with full-length strips of canvas 2 in. 
Wide. Apply the hinges to alternate 
Sides so the top folds like an accordion. 
In tixed camps this device saves a lot of 
stooping and back fatigue in preparing 
and eating meals.—Maurice H. Decker. 
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o Sunset Cuttyhunk Lines 


these tw 


than any other in the world! | 





America’s Best Selling Cuttyhunk! 
America’s Biggest Value! 
Made only of finest imported Irish linen yarn 
and hard “‘cable laid’’ by Sunset— originators 
of this process. The great qualities of Primo 
Cuttyhunk are recognized by fishermen every- 
where—they know that Primo gives utmost 
satisfaction. Proof? Year after year, more 
fishermen buy Primo Cuttyhunk than any 
other brand! 











World's Standard for Finest? 
Quality Cuttyhunk! 


Made from Courtrai flax, finest in the world. 
Spun in the foremost irish linen mills to 
Sunset's rigid specifications. This fine linen 
is then twisted on che very latest type ma- 
chines that give the exact number of turns 
to every inch of Marina Line. Marina consist- 
ently tests 3 lbs. co the thread when wet... 
no lumps...no bumps... precision built for 
perfect casting. 


Sunse® ° 





George S. Parker of Ho- 
nolulu, took this 670-Ib. 
Marlin, ¢ ton a SUN- 
SET MARINA CUTTY. 
HUNK line, after a three 
hour fight. Porker's fish 
was 14 feet . hed o 
tail-spread of 4 feet. 


See Your ; More proof of the de- 
LOCAL DEALER / j pendability of Sunset 
; ines 





peipl SUNSET LINE AND TWINE COMPANY, 564 Sixth St., San Francisco, Calif. 
HAND-MADE_INDIAN KNIVES 





New Folding Handle 





Apache Stag-handle Picture Blade Knives for those 
he value the unique in fine craftsmanship. Indian 
hunting scene and your name engraved and gold 


SAFT-SHEATH Kixife 


on our unusual gy op poy today i Pocket WOODSMAN model 
UCTS, , Calistoga, Calif. | 
ae ee | Pocket FISHERMAN model 


HENRI SAYS: |The knife that’s really NEW! 


The handle folds around the 
blade to form the sheath. It 
protects the blade, protects 
you. 
















: THEES CHIPPEWA 
YB) PAC-JAC...SHE 
IS THE MARK 
OF RUGGED 

OUTDOORSMEN' 








@ Keen, super hardened, tool 
steel blade that can even cut 
cold rolled steel—8'/2 inches 
open—4% inches closed — 
weighs only 4 oz. 

















@ So if you have the blood of an 
outdoorsman coursing through 
your veins... show it... wear 
this rugged, handsome, 100% 
wool Chippewa PAC-JAC 
Carry your game in its big, 
roomy game pouch 


@ The aluminum and plastic 
foldaway handle, shaped to 
fit the palm, is sturdily built 
and comfortable to use. 





@ No belt sheath necessary! 
Easy to carry in pocket o 
tackle box. 


*999 


MODEL 


Created in the Great Northwoods 
From Raw Wool! to Finished 


Garment Under One Roof _~ 
at Chippewa Falls 
Wisconsin “ 
7 _LZA\ 
) 


CHIPPEWA 
WOOLENS 


Fisherman Woodsman 





SOLD ON A MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


If your dealer can’t supply you send check 
or money order to 


WALTCO PRODUCTS 


Manufacturer of the STUBCASTER FISHING ROD 
Dept. OL 2 © 2300 West 49th Street + Chicago 9, Ill. 
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SHIRTS - STAGS - PARKAS - PANTS 
OOLEN MILL CO 


Wisconsin 


CHIPPEWA FALLS w 
Chippewo Falls 





————_— 








NEW POPULAR ALL-PURPOSE SIZE of BUCK 


LIFETIME KNIFE 


THAT CUTS ANYTHING 


EVEN CUTS BOLTS 


WITHOUT 


A” kom 





ae This Buck Lifetime Kaife is a genuine 
product of the Old West, used by Forest Rang- 


o ers and skilled hunters. Ourdoorsmen everywhere 


say there's no finer knife made no other that keeps 


ll 
3%8na™ its edge so long! 


The special high carbon steel blade 


is tempered by a Buck Family secret process to last a lifetime 


The blade is hollow ground t razor sharpness yet it's so 


strong you can cut anything. Yes, easily cut a bole in two without 


damaging the blade 


A beauty for looks, too, with hand-carved 


lucite handle (black, red, green or blue) and a handmade saddle 


leather sheath. At your dealer's or cl 


of money or 


Other Buck Knives are: No. (13 


ler 


No 


4-in. heavy blade, $9.No 
S-in. blade, $7 


sheath, Sit 


delivery. State knives and handle 


LIFETIME 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Prompt 


No 
blade, $5.25. Both the Ii 


5, All. Purpose Knife, |{H/5 1§ THE 
?, Fishing Knife, 3%-in MAN WHO 
)S and 107 in one double MAKES'EM 


BUCK 


this ad and mail with check 


shown above) is a new popular size. 


KNIFE 


ea eee aes ae 


} = iy BUCK and SON 


2 Morena Bivd., San Diego, California 


1 ard to me at once Buck Lifetime 


| Knives at $ each. Handle Color mee 

1 Name — ee ee ae — 
§ Address___..,\ — 

! City. S Zone State — 










CAM 


has the eilge / 





( int alifornia add 212% State Sales Tar) a 2 


ILLUS 


Skinning Kaife, 


olors wanted 


Ke-MiLL-us 
CAMILLUS CUTLERY COMPANY, WM. Y. 17, MH. Y. 









HH. BUCK 








FISHERMEN! 


Just the knife for you! Chrome 
plated blade with scaler, hook 
disgorger and cap lifter. 


87* long opened...One 
of many AMILLUS 
Knives at your 
local dealer's. 












A “MUST” FOR 
ICE FISHING 


THE 
FEATHERWEIGHT 


NON-FREEZING TIP-UP 7) 
ICE TACKLE 


FEATHER- 


Only the 


WEIGHT gives 
fine features 


@ Strongly 
aluminum 


constructed 
and 


@ Extremely 


weight 4% 


light—actual 


you 


these 


brass 


ounces. 


@ Closes completely 
@ Grease tube closed at both ends. 


SOLD IN SETS OF 6. 


of 


4 





and locks for ease of carrying. 


$9.90 PER SET. ORDER TODAY 


MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 
CHECK OR MONEY ORDER 


ae HF 
| J. B. MFG. CO., BOX 882, PORTSMOUTH, N. H. | 

Please send me, postpaid 
| sets of the FEATHERWEIGHT at $9.90 per set | 

Enclosed is (check) (money order) for.) \ 
| . 

NAMI 2a | 
ee ee rere ere, o> © nee eneD- | 
| CITY ‘ | 
| OR ee. Te, ee net ee 
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BENNETT (/ aun fire 
FIREPLACE UNIT 























\ Y 
Draws ual air from floor se | Sj 


BRINGS HEAT = COMFORT Circulates 
OF HOME TO CAMP 70d air 
OR COTTAGE corne 


Dry, snug warmth for early spring fishing sea- 
son, fall hunting days and even winter week- 
ends—with a Bennett Warm-Aire Fireplace. It’s 
the inexpensive, easily installed, smoke-free 
fireplace that circulates friendly warm air 
throughout cabins, cottages and homes which 
| lack central heating. 
| FLEXSCREEN —the safety curtain fireplace 
screen '— is a perfect ‘‘teammate’’ for Bennett 
Fireplaces. It adds beauty to any fireplace and 
allows you to leave fire unattended with safety 
because it protects against flying sparks. Sizes 
for all fireplaces, Write us at 249 Bay Street 
for Catalog. 










BENNETT - IRELAND INC 


Norwich, N.Y. 
Makers of Fresh-Aire Fireplace Units 


Sportsman's Utility Case 





LIMITED 

QUANTITY! 
War Surplus Bargain — BRAND NEW! Size 
5 %"X2Y%4"x3 %e Made of genuine heavy 


leather. Saddie- stitched, light tan color. Ideal 
for ammunition, fishing tackle, sporting ac- 
cessories, cameras, film, etc. Send your name 
and address with 75c—check or money order. 
We prepay postage anywhere. 


R. E. PEACOCK & CO. 
727 N. LEWIS Dept. 4-A = TULSA, OKLA, 


For Outdoor Men 
NY Wi tole) > 


HUNTING BOOTS * 
me 


Here are the famous rugged, comfort- 
able, foot-protecting boots that Para- 
troopers wore in the war... now avail- 
able im beavy-oiled waterproof elk finish. 
Ideal for hunting, fishing, hiking or 
outside work ... 10" height; balanced 
construction; leather counter, filler, 
middlesole and hard box toe; steel 
shank; reinforcing instep tapes; wide 
toe and narrow heel; long wearing 
cubber outer tap and non-trip heel. 


Only $1 1.87, 

























lu Sizes 

PRICE SUBJECT TO CHANGE wean” 4-13" 

“We! gaveramest surplus stock an“ 
CORCORAN INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. | 
Send a pair of Paratroop Hunting Boots. | 
| Check Money Order for $11.87 is | 
| enclosed. I will pay postage C.O. l 
| Name ' +o | 
| Address | 
| 
| Size and hdth of Shoe OL2 | 








Bout With a Mad Boar 


y friend Nick and I were hunting 
deer on the side of a mountain in 

Val Verde County, Tex., one dark 
autumn afternoon. The rough country 
is cut by many small canyons covered 
with brush and small mesquites. We 
had seen several does and fawns, but 
no bucks—and neither of us had fired 


| a shot. 


About an hour before sundown ws 


| decided to call it a day. A steep canyor 
| winds up the mountain to within a fev 


hundred yards of the road and we de 
cided to hunt the lower part of it as we 
headed toward the truck, which was 
about 2 miles away. Nick took the right 
side and I started along the left. Th« 
wind was in our favor and we worke: 
our way upward as quietly as possible 

Suddenly the brush a few yards ahea: 
of me began to shake and I heard rocks 
bouncing. A buck burst out of the 
brush and started up the side of the 
mountain ahead of me. 

I got off a quick shot with my .25/35 
Dust spurted up 2 ft. beyond the buck 
and I knew that in my excitement I had 
overshot. Hastily I worked another car 
tridge into the chamber and was trying 
to get the buck in my sights again when 
I heard a blood-chilling noise directly 
behind me. 

Boof-boof—clickety-click! It was a 
wild boar—a javelina as they’re called 
in our Southwest and in Mexico. 

I swung around. The boar, with 


| saliva streaming from his jaws, was 


about 4 ft. away and coming at me 
like a runaway locomotive. There wasn’t 
time to shoot and I couldn’t get out of 
his path. 

I leaped into the air, hoping the boar 


| would race under me. But I didn’t go 


quite high enough. His head struck on 
of my boots, I lost balance, and turned 
a quarter somersault. As I hit the 
ground on my knees I saw that the 
javelina’s charge had carried him 8 or 
10 ft. beyond me. But he had already 
turned and started back. 


A Terrifying Sight 


The javelina was popping his tusks so 
fast the noise was one continuous sound 
His eyes were red and watery, his 
bristles were lathered with saliva, and 
I took it he had rabies. 

My throat was dry and I was shaking 
like a leaf. I was never so scared in my 
life. It seemed as though I could feel 
the boar’s tushes tearing into my flies! 

Fortunately I had retained my grip 
on the rifle. But there wasn’t time t 
aim it. There wasn’t even time to stand 
up. Still kneeling, I pushed the rifle 
toward that ugly head, shouting at the 
top of my lungs as I did so, and closed 
my eyes as I pulled the trigger. 

When I opened my eyes I saw the 
boar lying on the ground about 4 ft 
away. Blood was streaming from his 
nose as he struggled to his feet, squealed 
viciously, and started toward me agail 

I levered another cartridge into th 
chamber of the Winchester, took hast) 
aim, and fired at the boar’s head. Hé 
dropped in his tracks. 

Nick came running through the brush 
and after I calmed down a bit ws 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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MIRACLE TOMATO 
BUSHELS 


Yields 















Now—You can grow the world’s 
most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 


BURGESS CLIMBING 


ay . 
| «se » Tmp-1-GReP 
sees TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 
AN: ik thy Huge, meaty, solid fruit, wonder- 
yee ¥ ful flavor. Some weigh as much 
as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 
for canning and slicing. Blight 
free—drought and disease-re- 
sistant. Grows in any garden 
Outyields all other varieties. 


BETTER GROWING SEEDS ONLY 
i 10c—3 FOR 25c POSTPAID. 
ORDER TODAY. 

Write for FREE complete 
Catalog listing many unusual 
ds, Plants and Bulbs. 
BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 
237 T. Galesburg, Mich, 











«+. that deliciously different taste of 
food cooked outdoors over fragrant 
wood or charcoal fires. BE THE PER- 
FECT HOST! With a Hancock Out- 
door Fireplace, your parties become 
occasions both charming and memorable. So simple to 
build, too, with the Hancock “skeleton” unit. Ovens and 
spits available. Send dime for 4-page Plan Sheet— 
“HOW TO BUILD YOUR OUTDOOR FIREPLACE" — 
with working drawings for a variety of designs. 


HANCOCK IRON WORKS 


59 W. PIKE ST. PONTIAC 14, MICH. 

















Read America’s Leading 
Trailer Magazine— 


TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE 


Coaches— 
Trips — Trailer 
Parks and many other interesting features at 
only $3.00 for 2 years. 


brings you the latest in Trailer 


Equipment — Accessories — Trailer 


——1 year $2.00 —— 
Send your subscription to 
TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE (Room 
Steger Bidg., Chicago 4, Ill. 


PHIL RITE 
GAS CAN 


. . AS EASY TO USE 
AS A ROADSIDE PUMP 
FITS UNDER BOAT SEAT. 
STOWS EASILY IN CAR 
TRUNK OR LOCKER, 


ASK YOUR DEALER 
The ALVA T. SMITH CO., Milwaukee 3, Wis, 


1511B) 












Minute Man GUN BLUE 
INSTANT “BLUE STEEL” GUN FINISH 


NOT A PAINT—WNOT A LACQUER 
MAGIC COLD CHEMICAL . 
Restores finish on 5 Guns. S 
No heating! Can't injure 
steel. Simple process. 
Takes minutes 

ree fescriptive 


NEW METHOD mre. Co. 
Bex OM-26, Hew Method Bidg., Bradford, Pa. 


1949 










FEBRUARY, 


examined the javelina. There were two | 
bullet holes in its head, one over the | 
right eye—that was probably the shot | 
| which knocked the boar down—and the | 
| other just between the eyes. 
We lashed the feet of the 60-lb. animal | 
and carried it to the truck on a mes- 
| quite limb. A veterinarian later con- 
| firmed my fear that the boar had rabies. 
| 


I’ve hunted deer in the same canyon 
several times since, and every time I 
hear brush crackle or a rock bounce 
I get an uneasy feeling in the pit of 
my stomach. I don’t think I'll ever 
forget my bout with that javelina!— 
Ray Bruton. 


Should You Wash a Deer? 


| eg I think it high time some- 
one debunked the notion that when 
you wash a killed deer you cause it to 
spoil. I am a locker-plant operator in 
Duchesne, Utah, and have hunted deer 
every year for 16 seasons. I have talked 
| with locker-plant operators from Cali- 
| fornia, Nevada, Idaho, Washington, and 
| Colorado, and they all agree with me 
| that this business about not washing a 
| deer is just an old wives’ tale. 

| All packers of meat animals, after 
|} skinning and eviscerating a carcass, 
|wash it with cold water. Cold water 
dissolves blood, whereas hot water 
“sets” or congeals it. After its blood 
and dirt have been washed away with 
cold water, the carcass is washed in hot 
water of about 150 degrees F. and 
covered with heavy canvas. Just be- 
cause it has been hunted should venison 
be treated any differently? 

A deer—which should be opened 
promptly when killed—usually has a 
good deal of blood in the body cavity, 
even after a head shot. With a body 
shot there is even more blood, and it 
often scatters the stomach’s contents 
| throughout the cavity. It is important, 
| therefore, not only to wash the carcass 
| promptly but also to cool it down to 
around 32 degrees so as to prevent the 
growth of bacteria. 

It’s just the simplest common sense 
to wash blood and dirt off a carcass im- 
mediately, for once blood dries it won't 
wash off—which means that later it 
will have to be cut off, and that means 
just that much more waste. 

To verify my conclusions I’ve made 
extensive experiments, and I find that 
unwashed venison that has been body- 
| Shot will start to sour within 18 hours 
whether it has been treated with pepper 
|or not. If the deer has been shot in the 
head, it will start to sour within 29 
hours, pepper or no pepper. If washed 
| promptly, however, pepper-treated veni- 
son that has been shot in the body will 
not start to sour for 48 hours whereas 
pepper-treated venison that has been 
shot in the head will go 72 hours be- 
| fore starting to sour. 
| After killing a deer, the best pro- 
cedure is to drain off its blood by cutting 
its throat, remove the musk bags from 
the hind legs, remove its testicles if it’s 
a buck, open the body and remove the 
intestines, etc., wash the carcass in cold 
water or snow, hang it in the shade to | 
drain, and then skin the animal as} 
soon as possible.—Elden R. Wilcken. 











adjustable straps 
for that real snug fit! 





Handsome new Aviators’ Boots — styled 
like = ey the Army fliers wore . . . made for 
perfect comfort even in sub-zero weather! 
Wonderful for sports, hunting, ice fishing, 
outdoor work, riding, flying, school and 
stadium wear, ‘‘heavy’’ weather. Never 
before such a fine all-purpose boot at such a 


low price! 





THE IDEAL ALL-ROUND BOOT 


Just right for the outdoor man or boy! 
(Women love their luxurious warmth and 
comfort, too.) Wear them with or without 
every kind of winter weather! 


shoes, in 

@ WARM — completely sheep-lined (like a 
mitten). 

@ RUGGED — heavy waterproof rubber 
bottoms; tough, non-slip soles; sturdy 


spring-lock zipper with rawhide pull. 

@ HANDSOME— soft, flexible, heavy leather 
uppers, with water-repellent brown 
Aqualac finish. Full 11’ height. 

@ COMFORTABLE — two adjustable leather 
straps guarantee real snug fit. 

ORDER BY MAIL TODAY! Send check or 

money order (add 50c per pair for postage 

and handling), or order C. O. D. Mention 
vour shoe size. Immediate delivery. Satis- 
faction guaranteed, of course. 


ONLY $]] 95 


(Plus 50c for 
postage and handling) 


HUGH CLAY PAULK 
ut. J-61 


813 No. Kansas Ave., Topeka, Kansas 
or, 49 Falmouth St., Boston 15, Mass. 


- pairs Aviators’ 


Boots. My dina size saan 





Ple ase senda me 


Nan —_ 
Addre ay — 

“at 
City G Sia - 





ORDER YOUR BOOTS TODAY! 


105 











WINTER FAVORITES 


HUNTERS—OUTDOORSMEN 


B-15 
JACKETS 


Windproof water repel 
lent O.D. poplin, gen 
uine mouton collar, 
alpaca lined. Light and 
warm, It’s superb. All 
sizes, BRAND NEW. 


ony... $14.95 


A-9 FLIGHT 
TROUSERS 


Alpaca pile lined = of 
windproof water repel 
lent O.D. poplin. Com 
panion trousers to 
above flight jacket. Ad 
justable = suspenders 
plenty of pockets. 


RENOVATED $5.95 


LIKE NEW 
Send Waist Size 








SATISFACTION 


RUSH ORDER GUARANTEED 
Add 50c—Postage Handling—Each Garment 


ACEY’S 


Please Rush: 





626 KANSAS AVE.,F 
TOPEKA, KANSAS 


JACKETS, SIZE 
TROUSERS, SIZE 

FREE SURPLUS ar 
NAME 1} 














va‘“*e 
STREET ® 
city a 
CHECK [\ MONEY ORDER [} €.0.0. 
ox) 
v 





















Keen as a razor. Just 
the knife you need for 
dressing game, slicing 
bacon and other camp 
uses. Blades of forged 
steel that hold their 
edges and serve well 
for years. Choose from 
these popular models. 


MARBLES: OUTING 
sn EQUIPMENT 


Marble’s Woodcraft No. 49 


Marbie’s Compasses 
Pin-on, Pocket and 
Wrist Models. No, 182 
“Pin-on’ shown, $2.00 


Marble’s Expert No. 545 
Hunters’ and Trappers’ favorite. 5 in, 
blade. With sheath, $3.50. 

No. 60 Sport Knife 
4in. blade. With sheath, $2.50. 


= 


. 







at 


“ ; Marble's ideal No. 45 
ceps-matches always All-Purpose for field, forest andcamp, 
ay pees Extra orerdy With sheath, 6 in. blade, 
in pocket. No.181,75c. $3.50; 6in. blade, $4.00. 
Ask your Dealer, or write for Catalog. 


Marble Arms & Mig. Co. 373,0ei2 Ave: (A 2%) 
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jarbie's Water- 
proof Match Box 

























Beautiful leather handle. Extra keen 
4'y in. forged steel blade. With sheath, 
$3.00. 





| flavor. 






Good Eats at Home or Afield 


by DON RICHARDS 





Camp-cookery Measurements 


nless a recipe states otherwise, 

teaspoon (tsp.) and tablespoon 
(tbsp.) measurements are level. 
The same goes for measuring in 
cups. Drinking cups, however, may 
be slightly larger than regular 
measuring cups. Check this at home 
and, if necessary, scratch a line at 
the proper height on one of the camp 
cooking-kit cups. 

When measuring grease or fat, 
pack it firmly in the cup or spoon 
and level off with a knife. If grease 
is hard and doesn’t pack solidly, 
here’s an accurate and easy way to 
measure out fractional quantities. 
If you need half a cup of shortening, 
fill the cup half full of water and 
drop in enough grease to bring the 
water to the full-cup mark. Then 
pour off the water and add the 
grease to your mixture. 

Here are some useful measure- 
ment equivalents: 


3 tsp. equals 1 tbsp. 

4 tbsp. equals 4% cup 

16 tbsp. equals 1 cup 

2 cups equal 1 pt. 

No. 1 can equals 1%; cups 
No. 2 can equals 2% cups 
No. 2% can equals 3% cups 
No. 10 can equals 12% cups 











Campfire Squirrel 


This recipe is right down a Dutch- 
oven’s alley, although your regular 
camp kettle will serve. Cut two squir- 
rels in serving pieces and season with 
salt and pepper. Put 42 cup bacon or 
salt-pork fat in the utensil, get it hot, 
add meat, and brown on both sides. 
Then add 2 qts. water and simmer until 
meat is tender. Add more water if 
necessary to prevent sticking. Then put 


| in 1 cup washed raw rice, 42 cup catch- | 
| up, 42 onion sliced, and 1 tsp. salt. Cook 
until rice is done. One tbsp. curry pow- | 


der added to the rice gives an attractive 
Serves four. 


Cranberry Sauce 


This is one of the best sauces avail- 
able to serve with game meat. Can be 
obtained in canned form, which is prob- 
ably most convenient for camp use. If 































MODEL H-DM 
.22 Long Rifle 


This pistol is built to give the highest 
degree of accuracy. The superb balance 
combined with the comfortable and 
natural grip makes it possible to get the 
full benefit of your ability to score. Auto- 
matic Slide Lock. Adjustable Rear Sight. 


MODEL H-B 
.22 Long Rifle 


A high quolity, low 
priced automatic for camper 
and trapper and for those not 
requiring a pistol solely for tar- 
get shooting. Weighs approximately 
31 oz. Hard Rubber Grip. Blued Finish. 


Both Models furnished with 41" or 6%" barrel 





Also Available YX 
Model G-380 for .380 
. 


automatic cartridge 


Place order with your Dealer 


HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP., 1815 DIXWELL AVE., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



















Now aalable yo Sporlsmen/ 


)) fulcrum oil 


A Special Oil for 
Salt Water Fishing 


Fulcrum Oil is impervious to salt 
air and salt water . . . will not 
evaporate nor gum in cold weather 
° provides absolute protection 
against rust and corrosion 


Fulcrum is the world’s finest, most 
expensive oil ($48,640 per barrel) 
on YET it is the most economical +t 
ee 
> use . . . $1 bottle lasts more than 


a yeor. When you own fine equip 
ment—you should use the finest oil 


biti Send only $1 and we will ship } 
, Fig — ounce bottle post paid. Order today! 
a FULCRUM OIL COMPANY 


KANE VOM) sperty St. Frontlin, Penne 
MILL 


RUN RUB-A-LINX 


the original rubber-covered outboard 

motor chain—now better than ever! 

NEW LOCK RINGS 
offer easier attach 
ment and greater 
safety Make chain 
more versatile and 
valuable. CHAIN NOW 
4 FT. LONG. Oil re 
sistant neoprene coat 
ed. Will not mar boat 
motor or hands. 500 















_ 

. \ onty Ibs. test. If dealer 
i ee $4.25 can't supply order 
a. : | 1 direct 


of. 
ee FREE CATALOG 

\ Lock Rings Afford Easy of FISHING TACKLE 
~ Attachment & Safety AND OUTDOOR ITEMS 

MILL-RUN PRODUCTS COMPANY 

634-b Huron Road Cleveland 15, Ohio 





Casting 


Frank discussion of the merits and faults of 


Bait 


different types of tackle—reds, reels, lines 
and lures. Covers thoroughly the “Art of Bait 
Casting’ —rigging the rod, thumbing the reel, 
making the cast, retrieving the lure, striking, 
playing and netting, the handling of leaping 
fish, casting at night and “beating a back 
lash.” Different and new systems are recom- 
mended for handling plugs, pork, spoons, and 
live bait. The most likely angling strategies 
are outlined for shallows, weed beds, and 
deep water, for rapid and sluggish streams. 
96 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for only 
35c. Write Dept. 29. 

Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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$1,000.00 FIRST PRIZE AND 
999 OTHER PRIZES WORTH 


10,000.0 


FISHING TACKLE 
DIGEST CONTEST 


i | OBTAIN FREE ENTRY BLANKS 
| FROM ANY SPORTING GOODS 
Li DEALER OR DEPARTMENT 


, TEST YOUR TACKLE 1.Q 
Fun for the entire family. Anyone can 
enter, everyone has equal chance — 
nothing to buy. $10,000.00 Contest 
questions are based on information 
in the Fishing Tackle Digest. Official 
Entry Blanks (complete with questions, 
rules, and prizes) obtainable FREE at 
your favorite sporting goods store, 
where you can also see the many 
valuable merchandise prizes donated 
by America’s leading manufacturers 
of tackle and equipment. 
PAUL, RICHMOND & CO., Publishers wasHinee 

' ublishers WASHINGTON 
If your dealer cannot supply, write for 
Entry Blank. Enclose stamped reply envelope 















23 FAMOUS FIRMS GIVE 
1,000 VALUABLE PRIZES 
Airex, Ashaway, Bron- 
son, Gephort, Grumman, 
Good-All, Haywood, Hed- 
don’s, Horton, Langley, 
Humphreys, Martin, Mon- 
tague, Ocean City, Phil- 
lipson, Pflueger, Shake- 
speare, Red Head, South 
Bend, True Temper, Walt- 
co, Weber, and Zwarg do- 
nated Ist Prize of $1,000, 
2nd Prize $500, 3rd Prize 
of $250, and 997 others. 











cnrcaco 6 











( LIFETIME WRITTEN GUARANTEE CERTIFICATE \ 


ARMY 


TYPE BINOCULARS 
6x25 8x30 


$ 2h" $ 3 4” 








7x50—$44.00 7x50 Coated—$54.00 
Made to rigid military specifications Four to choose 
from, For p quality performance consider these all 
purpose 6x25, 8x30 and 7x50 binoculars. All have su- 
perb optics, lightweight metal bodies. Individual fo- 
cussing. Moisture and dust proofed. These brand new 
glasses come mplete with genuine leather, plush 
lined case and strap »ated price means ome optic 
system is precision ‘cenhaa Superb binoculars for we 

end purchas LIFETIME WRITTEN GUARANTEE 


a 
CERTIFICATE! ‘Add 20% for 
rushed postpaid or sen a Sc and we will 
ship C,.O.D, malance plu *harge. 


NITED PRODUCTS co. 
\7 7941 S. Halsted Chicago 20) 


Federal tax. Cash orders 




















LOOK 
for Rupture Help. 


Try a Brooks Patented Air 
Cushion appliance. This mar- 
velous invention for most forms 
of reducible rupture is G — 
ANTEED to bring YOU heav- 
enly comfort and security— 
day and night—at work and 
at play—or it costs you NOTH- 
ING! Thousands happy. Light, 
neat-fitting. No hard pads or 
springs. For men, women, and 
ildren. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to 
Not sold in stores. Beware of imitations. 


rove it. 
rite for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan, and 
Proof of Results. Ready for you NOW! 


‘BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 156- 8 State St., ‘Maral, eh. 


Send for this FREE BOOK cn 






ARTHRITIS © NEURITIS © SCIATICA 


If you suffer the agonizing pains of these diseases 


mf 
when the usual remedies have failed, learn about a 


specialized system proven for treating. This marvelous 
treatment is completely explained in the Ball Clinic’s 


FREE BOOK. No Obligation. Write Today. 
Ball Clinic, 





ZWAR SURPLUS VALUES! 


Zipper Field Jacket—W ater repellent 
vool_ lined. action back, sizes 32-42 
Army Wool Pants (28-38 w aist) 
Army Wool Shirts (sizes 13.5 to 
Army Jacket (34-42 ; 
Army Pants (28-36 
Army Wool Blankets 
Army Raincoats | 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Send $1 deposit, 


GUIL 
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Rub.) 36-46 .cceccvs 
or Mo Bac 
balance COD plus "pectane 
Dept. 129, 120 E. Broadway, 
NEW YORK 2, N. Y. 
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SEND FOR 
FREE 
CATALOG 
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Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


you want to use raw cranberries, wash 
them and pick over to remove bad ones. 
Put 3 cups of fruit in a saucepan with 
1144 cups sugar and 2 cups water. Boil 
10 minutes, or until skins burst. Makes 
4 cups of sauce, enough for four. 


Oysters (or Clams) a la Watts 


J.A. Emmett named this dish in honor 


skipper of Bayshore, Long Island, N. Y. 
Captain Watts swears that an old friend 
of his, well over 80, attributes his long 
life to the fact that he lives largely on 
oysters and clams cooked this way. 

For a quart of shucked oysters or 
clams chop up two medium-size onions 
and three slices of fat bacon or salt 
pork. Place the onions and meat in a 
hot skillet, add a very little water and 
a dash of black pepper, and let it brown. 
Then put in the oysters or clams. If it’s 
clams, cook for about 15 minutes. With 
oysters you must particularly avoid 
overcooking; watch for their edges to 
curl and don’t cook beyond this point 
or they'll be leathery. Best served on 
plain, boiled rice. 





|Oatmeal Bannocks 


By carrying extra rolled oats in your 
grub sack, you can enjoy this camp 
bread when you tire of the plain sort. 


11%’ cups prepared 1 tsp. baking 


biscuit flour powder 
1 cup uncooked 3 tbsp. butter 
rolled oats 1 cup milk 


2 tbsp. sugar 1 tsp. salt 


Oats should be quick-cooking type. 
Mix all dry ingredients together, then 
stir in butter and milk. Shape into a 
flat loaf just fitting your skillet. If mix- 
ture is too dry, add a little water. 
Grease skillet, get it hot, put in loaf, 
and brown bottom. Then flip loaf over, 
prop skillet on a slant before the fire, 
and cook 20 minutes, or until a wood 
sliver comes clean from the loaf’s cen- 
ter. Serves four. 


Dried Figs 


This concentrated food is full of en- | 


ergy and has a laxative effect often wel- 
ccme in camp. Buy figs that have been 
pressed into bricks and packaged, for 
they are usually better grade. Can be 
eaten raw or stewed. To stew, wash but 


do not soak. Put in pot or skillet, cover | | 


with water, and boil about 25 minutes. 


Add a little sugar several minutes be- | 


fore serving, like a sweeter 
taste. A 1-lb. 


of breakfast fruit for four. 


if you 


Rice and Sausage 


1 lb. pork sausage, 
bulk 


*4 cup rice 
1 can tomato soup 


You can use raw regular or wild rice. | 


Soak it 1 hour, then cook jn a double 
boiler in slightly salted water until soft. 
Form sausage in flat cakes and fry 
slowly 25 minutes. Put half of the rice 
in a greased baking dish, add sausage 
cakes, and cover with balance of rice. 
Mix tomato soup with 4 cup sausage 
fat and pour over the top. Bake in 
medium oven 45 minutes. Serves four. 


writ be erode 








of Capt. Ed Watts, veteran charter-boat | 


package provides plenty | J 


--» BALANCE & BEAUTY 
Feel the feather weight and perfect bal- 
ance of a Granger Rod—a pleasure to 
use even after a full day's casting. Its 
delicate taper is actually determined to 
1/1000 of an inch. Note its satin-smooth, 
durable finish, attractive, tightly-wound 
silk wrappings, hand-fitted one-piece 
waterproof ferrules, and extra-quality 
fittings throughout. You'll be proud to 
own a Granger—the rod whose distinc- 
tion and beauty denote expert hand 
craftsmanship. 


-»- ACTION & POWER 


Experience for yourself the Granger’s 
smooth, efficient action, handling ease, 


and accurate, sensitive delivery, You'll 


recognize its real power, not only in 
extra distance, but especially when you 
feel it absorb the smashing strike and 
desperate lunges of a big fish. That's 
because only the finest of perfectly sea- 
soned, split Tonkin Cane is used in 
Granger Rods. Made with six-strip con- 
struction, glued with infinite care into 
strong and permanent joints, with the 
bamboo nodes staggered for extra 
strength. 


Granger Rods:leave the factory in dry, 
mile-high Denver perfectly seasoned 
and dry, with tight-fitting ferrules 
and joints. This is one of the big rea- 

sons why Granger Rods retain their 

lifetime power and action, and ac- 
tually become stronger with use. 
For the thrill of your life, the 
rest of your life ... buy a 
Wright & McGill Granger Rod 
this season! 


WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 


Mfrs. of EAGLE CLAW HOOKS and 
MIRACLE MINNOW LURES 


BOX 7-O CAPITOL HILL STATION 
DENVER, COLORADO 
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YOU LOSE! 


(continued from page 39) 


Forest Service orders call for “‘continu- 
ous travel” day and night when you're 
chasing smoke. And they mean just 
what they say. 

My eyes stung from the sweat that 
streamed down my forehead. Freshly 
shaved, my skin smarted as if it were 
on fire. Fir needles dug into my back 
like spikes. Branches scratched my face 
and arms, and jerked at my pack until 
my shoulders were raw from the chafing 
straps. The knuckles on my left hand 
were badly skinned, and I had bruised 
my knee in stumbling over a root. Claw- 
ing, kicking, plunging, I fought my way 
doggedly through that damnable tangle. 

When I looked at my watch it showed 
11:10 a.m. I had been in the brush for 
an hour—and I hadn’t made more than 
a quarter of a mile! 

Just ahead of me was a huge fallen 
fir, the upper end of which was lodged 
in a fork of a madrona. I put down the 
radio, unshouldered my pack, and 
climbed up the massive trunk. My look- 
out tower was hidden behind the hump 
of the ridge. But I could see Mount 
Sexton, ten miles due east, and also 
the Mount Reuben tower, six miles to 
the north. My map showed them both, 
and I took compass readings on them. 

The two-degree difference between 
my reading on Reuben and Reuben’s 
reading on the fire, however, showed 
that I still had almost 400 yards of 
brush to battle. After all this time I 
still hadn't come even close to reaching 
the hot spot. 

I knew I would have to figure out a 
route that would hit the fire right on 
the nose. It’s easy to pass within a 
couple of hundred feet of a sleeper fire 
and still not see it. 

I backed down the fir trunk, spread 
out my map, and found my position on 


| 


| 


| 
| 














it from my compass readings on Sexton 
and Reuben. Then I drew a line from 
my position to the cross that marked 
the fire. That was the course I would 
have to follow. 

Standing on the butt of the fallen fir, 
I made an experimental shot with my 
compass. Out there through the stand 
of firs I found a bleached snag that was 
dead center on my shot. I shouldered 
my pack again, snaked my way around 
logs and heavy brush, and came up to 
the snag. Another shot took me to a 
lightning-blasted stub; still another to 
a big fir. 

Estimating each of these shots for 
distance, I knew that now I was close 
to the fire. Every few yards I stopped, 





A smokechaser hits the trail. It may be 
hours before he can reach the “hot spot” 


tomes 








Intersecting bearing lines from two or more lookouts show exact location of a fire 
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sniffed the air, and pecred through open 
lanes for a glimpse of black ashes or a 
wisp of curling smoke. I couldn’t find 
a thing. 

Then—wooshhh! 

My heart jumped at the sound of 
flames taking a young fir tree. I wheeled 
around and stared through the brush. 
There was the fire—a little to my right, 
and screened so thoroughly by green 
huckleberry that if it hadn’t been for 
the burning of that fir I’d have passed 
on without seeing it. 

I put down the radio, slipped out of 
my pack, and started to look the hot 
spot over. 

No wonder the fire had sent up only 
a little smoke. It had started in an old 
burn of about five acres, and its only 
fuel had been a two-year-old layer of 
duff and needles, and a little scrubby 
green growth. It had burned very 
slowly for three days, but now it had 
reached the old fire line and was ready 
to run in earnest. 


It Was That Sort of a Guy! 


Hurrying back to my pack I stumbled 
over something, and a million yellow- 
jackets and blue flies buzzed out of a 
doe carcass from which only the hind- 
quarters had been taken. So that was 
the sort of guy who had started the 
fire! By chance, I kicked a_ .30/30 
cartridge case out of the ashes. Then a 
spot of vivid color led me to where a 
red bandanna had been tossed aside 
after it had been used to wipe blood 
off the doe-killer’s hands. I yelled my 
satisfaction as I found a laundry clip 
with a name inked on it. A lucky break! 
The laundry in town had been using 
clips just like that on my colored hand- 
kerchiefs! 

How I would have enjoyed having the 
guy who had started that fire right 
there to do the work on it! 

I got my Pulaski—a fire tool which 
has an ax on one side of its head and a 
keen-edged mattock on the other—and 
went to work. I used the digging blade 
to make a line across the duff between 
the clumps of brush. Then I turned the 
tool over and chopped down two huckle- 
berry bushes that were just starting to 
burn. Along its east side the fire was 
beginning to crackle viciously and to 
throw up real flames as it worked out 
of the clearing where the rocky soil 
hadn’t produced any growth. A few 
yards outside the old burn there was a 
tangle of down timber and dead man- 
zanita. In another hour that fire would 
have been really throwing a _ head 
smoke! 

Calling the dispatcher on my radio, I 
reported that I had the fire corralled, 
and suggested that one of the State 
Police had better come up the next day 
and have a look at the evidence I had 
found. 

Then I really went to work on that 
fire. I put in three solid hours breaking 
up root crowns and helping the charred 
litter burn up clean. I dug through the 
shallow duff down to mineral earth all 
the way around the fire. Counting the 
long, black fingers of burn that stretched 
out here and there, there was about an 
acre of it. 

When at last the back-breaking job 
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was finished, I dropped down the slope 
to the road, and then hiked up the grade 
to my lookout. All the way I tried to 
figure out some way to make sports- 
men more careful about fires. Surely 
they know that it ruins their hunting 
und fishing. Maybe, I thought grumpily, 
if we could get some of those thought- 
less chaps on a hot fire line for a twelve- 
hour shift, they’d remember to break 
their matches before they dropped them, 
ind to grind out their cigarette butts 
and pipe heels! 

Oh, yes—the guy who started that 
particular fire was traced down through 
his laundry-marked bandanna. His rifle 
was confiscated. He was fined for start- 
ng the fire, for doe killing, and for 
possession of untagged venison. And 
that season he was summoned to fight 
three fires! 

Everyone loses when the woods burn. 
So be careful not to start fires. If you 
do start one, prove yourself a real 
sportsman by trying to put it out. If 
you can’t handle it alone stay with it 
until help comes, and then get yourself 
a fire tool and help check the blaze. 
Don’t leave it to the other fellow to 
fight your battle for you! THE END 


Black Bear on the Run 


wae the black bear is the natural 
clown of the woods, I suppose it is 
only logical that the funniest episode I 
ever witnessed outdoors involved a fam- 
ily of bears. 

It happened at a camp in the Superior 
National Forest near Ely, Minn. Bears 
started coming in to feed on garbage, 
and soon grew so tame that they were 
taking food from our hands at the door 
of the cook shanty. 

A female with three cubs wandered 
over to the garbage dump one after- 
noon. One cub went up a tree. The 
others and their old lady were pawing 
around in the dump when a big male 
bear came along. He went straight to 
the cook-shanty door, found it open, 
and walked in. 

In about ten seconds those of us who 
were watching outside heard a terrific 
clatter and commotion, mixed with 
some eloquent cussing. The next thing 
we knew the bear came flying out the 
door with the cook at his heels, swat- 
ting him over the rear with an iron fry- 
ing pan. The bear wasn’t trying to 
defend himself. He’d been caught in 
the jam pot and he knew it. He looked 
so crestfallen that if he’d had a tail it 
would have been curled clear up be- 
tween his front legs. 

But his troubles were only beginning. 

As he sailed out of the door, with the 
cook yelling and belaboring him, the 
female bear on the garbage dump 
swung around, pricked up her ears 
and apparently concluded that the other 
blackie was looking for trouble. 

She took it to him! She met him 
shortly after the cook had turned back 
to his shanty, and lit into him like ten 
furies. Growling and bawling, she was 
all over that male bear before he knew 
what hit him. She mauled him for sev- 
eral seconds, while the cubs looked on. 

He never once fought back; he was 
either too confused or too much of a 


FEBRUARY, 1949 


gentleman. Disentangling himself as 
fast as he could, he took off across the 
clearing as if jet-propelled. The she- 
bear went back to the dump as if noth- 
ing had happened, while the cook shut 
the shanty door, fastened it, and re- 
turned to his stove.—Frank D. Blair. 


Double-Purpose Boxes 


‘teer clear of cardboard packing boxes 

on a camping trip. If rain doesn’t 
make them wilt and collapse, ground 
moisture will. Instead, use wooden 
boxes. Apple crates are best, and usual- 
ly can be had for the asking at your 


grocery store or any produce market. 

Not only will these crates withstand 
moisture and rough treatment, but they 
also make excellent cupboards, both in 
and out of the tent. An oilcloth or 
tarpaulin thrown over one of them will 
keep the dishes and canned foods packed 
inside clean, dry, and ready for use, 
even in a downpour. In the tent the 
crates make good cupboards for perish- 
ables, as well as handy night tables for 
alarm clocks, flashlights, and spray 
guns. If you store needed articles in one 
of the crates you won't have to rum- 
mage around in the semidarkness for 
an item that is invariably at the bottom 
of a duffel bag.—C. D. Briggs. 














And, of course, one reason is he’s wear- 


ing Litentufs! They're so light, so tough, 
so stretchable you'll find they give you 
miles and miles of real fishing comfort. 
The inside strap harness prevents sag- 
oo) a 
walking a pleasure... insulates against 


sponge cushion insoles make 


heat and cold, too. 

Tough, cleated outsole guards against 
slipping on wet rocks. Adjustable top 
can be cut for shorter leg length. Here's 
a real buy in fishing comfort. Ask for 
B. F. Goodrich Litentufs! 


In 


B. F. Goodrich 
Litentufs 


Footwear Division, Watertown, Mass. 
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Deluxe model S-2 
at right, price only $4.35 





SOLID COMFORT 
AT LOW COST 
iNDoORS. TOO! 


You're “sitting pretty” 
. in the boat, duck 
blind, or stadium when 
you own a Scott Port- 
A-Fold. Backrest and 
seat have 2” upholstery 
fill, waterproof plastic 
leatherette cover. 
Choice of red, blue, . 
green. Clamps open oh eccopr Bt Only $1.38 
easily, lock automati- 
cally, and snap flush 
with bottom when not 
in use. Fits boards to 
1%" thick. Hardwood, 
sturdy, weighs 41 lbs. 








Prices slightly higher 
in south and west. 


BOAT SEAT 
Model B-! 

Holds 15 x 15 life cushion. 
Disappearing clamps $3.15 


Four models to choose 
from . . . at your local 
dealer, or write to... 


Y SEAT CO. 


ARCHBOLD, OHIO 

















GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best all-sround boot in the world” 
Manufactured Since 1850 

Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand Sewed, 
Made to Measure. A pound or two Ughter than the 
average boot: easy to put on and take off: no hooks 
to catch. Ankle are holds boot in place, and also 
acts as ankle het 

ACCEPT NOI ATIONS! Get the origina! Gokey 
Botte Sauvage only by writing for measure biank 
and footwear Catalog 


GOKEY COMPANY 
Dept.15 St. Paul, Minnesota 


IT WON'T CATCH FISH 


ANGLERS’ ALMANAC hasn't got a fancy cover; 
it doesn’t contain any advertising and you may 
not catch a record fish just because you have a 
copy. If you’re not a fisherman you won’t be in- 
terested in the new 1949 edition containing such 
unimportant information as fishing calendars, 
times, tides, wind, weather, barometer, tempera- 
ture, ‘‘when’’, ‘‘where’’ and ‘‘how’’ for 48 fresh 
and 50 salt water fish, fly tying, methods, baits, 
knots, tackle and world records. There are a mere 
60,000 words, only 145 illustrations and just 36 
pages of tables, charts and indexes. Of course you 
won't believe it even when you see the book—you’ll 
just have to count it all up yourself to make sure 
that we could have got it all into a 128-page, pock- 
et-size volume and still have room for other equally 
unimportant facts and data on fish and fishing in- 
cluding a section on seasons and fees and ‘‘where- 
to-go"’ in every state. Then again .. . 

NOBODY but fishermen find anything interesting 
or humorous in our exclusive Chronology which 
tells you the best fishing stories of 1948; who 
caught record and prize-winning fish; what fish 
gave who the ‘‘works’’; whether bubble gum is 








any good for bait; how goldfish set a fire; how a 
catfish came to be sold for scrap iron; how they 
gave sailfish artificial respiration; how a certain 
fisherman got mixed up at the license bureau; who 
rode a whale in 1948 and other queer happenings 
and odd catches like two-mouthed fish, owls, rab- 
bits, seagulls, deer, skunks, dollar bills and pants. 
Dull, isn’t it? 


WARNING: 
If your dealer doesn’t carry ANGLERS’ AL- 
MANAC and you can’t needle him into order- 
ing it for you, you'll just have to send your 
dollar in by mail. Of course, we won't deliv- 
er your copy in person but we will see to it 
that it is sent to you postpaid—we'll even 
send your money back it you write and tell 
us you're not 100% pleased. 
Signed: Jason G. Clark, Editor 
ANGLERS’ ALMANAC, Dept. B-7 
350 Broadway, New York 13, N. Y. 


ANGLERS’ ALMANAC answers more questions on 
fishing than any other book published! 
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PORTAGE FOR MOOSE! 


(continued from page 37) 


but that was all that we accomplished. 

Tom and I felt very lucky about hav- 
ing been on the ground early, not only 
because we shot the bull the first morn- 
ing, but because by the fifth or sixth 
day four other parties were camped on 
the lake shore. Almost all were hunters 
who had intended to remain near the 
railroad tracks but they tired of in- 
action, and as a last resort portaged in 
to see if they could duplicate our luck 

after word about our bull spread 
rapidly along the north-country grape- 
vine. 

The newcomers were altogether too 
active, and some were doing unneces- 
sary shooting. So Tom and I decided 
that if a few portages are good, more 
are better. Storing all unnecessary 
equipment on an island, we loaded a 
skeleton outfit into the canoe and 
cruised off for parts unknown accom- | 
panied by our half-Indian guide who 
had arrived a few days previously. The | 
new country we had selected was un- 
familiar to all of us, but we had noth- 
ing to lose by exploring it. 

Not counting lifts at beaver dams and 
rapids, we traveled five portages. Be- 
yond the first two the trails were either 
obscured after years of disuse or com- 
pletely flooded out by new beaver dams. 
Thus several hours of travel time were 
lost while we prospected trails and 
cleared them sufficiently to take the} 
canoe across. Despite these delays, by 
sunset our canoe swept past the last 
rapids in the scenic Willowleaf River 
and shot out onto the calm waters of 
Berry Lake. 

Selecting a near-by point for a camp 
site, we soon had the tent mushroomed 
over a bed of thick balsam boughs while 
the kettles boiled up a batch of rice, 
three partridges we killed on a portage, 
dried figs, and a quart of thick soup. 
Our canoe landing was a sandy beach 
and we dozed off to the swish of water 
rippling in and out. 

The next three days we explored all 
the country to the north and east. 
Wherever we suspected moose sign we | 
landed the canoe to look around. We 
even hunted back into the swamps and 
drove several points of land. Generally 
there was considerable old sign but, ex- 
cept in the swamps, we seldom found 
any recent bull tracks. Most all the 
fresh tracks we saw were the huge 
prints of timber wolves who ran the 
beaches nightly. The giant paw marks 
were sometimes almost as big as my | 
hand. 

Our allotted time flashed by, but | 
since the opening-day moose the only | 
big game we had seen was a bear at a | 
distance. We had taken an enthusiastic 
gamble on new country which re- | 








| quired time to prospect, and we had 


| we searched the map for a likely place 


drawn a blank. That night by firelight 


to spend our last two days. The best 
chance appeared to be an unnamed lake 
to the south, shaped like a figure eight. 
It was some miles away, but rather 
than move our camp for so short a time 
we decided to commute. 

Next morning we ate bannock and 


Top PERFORMANCE 


EGENS 


STORMLITER 
Bottom PRICE 


. - press —_ r 

= sy @ Always works in ony weather 
be @ Slide-out tank lights pipes, 
too 

@ Guaranteed against me- 
chanical defects 

@ In nickel, chrome, enamel of 
etched finish 
Use Regens Yellow Flints and 
Regens Lighter Fluid for best 
results 


$1.50 TO $2.50 


AT BETTER JEWELRY, DRUG AND TOBACCO STORES 
Regens lighter Corpora 








fast 46th St. WY 















ALJOA SPORTSMAN for’ 49 


HUNTING 
FISHING 
VACATIONING 
TRUE LUXURY 
SLEEPS THREE 

7 FLOOR PLANS 


10 Ft. Body + All Aluminum °* Insulated 


Only $6§95-% zion. 


AL ROSE... The Trailer King 


NATIONAL DISTRIBUTOR 


2113 W. Garvey El Monte, Calif. 
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Bishop STOC Ks SSE 


Made for—M721 Remington Order your stock 
1917 Enfield—Remington 30s from this ad 

M98 Mauser—1903 Springfield We can now 
30-40 Krag— Winchester 54& M70 make ce 


immediately 
MONTE CARLO SPORTER TYPE STOCK Your: choice of 
Semi-inletted $g9 5 nite’ fitting 
Semi-Finished Postpaid FREE! E! x var & new 


fittings 
MANNLICHER TYPE STOCK catalog. beau 


tifully illustrat 
with steel Muzzle $1150 ed. in color. 
seat with instruc 
Fitting and screw Seewete. toc dee oe 
TARGET STOCK—Newly Designed stocking, is 
Heavy Target Stock with Mershon yours for the 
no-slip butt plate—$11. 50 ostpaid. veered , 
Order from this ad ee Cata ligation 


E. C. BISHOP & SON, “INC., WARSAW, MISSOURI 








RUPTURE 


RELIEF...OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


A simple ... sturdy truss support 
built nature's way by old surgical 
S appliance manufacturer. You risk 
<8, nothing for relief or your money 
back. Send now for free booklet. 


WEB TRUSS CO. Dept. OL-7 Hagerstown, Md. 











Guns and Gunning. A famous sportsman tells the 
aeons of a lifetime devoted to outdoor life pursuits. 

Chapters on Rifle Practice, Big Game Shooting, 
Waterfowl, Upland Game Birds, etc. Only $5.00 in 
DeLuxe Edition. Write Outdoor Life, Dept. 29, 
353 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y 





witH AHULL 


AUTOMOBILE Caawase 


@ When you're sure oo 
every second, you're rela i 
tracted, a better driver ‘Be ocontive 
illumina “ee $5.95, Stre ono stand 
ard $3.95. At your de s, Write 
for literature 


HULL MFG. CO., P. 0. Box 246-P2, Warren, Ohio 
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YOU‘RE A BETTER DRIVER 
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GUNS! AMMUNITION! 


e EXTRA SPECIAL ® 


Genuine F & N Mauser .270 or .30/06 cal. 48 7. a. ro 
Winchester Mod. 42 Pump, 410 ga. 26 or 28” 

Colt Woodsman Sport Model 4'/2” barrel... 
Colt Woodsman Target Model, 6° barrel...... 
Colt Woodsman Match Target, 6” barrel... 
Smith & Wesson K22 or K38 Masterpiece.. 
Smith & Wesson .38 Spec. 2, 4, 5 or 6” blue 
Colt .38 Super Auto., or .45 Auto. Latest Factory...... 65 
Colt Unit .22 caliber for .38 Super S 45 Auto.... 
Winchester Model 61 Pump, .22 W.R.F. 
Remington Speed Master 241, .22 Auto. 
Remington Model 550 A, .22 Auto. S.L., L. 
ithaca Lightweight 37 Pump, 12, 16, 20 gauge 
Mossberg Model 151M .22 L.R. Auto. 15 shot.. 
Mossberg 46M Bolt Action rifle, .22 Shot Re 
















Mossberg Rifle Scopes, 4M4 5M4 8M4 95 
303 British cartridges .174 gr.. M.P.. per 7.50 
7.5 m/m French MAS—Mle 1936, per 100...... 15.00 
.30/06 Gov't issue ectges, .150 gr., M.P., per 100 9.00 
.32/20 W.C.F. cartridges, “Soft Point, per (00....... 7.66 


.22 Long Rifle, high speed or standard, per 1000.......... 10. 
.22 Long Rifle, high speed hollow point, per 1000........ 


Peters Hi-Vel, Shells, .16 “. 3 shot or B.B., Box... 1.90 
High Vel. Shells, 12 ga., 2, 4, 5, 6, 7/2 shot. ‘Box... 2.35 
Magazines for High Standard .22 Auto. All Models 3.00 
Barrels for S&W 1917. .45 caliber. 5/2” 7.50 








Barrels for .45 Colt Auto, $4.95-~Magazines 
Mi Carbine .30 caliber Carbine Stocks, New... 3. 
Mi Carbine .30 caliber Carbine Barrels, V.G. Used 2.75 


>) HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


Ay L-52 Warren St. New York 7,N. Y. 
Send Stamp for complete list. New Stock 
coming in every day. (No C.O.D.‘s.) 


SAVE BY LOADING 
YOUR OWN 
AMMUNITION 


Get the new B. & M. Hand- 
book on Handloading am- 
munition for accuracy and 
economy, It contains all 
the dope including bal- 
listic tables and sug- 
gested loads for rifle 
and handgun. Only 60c 
postpaid, 


BELDING & MULL 
NEW RIFLES—300 and 375 


Trade-ins Accepted 


say 

































P.O. Box 428A 
Philipsburg, Pa. 












Magnum, Enfield or Mauser 


Left or Right Hand. Fully guaranteed. STANDARD $175; 

DELUXE $200; SUPER-DELUXE $250; LEFT-HAND 875 

additional, All other popular calibres available from $125 

to $250. We equi eae, rifles with any scope or mount. 
TE i So CATALOGUE 


FRANK PUGLIESE, 2831 So . Broad St., TRENTON, N. J. 


BARGAINS FROM WORLD WAR II 


Schoo! ~~. Ganves, New, with Shoul- 





- 








der Stra -$ 1.35 
Hikers aumets, New, (Tax inctuded) 1.98 
Army Blanket, 0. D., All Wool, New. 6.95 


Pyramidal Tent, 16 x 16, Used, Army 19.95 


Thousands of Other Bargains in Military, 
Outdoor & Sport Goods for Hunter, Farmer, 
Scout. Send 10c for NEW 32-page catalog, 


just issued, returned with first order, 

A. and N. SUPPLY CO. 

4756 LESTER ST.. RICHMOND 15, VA. 
MECHANIC'S 


MAKE IT YOURSELF | mechanic 


The Most Useful Book You'll Ever Own 


This big, complete, practical handbook shows 
yu how to do any kind of job about the home 
nd in the home workshop with professional 
esults. Carpentry, metal work, electrical 
rk, plumbing, masonry, painting and dec- 

orating are all explained by master craftsmen. 











THE HOME 











Hundreds of tricks-of-the-trade and actual 
hands-at-work photographs to help you with 
repairs, alterations, new projects. 


EXAMINE THIS GREAT BOOK FREE 


D. Van Nostrand Company, Inc. 


250 Fourth Avenue, New York 3, N, Y. COUPON | 
Please send me a copy of THE HOME MECHANIC’S 

| HANDBOOK, Within 10 days I will either return the | 
book or send you $2.95, plus a few cents postage, as 

| a down payment, and $2 a month until the total pric 

of $6.95, plus postage, is paid. Qh 

| ATTY ang Ale. derccce | 

\ 

a ee ee ere cosocee | 
CITY & ZONE OE. i, ee | 

ee, ae; 32605 
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bacon in cold darkness and, crossing the 
portage by flashlight, were on the lake 
at dawn. As we paddled out across the 
water I glassed the west shore which 
was lighting first. Suddenly I heard a} 
whisper from the sharp-eyed guide, 
“Moose! Ahead in the water!” 

In the middle distance ripples were 
spreading from a vaguely outlined head. 
The canoe drove ahead each time the 
paddles hit the water, and sitting in the 
middle bottom I squeezed out all the 
details those Zeiss binoculars would 
give. Horns, where are you? But no 
horns appeared. 

The moose was an awkward young 
cow. We followed her and watched as 
she tried to scramble up the steep 
shore or over loose boulders. Each time | 
she fell back into the water, and finally | 
she swam toward the other shore. The 
rest of the morning passed without sign 
of life except for a porky on a log by 
the lake inlet, but in the afternoon we 
were heartened by finding some very 
fresh moose tracks on a beach. 

We quit early, resolving to be back 
at dawn the next day, and we were. By 
9 o’clock we were well down the same 
lake. Tom was scanning the shore when 
suddenly he dropped his glasses and 
grabbed a paddle. 

“Two bulls! Big boys!” he exclaimed. 
They were both big all right, and more 
than half a mile away, monkeyshining 
along the lake’s edge. They had made a 
stage entrance by strolling out of the 
brush at the very spot on which Tom 
had focused his “moose finders.” 


Getting Each Other’s Size 


As the canoe sped forward, I glassed 
the huge bulls. Both were substantially 
larger than mine. The mating season 
was waning, but several times when 
they matched their huge palms and 
braced against each other I expected a 
show-down fight. After a minute or two 
of roughing it they disengaged. Just 
getting each other’s size in case a 
mademoiselle showed, I guess. 

The guide headed the canoe down- 
wind toward a point which would give 
Tom a nice overwater shot of about 
150 yards. At about 500-yard range one 
of the big bulls turned and deliberately 
strode into the brush. The other looked 
around nonchalantly, then followed. Our 
hopes disappeared, too, as first the 
shiny polished horns and then the 
glossy brown-black rump vanished be- 
fore our eyes. 

We landed immediately and tracked 
them inland for a short distance, but 
the bulls were walking rapidly and the 
woods were so dry and noisy that our 
chances of nearing them were slight 
indeed. We never saw them again be- 
cause the next day we broke camp and 
headed for home. 

Judging from the moose tracks 
around that last lake, we agreed after- 
ward that if we had portaged all the 
way back on opening day we'd have 
bagged two moose instead of one. But 
like anyone else, we were reluctant to 
tote a few hundred pounds of moose 
meat over a succession of portages. 

Portaging a moose is the quickest 
way to understand why many hunters | 
stay close to railroads; a grown bull is | 





Men! Appear 


Mine ( 
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IN ONLY 5 SECONDS 


with this 
Amazing 
Abdominal 
Supporter 
Belt! 


Feel Better, Look Younger! 


Just put on this ‘‘Commander’’ abdom- 
inal supporter and see the difference 
INSTANTLY! “Drag down’’ paunch 
and ugly bulges disappear at once. 
Chest goes out, stomach flattens— 
clothes fit better, breathing comes 
easier, your wind is longer. Back is 
braced. You look inches slimmer. 


Make This Test Yourself—NOW! 


Test ‘“‘Commander’’ right now. Clasp hands across 
abdomen, then press up and in. Feel and look better? 
‘‘interlock- 
principle of extra support built into the 
Commander does this for you, 
No laces—no buckles. Send cou- 
pon today. Costs nothing if not 
thoroughly delighted with results, 


ONLY +998. 


Stomach flattened inches? The exclusive 
ing hands’’ 









WARD GREEN CO., Dept. $-872 
113 W. 57th St., New York 19, N.Y. 


Send “COMMANDER" for 10 days’ trial on 
approval. I'll pay postman $2.98 plus postage. t 
If not satisfied after wearing it 10 days, Imay 

return it for prompt refund of purchase price. id 


My waist is-----.--. My height is-------. i 
ata ke eee aon maieeas ; 
RE Sh 2 men ee nn er | 
City... acit’_......- eee | 


0 Check here if you enclose $2.98 with holds. b 
2.” and v we'l ‘ll pay p postage. Same refund offerh 
TE 
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Eig new LROSLEY 


Coming or going, it’s the 
Smartest car on the road! 


Crosley is truly a fine car. Again Crosley leads 
the way with America’s highest compression 
ratio—7.8 to 1. Even more power, and greater 
economy—up to 50 miles a gallon. Costs less 
than an 8-year-old high-upkeep used car. Prices 
range downward from the Station Wagon at only 
$929 F.O.B., Marion, Ind. 


NEW CROSLEY 
STATION WAGON 
with larger, longer body 
lines. Seats 4, of 2 with 
Ye ton load. All steel. 
No increase in price. 


NEW CROSLEY 
SEDAN DELUXE 
is bigger! New speed line 
styling, rich interior, 
choice fabrics. Seats 4 
with ample luggage room. 


See all five Crosley 
er's. Or write for cata- 
logue — Crosley Motors, 
@ FINE car Inc., 2530-AB Spring 


Grove Ave., Cincinnati 
14, Ohio. 





OUTDOOR LIFE’S GALLERY 
OF NORTH AMERICAN GAME 


Big book—twice the size of this magazine—with life 
stories and lavish natural-color pictures of dozens 
of favorite game birds and animals. Only $5.95! 
Write Outdoor Life, Dept. 29, 353 Fourth 
Ave., New York 10, New York. 








~ BARGAIN OFFER! 


tn GENUINE 2 PLY 
, WP-Wid- 12-1010) 3 


Breaking Strength! 
Choice: White, Block, Green 


Biggest fishline bargain ever offered! Amazing 
rot-proof nylon line, especially treated for extra 
long life. Ideal for fresh or salt woter fishing— 
the buy of a lifetime at this low pricel 


SEND NO MONEY! GUARANTEED! 
Just send name and address—pay postman oma- 
zing low price of $1.50 per spool plus ao few 
cents postage or send cash with order and we 
pay postage. Inspect line thoroughly if not de- 
lighted return within 10 days for refund of full 
purchase price. Supply is limited—rush your 
order TODAY! 


LIGHT NYLON LINE...,,'°.'°:.00',,...$1.00 


50 Lb. Test 


3 PLY NYLON LINE...,.5°.\> ce", ...$1.00 


BRAIDED NYLON FISHLINE BARGAINS! 
100 Lb. Test 72 Lb. Test 

300 Feet $4.00 300 feet $3.50 
Dealer Inquiries Invited 


R. ALLENDER & CO. 
1966 E. Forest Detroit 7. Mich. 
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Dept, FH-F1 


112 








a lot of steak to stagger under. But as | 


one unsuccessful railroad-track hunter 
told us, “Next year I’m coming up to 
hunt, not to guard the right of way. 
I’m going back in after ’em.” 

I talked to several hunters who felt 
the same way. Why spend two weeks 
of your time and buy an expensive 
license if you don’t intend to portage 
to good moose country? The rash of 
hunting activity along the tracks on 
opening day scares any game that 
might be in the vicinity. Moreover, 
people who live near the railroad spot 
the game, and they’re ready to take it 
before a newcomer has time to prospect 
the area. 

Most hunters, I’m sure, will agree 
that a fine trophy is worth tough por- 
taging and the hardships of wilderness 
camping. If you’re really serious about 
moose, every carry is added insurance. 
Tom and I have thumbed our maps for 
months and figured out a dandy chain 
of portages, because we know they pay 
off in meat and next season we’re hoping 
for a jackpot of two nice bulls. THE END 


Picking Firewood 


N* all woods are good for camp- 
fires, and the best of them aren’t 
always suitable. Fuel that explodes 
and tosses live coals about promiscu- 


ously will be all right for a quick | 
luncheon fire kindled in the open. But | 





the same wood burning inside a tent | 


might bring disaster, and would even 
be risky when used to warm an open- 
front shelter. 

Campers must often use whatever 
wood is abundant near their tent sites, 
but sometimes a wider choice is pos- 
sible. When it is, the following sugges- 


tions will help you pick the best fuel | 


for your needs: 


Best firewoods: Hickory, hard maple, 
white ash, white oak, beech, birch, dog- 
wood, holly, ironwood, locust, and mul- 
berry. 

These varieties especially the first 
four, are sought by experienced woods- 
men who want a constant fire with 
plenty of heat—beds of glowing coals 
that don’t fill the chef’s eyes with 
smoke or demand a lot of time and 
attention for refueling. They are also 
suitable for wood-burning tent and 
cabin heaters. 


Quick-burning woods: Alder, balsam, 
cottonwood, hemlock, soft maple, pitch 
pine, poplar, spruce, sycamore, and 
tamarack. 

These are often ideal for a short- 
lived and very hot fire. But they turn 
rapidly into ashes instead of coals, and 
are not good for long-time cookery. 
They also make very poor fuel when 
green—hard to start and keep burning. 


Woods that burn when green: White 
ash, beech, yellow birch, hickory, hard 
maple, and white oak are the best 
choices when green stuff must be used. 
Green sticks of these woods may also 
be mixed in with dry, faster-burning 
fuel to maintain a fire overnight. 

There is, of course, a great difference 
between green wood and wood that is 
wet but seasoned. Green timber con- 
tains sap and is difficult to ignite and 
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Ve < ($4,000 - $5,000) 
oY, #| Annually to Mature 
“7 Salesmen 
| Without Investment, 





Learn how our men make their life 
di plan work, how they provide themselves 


enough income for a new car, home, col- 

leg ze education for the children, security in 

age... how Bill Tredway earned $6,943.67 

n the first half of "48; C. A. Solberg received 
$66,345.06 in 5 years. In 12 months, W. F 

Berry, $18,387.83; M. F. Hoover, $17,142.19 

To N. E. Crist, $3 1,320.50 in 3 years; F. O 

Botsford, $1,595.75 in a single month; 

D. A. Crowley, $224.95 first two ho urs; 

James D. Wallace, $164.95 first two hours 

(Certified Earnings.) These are leading money-makers 

exceptional earnings, not average. But over 150 of 
our men have earned $400 to $3,000 in one month 

many beginners. 

W. F. Berry, with us over 20 years, now earns 
$18,387.83 in a year. John Tucker, 5 years, $12,946.00 
in a year, Likable, mature men like these are now 
urgently needed in various localities for a fascinating 
healthful occupation. Our product fills an unavoidable 
demand, solves serious building maintenance problem 
with savings up to 75%. Pent-up demand insures im- 
mediate, substantial orders, Sold with no dowr pay 
ment, on long-term credit. We collect and deliver 
Earnings paid at once. Write or wire today 
President, P.O. Box 711, Dept. OL-2, Fort Worth 1, Texas. 

















POWer-pac 


SHOT CONTROL 






MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL...NO BLAST 
Perfect patterns...more killing power cuts 
fecoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast...complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wreach $18.50 


Write for FREE Folder. . 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 








. Or see your dealer 














BRAND NEW 
IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
MARLIN 336 Carbine........ccccescsseees soveveee 58.75 
MARLIN 336 Sporting Carbine............ $58.75 
MARLIN 336A Riffle.............cccccccceresesresees $69.75 
MARLIN 336 A-DL De Luxe Rifle $84.50 
MARLIN S8IDL 25 shot .22 cal..... $26.95 
MARLIN 80DL 8 shot .22 cal....... $22.90 
MARLIN 80C 8 shot .22 ¢ * $21.50 
MARLIN 81C 25 shot .22 « $25.15 
L. C. SMITH Shotguns = Bbl.. $96.10 


also full line of H. & R. rifles 
* GUN CASES to fit Every Model * 


NEPTUNE OUTBOARD MOTORS 


1.7 H.P. models to 10 H.P. from $66 up 
Write for FREE Descriptive Folders 


SEND CHECK OR TARGET DEALERS, 


MONEY ORDER ARMS WANTED 
<< 303 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


PURE MAPLE FLAVORED 
SYRUP 
OUT OF THE FOREST 


INTO YOUR HOME 

















GILFOY MAPLE FARMS CO. 


414 PARK -- BAY CITY. MICH. 


ONE-MAN SAWMILL 
Eas 








LESS Ae 


. Thousand foi 
mis ick! ayy 


ow To Make 
uipment. 


BELSAW ™ MACHINERY co., 1826K field a Bide. 














How to Make Shoes and 
Leather Goods las? longer 


SNOW-PROOF water-proofs, softens and pre 
serves shoes and leather goods of all ki nds. 


Odorless. colorless. not sticky. Monev-bee! 
guarantee. At your dealer’s—or send 30c for 

oz. can a 2, he Snow-Proof Co.. 
Livonia, 





SNOW-PROOF Em 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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EAR NOISES? 
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If you suffer from those 
miserable ear noises and are 
Hard of Hearing due to catarrh 
of the head, write us NOW for 
proof of the good results our 
simple home treatment has ac- 
complished for a great many 
people. NOTHING TO WEAR. 
Many past 70 report ear noises 
gone and hearing fine. Send 
NOW for proof and 30 days 
trial offer. 


THE ELMO CO., Dept. 157, Davenport, lowa 













WORLD'S 


BIGGEST BA RCA IN 


PLASTIC UTILITY FLASK 


Contains 48 Items 
MADE FOR AIR CORPS 
Drinking Water Container 
Size 6” x 4% Contains— 
Plastic Match container’ with 
Jewel compass in end. Sewing 
Kit with various size needles and 
thread. Fish Hook Kit with hooks 
a sinkers. Cutty-Hunk Fishing 
ine. Gut & Steel Leaders. Round 
Sharpe ning stone. Hi alozone Tablets 
Prophylactic’s. Bouillon powder. Hershey 
Candy Bars. Beex hnut Gum. Razor blades. 

SEND NO MONEY 
Order from this ad and pay postman $1.98 plus COD 
fees. Sent Postpaid if $1.98 is sent with order, 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
SHACKELFORD’S, Dept. 138 
332 East 31st Street, Kansas City 8, Missouri 





Saw blade. 






On the other hand, wet 

will sometimes burn 
of the moisture is 
while the core is 


keep burning. 

seasoned wood 
readily, for most 
often on the outside, 


dry and inflammable. Remember, too, 
that green fuel cut on high ground 
|} usually has less sap than the same 


variety growing along low banks. 


Hard-to-burn woods: Basswood, 
cherry, cypress, elm, gum, persimmon, 
tulip, and willow are almost impossible 
to ignite when green. So they must be 
mixed sparingly with drier fuel (larger 
proportions can be used for overnight 
fires), or cut in big pieces to serve as 
backlogs for heating fires or as side 
logs (andirons) for cooking purposes. 
If thoroughly dry, some of these sorts 
will make fair short-lived fires. 


Woods that spit coals: Alder, balsam 
hemlock, spruce, cedar, chestnut, soft | 
pine, sassafras, tamarack, and willow 
burn with loud crackling sounds and 
may throw live coals several yards. 
They should not be used for open fires 
inside a tent close to any cloth shelter 
or bedding, or in cabin fireplaces. 

Some of the best hardwoods—like 
maple, beech, hickory, and oak—also 
may throw out small coals and sparks 
for the first few minutes. But after 








HIDDEN RUST 
Cannot Escape 
HOPPE’S No. 9 


No matter how tightly lead or 
metal fouling clings or how effec- 
tively they may cover and conceal 
rust, Hoppe’s No. 9 will remove 
them and give your gun a thorough 
cleaning and protection from rust. 
At your dealers or send us 10c for 
sample. Helpful ‘‘Gun Cleaning 
Guide” FREE upon request. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2315 North 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 





| fact that the state 





RUPTURE- EASER 


A strong, form fitting, 
washable support. Back 
lacing adjustable. Snaps 










eelled for comfort. Also 
used as after operationl# 

support. For men or women. Mail orders give 
measure around the lowest part of the abdomen. 
Specify right or left side or double. rx \cemneas 
——send money with order-or sent C.0.D 


PIPER BRACE CO. 


__ 308 | East {2th, Dept. OL-2, Kansas City 6. Mo. 






| hoped, 
hunting. 









New’ Designs in 


Tika 


Modernize Your Gun! improve Your Score! 
Most durable grips made. Positively unbreak- 
able! For Colt, Smith & Wesson, Hi-Standard. 
Ortgies, Luger & Mausers in a wide choice of 
beautiful designs in svere Pearl, walnut. onyx, etc. 
Low prices. FREE CA ALOG. Dealers Wanted. 





SPORTS, INC., (Mirs.) 5501 gover ol Dept. C-2, Chicago 40, Ill. 
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|this they are very stable burners. 
| Watch a newly kindled fire closely until 
| this critical period is past.—M. H. D. 


Where the Pheasants Went 


| @‘lim Tatum, a rancher near Bishop, 
Calif., was hunting with a friend on 
the opening day of the pheasant season 
| last fall when they came on a couple of 
|tourists who had shot a coyote. On a 
hunch Tatum cut open the predator's 
| stomach—and found 21 aluminum leg 
bands the state had put on released 
pheasants a few weeks before. 
This discovery heiped to explain why 


| only about 1,000 pheasants were checked 


in with game wardens during the 10-day 
season in the Owens Valley, and why 
thousands of hunters failed to get their 
modest two-bird limit in spite of the 
had planted 4,000 
in the area before the season opened 
After the bands showed up inside Don 
Coyote, other reports told of skeletons 
of hundreds of pheasants being found in 
ditches bordering the grain fields. 

As a result of the disclosures, state 


| and federal game experts promised im- 


mediate help in trapping coyotes and 
other predators. Next season, it is 
the drive will pay off in better 
Another good effect has been 
to remind hunters to turn in the bands, 
which are the chief source of informa- 
tion to game-management experts. 


it is typical of regions subjected to 





heavy hunting pressure because of good 
|roads and heavy license sales. 


| 
| 


In California a 3-year pheasant study | 
is now being made with state and fed- | 
eral funds under the provisions of the | 
Pittman-Robertson Act. The state is a | 
good: laboratory for such a study, since | 


Among | 


the subjects to be investigated are nest- | 
ing success, food habits, migrations, use | 


of flushing bars by farmers, land utili- 
zation, and the effect of poisons set out 
| to kill weeds or pests.—Joe Mears. 


















Catalog 


This valuable 
book also 
contains the 
“Fisher- 
man’s Cal- 
endar.”’ It 
tells you 
exactly 
when to 
“be 
there. 
See 
page 
26. 


FISHERMAN : wants/] 


Ready for mailing about Feb. 15 4+— 
Fishing tackle of every kind at nated 
cost-savings! Also bargains in Archery, 
Golf, Baseball, and Hunting supplies — 
Camping utensils and clothes —every- 
thing, in fact, that a sportsman ever uses! 


Some Typical Bargains 
$5.50 Tony Accetta Tackle Kit. Consists of 5 Weedless 
Accetta baits — Weed Dodger - Spin —— - re 
Spoon - Jigolet - R iver Devil. 
$5.50 sreuses mode! 
100 yd. cat 
$? = Thrifty Level Wind Casting Reel. “100 yd. oe 


$10. 00 Shakespeare Model 1920 Wondereel Level Wind- 
ing Casting Reel $8.75 
$12.00 Horrock - Ibbotson Governor Split bamboo fly 
rod. 3-pe. Extra tip. Cloth partitioned case. 9 ft. 
length. Wt. 534 oz ee cea idan 95 
$10.00 Union 2-pc. Tubular Steel Fly Rod. Length8% 
ft. Wt. approx. 4*; oz. Cloth case. 
$6.50 Bristol model 6 Hexagonal Telescopic Fly Rod. 
Length Extended 7°{ ft. Cloth case 
$1.50 Snelied hook holder. Holds 18 hooks. “Lasts a 
Lifetime ...-$1.00 
“Champion” solid steel casting rod. 1- -pe. stain- 
less steel guides. Offset handle. Choice 334, 4, 44% or 
6 ft. Cloth case 
$1.85 Jointed Cane Pole. Brass Ferrules. 3-pc. approx. 
12 ft. length and 
$1.35 Nylon Casting Line 15 Ib. ‘test. 60 yd. ‘85 
$1.55 Nylon Casting Line 20 lb. test. 60 yd. $1.00 
Order from this list C.O.D. or by remitting prices 
quoted. Then send for the Catalog containing thou- 
sands of similar bargains. All items are high grade 
brands, backed by the Gateway guarantee. We guar- 
antee to please you, or return all you paid, including 
postage. 


GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS CO. 
1321-C Main St., Kansas City 6, Mo. 
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IMPORTED 


BY O’KEEFE’S INC. + BUFFALO, N.Y 


VISITORS TO CANADA: O'Keefe's is available 
at all ports of entry and throughout Canada 














Be Your Own Boss! Big new book tells scores of 
ways to set up your own part-time or full-time busi- 
ness. Full details, how-to-do-it help on outdoors 
‘sideline’ careers for you! Only $1.98 in DeLuxe 
edition, Write Outdoor Life, Dept. 29, 353 
4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 





MICHIGAN WOODS 


Ranger Coat 





FOR WORK OR PLAY IN COLD WET WEATHER 


Made of Heavy Duty Light Weight Bright 
Scarlet Water Repellent Duck. Lining of 
Matching 100% Virgin Wool. Large Pockets, 
Extra Heavy Duty Zipper. Smartly Styled, 
Light to Wear. Rugged, Long Wearing, Easy 
to Clean — And it is WARM. Plain collar 
shown, $28.50. Mouton collar $35.00. Also 
in Tan or Green with Scarlet Lining, same 
price. Shipped Post Paid check with order. 
Money Back Guarantee. 


WoOoDBECK Sport SHOP 


Factory: Greenville, Michigan 
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Down Coat for Hunting? 


Question: I’m looking for a light, warm, 
roomy coat for hunting. Will a down coat fill 
the bill?—E. O. Stander, Pa. 


Answer: I've used a number of down-filled 
coats, jackets, and vests, and have always found 
them to be satisfactory. One jacket I had 
weighed only 4 lb. and was perfectly warm at 
4 degrees below zero when all I had under it 
was summer underwear and a cotton shirt. 

The average down garment is water-resistant, 
and will keep you dry even in considerable ex- 
posure. Also, down itself resists moisture. From 
the standpoint of light weight and lack of bulki- 
ness, you'll find a down coat best.—M. H. D 


Calked Boots 


Question: Are loggers’ calked boots practical 
for hunting and camping?—Dallas W. Redda- 
way, Oreg. 


Answer: The only fault I find with these 
boots is their weight: they’re often so heavy 
that they make walking laborious, and produce 
unnecessary fatigue. However, they’re strong, 
durable, and about at wetproof as any footgear 
you can find.—M. H. D. 


Blankets or Sleeping Bags? 


Question: A friend and I plan to take a 
motorcycle camping trip through some of the 


| Western national parks. Should we take blankets 


or sleeping bags?—Charles J. Phillips, Ind. 


Answer: I vote for the bags. They weigh 
less and take up less room than their equivalent 
in blankets. For your purpose, I think medium- 
weight bags would do. 

Personally I prefer a sleeping robe which can 
be spread out if desired. However, sleeping 
bags are very popular, especially with campers 
who are not more than medium height or 
weight. 

If you decide to get either the bags or the 
robes, I suggest you fit each of them with a 
3%4-length air mattress. This will provide com- 
fort comparable to that obtained from the best 


| grade of inner-spring mattress.—M. H. D. 


Dressing for Leather 


Question: I have two leather jackets which 
have dried out. What can I apply to make them 
soft and pliable?—Garland E. Hypes, W. Va. 


Answer: While any leather dressing made by 
a reputable firm should prove satisfactory, my 
own preference is plain neat’s-foot oil. If you 
can get the pure stuff there’s nothing better. 

The oil should first be slightly warmed and 
then well rubbed into the material. But apply 


only a little at a time—and only as much as the 


leather will absorb.—M. H. D 


Tanning Solution 
Question: Can you recommend a good tanning 
solution for coon, mink, or muskrat skins?— 
Ralph L. Gardner, N.C. 


Answer: Boil 1 qt. of common salt in 1 gal. 


| of soft water for a few minutes, let the mixture 


cool, then add % oz. of commercial sulphuric 
acid. In adding the acid_be careful not to spill 
any on your fingers. In a stone or wooden (not 
metal) container, mix up enough solution to 
cover the skins to a depth of 3 in., and then 
soak the hides 5 days, stirring them several 
times a day. 

When this has been completed, soak the skins 


QUICK DETACHABLE 
SIDE MOUNTS 


Can be attached 
or removed in a 
few seconds 
without the use high 
of tools or coin. 


SEND FOR 
CATALOG 


PAUL JAEGER © Jenkintown, Pa. 


FOR ALL popy 
SCOPES ULAR 

and Most 

9h powered 


RIFLES 





18 for $1.00 
CRYSTAL TOP BOXES — Swell for keeping hooks, 


snaps, swivels, flies, spinners, sinkers, reel parts, 
etc. Seamless, all metal, bronze finished, boxes; 
plastic crystal lids. Dia. sizes: 114” , 23%". As- 
sortment of 18 boxes only $1 sine sae “oot. or 40 
for $2 plus 15c pstg. Fishing catalog included free. 
Dept. 2-B. NETCRAFT CO. Toledo 12, Ohio 

















INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-black fin Takes minutes, not hours. 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth and 
steel wool. Ask your dealer... or write for folder. 


C. S$. VAN GORDEN & SON *** wis!™* 




















MEN afflicted with Bladder Trouble, Ge> 
MEN 


ting Up Nights, Pains in Back, Hips and 
Legs, Ner Dizzi Physical 
Inability and Genera! Impotency send for 
PA ST our amazing FREE Book 

that tells how you may 
4 re] correct these conditions 

zest in life. Write Today, 
EXCELSIOR No Obligation. 
INSTITUTE DEPT. 1801, EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO. 


and have new health and 











@ LEARN HORSE TRAINING AND MANAGEMENT 


ot the EXPERT HORSEMAN” 


FREE BOOK —You will also receive o booklet that tells 

how you can learn to Break Colts, Gait Show Horses, 

Train Rodeo, Stock, and Race Horses, Break Bod Hobits, 
Hondle any horse, Train Circus Trick Horses 


ANIMAL LOVERS ASSOCIATION 


BOX O111 TARZANA, , CALIFORNIA 


NEW METHOD GUN BLUER 
Makes old guns like new 
Will not injure steel. 41" 

































No heating is necessary. 
Restores the finish on 5 
guns in ten minutes for. . 

Send for circular 
“‘What Gunsmiths Say’’ 
NEW METHUD MFG. CO. 
Box, 0-26, New Method Bide. 
Bradford, Pa. 









Send us your skins to be tanned and m ade into 
chokers, neckpieces, coats, robes and rugs. 
Manufacturing of leather jackets and gloves, Fur 
tanners, buckskin — ~a —_— rmy. 


ROCHESTER. FUR ‘DRESSING co. 
296 Broad St. Rochester 4, N. Y. 

























WHAM-O 
SPORTSMAN 
Powerful - New - Accurate 
Kills rabbits, 
squirrels, etc. 


Deluxe 
Heavy duty 


plete 
with so pellets constructson 


WHAM.-O-. MFG. CO. 
P.O. Box A 21, South Pasadena, Calif 





Order several 
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FOR ACTIVE SPORTS! 


The resiliently woven 
velvet-soft cushion puts 
“spring’’ in every step... 
something really new in 
elastic-top socks. Ready 
to go any time, all the 
time — wear Qualitex 
woolly Nylons for your 
favorite active sports, for 
business, and for dress. 
They'll keep you foot- 
happy all day long. 


MADE 100% OF SPUN DU PONT NYLON 
GUARANTEED! OUTWEARS WOOL 6 T0 1 
Warm as finest wool, shrink-proof, 





$555 


Single Pr. $2.00 | moth-proof, moisture absorbent 
ya neny. and almost impossible to wear out. 
anary, Tan, , 
Light Blue, The best sock investment you've 


ever made. Order today! 


Light Green. 


SIZES 10-13 Postpaid with check or M.O 
Dealers’ Postage extra th C.0.D 
I 
Tetted” QUALITEX MFG. CO., 1701 Beury Bidg. 








3701 WN. BROAD ST., PHILA. 40, PENNA. 









~ guaranteed to 


call agus rls / 
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SQUIRREL HUNTERS: | 


| 
The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 
squirrels out into the open Hand operated and so 
simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 
squirrels. Guaranteed to satisfy-or money back. Full 
directions. Price $2.50. See your dealer or write us. 


Squacky Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-29, Flora, Ind. 


500 Pages, 7000 Novelties 


10¢ for mammoth, amazing cmalog or bn ng novel- 
l-inch thick, roto picture section, 6-col cover. } 
yal, circus, world’s fair & ecience eanibit rolled | 


_ one! Includes tive animate & pets, scientific 
wupplies, es & boa’ 
























Clean and Mothproof rugs and up- 
holstery ‘‘in the home Patented 
equipment No shop needed. Dura 
clean dealer's gross profits up to $20 
a day on EACH ser eman These 
Nationally Advertised services create 
repeat customers. I to learn. Quick 
ly established terms. Send to- 
jay for FREE klet—Full details 
_DURACLEAN _Cco., | 95-3PI., DEERFIELD, ILL. | 


New Thrills for 


| 
Bass. fh ishermen! | 


If 


| 
bass is your hobby, | 





fly-casting for 
you're sure to want 


this new guidebook. 


How to master the 
various tricks of | 
casting, how to han- | 


dle bass bugs. hackle 


and feather lures 





wet and dry flie 

spinners and fly-rod 

wigglers. how to 
dge effects of water and weather, how to | 
re for equipment—and a special chapter of 
Ipful hints that every fisherman should 
iow! 96 pages. Fully illustrated. Send only 


je for your copy today! Address Dept. 29A. 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
333 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 
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| the acid, 


| preserve 
Marsh, Calif. 


| turns white or a cream color. 
| This solution will keep the hair in the tail tight, 


for several hours in a pail of water containing 
14 cup of sal soda (hydrated sodium carbonate). 


Rinse the skins well in this solution to remove | 


and then while they are still wet, pull, 
stretch, and rub them to soften the fibers. If 
they dry hard, dampen them again and continue 
the rubbing and pulling until they become soft. 
A thin coat of neat’s-foot oil can then be ap- 
plied to the flesh side of the pelts to make them 
even softer 
so that the skins don’t become greasy.—M. H. D. 


Recognizing Tularemia 


Question: How can a hunter tell if a rabbit 
has tularemia?—Clifford Grum, Tex. 

Answer: There’s no sure way by which a 
hunter can spot this disease. The only posi- 


tive method is a laboratory test 

However, there are symptoms by which a 
hunter can be warned. If a rabbit is dazed or 
sluggish, or doesn’t run either very far or very 
fast, or if upon opening the carcass you find 
spots on the liver, then it’s fairly safe to as- 
sume the animal has tularemia. 

On the other hand, a rabbit may be infected 
and still show none of these symptoms simply 
because he is still in the early stages. 

Scientists tell us, however, that if a rabbit is 
handled with gloves and if its meat is thorough- 
ly cooked, there is no danger of contracting the 
disease.—M. H. D. 


Smoked Bullheads 


Question: What's the best way to smoke bull- 
heads?—Hal C. Wegner, Wis. 


Answer: Use a fuel that produces consider- 
able smoke, hang the fish far enough away from 
the fire so that they don’t get too much heat, 


and then smoke them for 2 or 3 days. The usual 
practice is to let the fire die down at sunset and 
rekindle it in the morning. 

To prevent the fillets from curling, cut them 
fairly thick, and see that they're not too close 


to the flames.—M. H. D. 


Vink Bait 


Question: What's the best bait for capturing 
|a mink with a box trap?—Jack McKenna, 
| Canada 

Answer: Pieces of rabbit, muskrat, freshly 

killed bird, or fresh fish will make good bait 


Since minks are especially wary of anything 
bearing human scent, it’s a good idea to leave 
your box traps outdoors for a while so that the 
weather can cleanse them of any human odor. 
As a further precaution, when you handle the 
traps wear freshly washed gloves smeared with 
the blood of a chicken or rabbit.—M. H. D. 


How 


Question: Will 
squirrel 


to Preserve Tails 


me how to 
tails?—K. V. 


you please tell 
or woodchuck 


Answer: Taxidermists treat such tails with 
an arsenic soap that prevents decay. It can be 
bought from dealers in taxidermists’ supplies. 

Another simple method is to boil 2 oz. of alum 
and % pt. of salt in 1 pt. of water, let it cool, 
and then apply to the flesh side of the tail with 
a cloth pad. Continue to apply until the flesh 
Then let it dry. 


| and I prefer it to the arsenic (which of course is 


poisonous) as being less dangerous to handle 


and have around the house.—M. H. D. 


To Transport Equipment 


Question: To carry enough camping equip- 
ment for four people, should I use a car-top 
carrier or a trailer?—Charles E. Teter, Mo. 

Answer: My choice would be the trailer 
There's a limit to the bulk and weight one can 
put on top of a car, and if the load is large and 
catches a lot of wind, or if it makes the car 
top-heavy, it can cause a lot of trouble. 

On the other hand, if a trailer has a good 


| Capacity rating it can pack a mighty big load 
| And the 
| ride behind your car. 


heavier it is loaded, the better it will 
Also, if it can take al/ the 
equipment, it will leave the passengers in the 
car with plenty of room—which is particularly 
desirable, especially on long trips.—M. H. D. 


Apply the oil sparingly, however, | 
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REGALS 





STYLE 4501 
In Scotch Grain 


ORDER BY MAIL FROM FACTORY 
Take Cold, Blustery Weather 


In Stride and Comfort! 
Man, what a husky! You just can't beat this 
brawny, rugged brogue designed for all- 
around foot comfort. 


EXCEPTIONAL FEATURES 

* Imported pliable Scotch Grain Uppers in Mahogany 
Brown. * Broad, hefty, solid oak leather soles; rubber 
heels. %& Goodyear storm welting. *%* Smooth leather 
innersoles. % Quarter linings of imported English kip. 
* Special steel-shank for arch support. * Strong, dur- 
able toe lining of finest drill cotton. % Snug 4-Way Fit 
last. %& Sizes 6 to 12... 8, C, D, and E. 
HOW TO ORDER: Fill out coupon below and mail with check 
or money order for $8.95 plus 25c mailing charge. Give size 
and width, or copy ail numbers in your best-fitting shoes. 
Prompt delivery . money-back guarantee. 55 years of 
quality shoe-making 


"===MAIL YOUR ORDER NOW===; 








& REGAL SHOE CO., Dept. 207 ' 
§ WHITMAN, MASS. ' 
‘ 1 
g Please send me Style No. 4501 in Q\ 1 
\ 
: Size wie 4 
i Name e ' 
1 ‘ 
: Street =) 7 ry 
t 
City \ State_ — 












FREE CATALOG Ow REQUES ae 





SAVE 
up to 25% 


on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 


Kapok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleeping 





There's a Down 


Bag to fit every need, weather condition...and pocket- 
book! Built for rough use, these bags are weather-proof, 
water-repellent, warm. First choice of western timber 
cruisers, forest rangers, hunters, outdoorsmen since 1915. 
Lowest factory prices. Send for New Catalog describing 


21 Alaska Sleeping Bag bargains, including Twin (pair 
model) Bags, Extra Large Bags (for big men). Also Air 
Mattresses, Duffel Bags, Sleeping Robes, etc. Wool Bags 
as low as $16.59. Down Bags as low as $23.95. Kapok Bags 
fror 1 merchandise guaranteed to satisfy or 








noney back 


“WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


PA: Oe TT 


‘Alaska > Sleeping “Bag g Co. 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 









RUSH FREE sleet ng Bag 
Dargair Cata 9g to 
vame. 

Addres 








i 
I 
i 
| 
i! 
t 
i 
v State — 


115 


¢ i eee a ee 





+ + » Boating + + 





When buying a used craft 
you may get stung—but not if you 
follow these suggestions on how 


to judge its actual worth 


boating enthusiasts are huddled 

over a newspaper, we’re looking 
at the used-boat ads, not the sports sec- 
tion. Even though we may not be in 
the market for a boat, we like to see 
what’s being offered and for how much. 
That way, we get some idea of what 
our own old craft might bring—and be- 
sides, our eye might light on what 
sounds like a bargain! 

Ordinarily, of course, no one buys a 
used boat if he can afford a new one of 
the same size and type. And when one 
buys secondhand, in order to obtain 
what he wants at a price that’s within 
his means, there’s always the chance 
that he may get stung. But if he fol- 
lows a few sensible precautions he can 
be reasonably certain of making a good 
buy. 

“Bargains” may be lemons. Be wary 
if the craft you're offered seems dirt 
cheap, for there’s almost always sure 
to be some hidden reason for the sacri- 
fice—faulty construction, erratic per- 
formance, antiquated lines, or what not. 
So unless you're thoroughly competent 
to judge a boat’s condition and worth, 
and to know just how much structural 
repair work may be involved, you'll be 
wise to pass up the “chance of a life- 
time” in favor of a craft with a price 
tag that’s more in keeping with its 
seeming worth. 


| ikely as not, whenever a couple of us 


+] 


No Set Scale of Prices 


Good value for the price. Unfortu- 
nately, this is something the prospective 
buyer must judge for himself, for 
there’s no set scale of prices for sec- 
ondhand boats. Craft that are as alike 
as two peas—-same make, same model, 
same age—will not necessarily sell at 
anywhere near the same figure. In one 
case, perhaps, the owner may be hard 
up for ready cash, or find that his boat 
is a drug on the local market. At all 
events, a good deal of dickering may be 
involved; so remember the adage: “Let 
the buyer beware!” 

In buying a boat, not from the owner 
direct but from a dealer who makes a 
practice of accepting secondhand craft 
as trade-ins, you may have to pay a 
trifle more than you would otherwise, 
but in the long run you may be better 
off. For if the dealer has a good local 
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reputation he’s pretty sure to set the 
prices on his used boats according to 
their actual worth, whether they’re re- 
conditioned or offered “as is.”’ 

This is equally true of the larger craft 
yacht brokers handle; for although they 
naturally are anxious to get a good 
price for the seller, as go-betweens they 
also value the buyer’s good will. 

Individual owners usually advertise 
their boats in local and near-by big-city 
newspapers, or post a notice on the 
boat-club bulletin board. If the craft 
has been left for inspection at a boat 
yard or livery, remember that the price 
was set by the owner, and may be an 
asking one—based on what he thinks 
the traffic will bear—or a taking one. 
The liveryman, who won’t make much 
on the deal anyway, isn’t likely to go 
in for willful misrepresentation; but it 
would be well to make sure there are 
no storage or other bills outstanding 
against the boat. 

Prices of new boats being what they 
are today, a secondhand one that’s been 
exceptionally well kept up may cost as 
much as it did originally. Even so, it 
pays to know something of a boat’s his- 
tory and initial cost before you go to 
look it over. You can get some of this 
information from the owner and some 
from other sources—even the manufac- 
turer or dealer, if there’s time. 

Normally (though it’s not generally 


-.-J3.A. EMMETT, Editor 


true right now) most dealers figure 
that a boat loses a third of its value in 
the first year of its life and is worth 
half what it cost—assuming it’s been 
decently maintained—at the end of 5 
or 6 years. After that its value depends 
mostly on the demand for that type of 
craft, its condition, and whether newer 
models are so radically changed that 
it’s outmoded. That may not be much 
to go on, in these uncertain days; but at 
least it’s a point of departure, and you 
can write your own ticket accordingly. 


Hull Model is Important 


Judging design, construction, and 
behavior. Obviously a boat is a poor 
buy at any price if it has some serious 
structural fault, or is unstable and 
hence unsafe, or fails to drive properly 
with the size of engine it’s supposed to 
take, or (if meant for rowing or pad- 
dling) is clumsy and hard to handle. 
It could be, then, that you'll need out- 
side help and advice—about which more 
later. 

Avoid a poor hull model like the 
plague, for there’s little or nothing even 
the best of crafstmen can do to correct 
it. As for a boat from a reliable factory, 
you can safely assume that it will be- 
have satisfactorily and be safe and sea- 
worthy for its size and type, that it was 
built by competent workmen, and that 





Steadying Poles for Stillfishing 





STANDARD CANOE LEEBOARD 
Ya" BRASS ROD 
AND WING NUTS 


—— 2aEe E| a oe 
f ? 
SKATE STRAPS LENGTH TO SUIT 


CUT IN HALF 
BOARD -¥/4" X 3" OAK 
EACH ENO CUT OUT 
TO HUG POLES 
HOLES FOR BOLTS AN 
EASY 
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Pd OR CARRY A PAI 





f your canoe or small boat is too un- 

steady to be safe for stillfishing, 
you can use a pair of steadying poles 
with it. For the crossbar select a piece 
of % x 3-in. hardwood long enough to 
reach a couple of inches beyond the 
gunwales on either side when placed uc 
a point about a third of the craft’s 
length from the bow. Hollow or .cup 
the ends as shown and attach to each 
a skate strap cut in half, using %-in. 
roundhead screws. 

Then bore five holes about % in. 
apart at each end of the board, making 
them an easy fit for hook bolts. The 
latter can be standard canoe leeboard 
fittings, or you can make them of \4 or 
5/16-in. brass rod. Use wing auts, which 
are easy to turn down or release with 
the fingers. The holes should be spaced 
so the hooks can be used under either 
the inner or the outer gunwales, per- 
mitting the board to be placed wherever 
wanted. 

You can cut the poles ashore when- 
ever you need them, or carry a pair 
with you if you prefer. They should be 
long enough to reach the bottom at 
your usual fishing places, and to be 
shoved in a little before they are pulled 
over and strapped to fhe board to hold 
the craft in place.—J. A. E. 
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CHAMPION MOTOR STILL RUNNING 





AFTER 11 MONTHS AND 12 DAYS: 


SETS NEW ENDURANCE RECORD 








DELUXE 
SINGLE 


4.2 H.P. 


Certified at 
4300 R.P.M. 












Endurance Run Equals 
57,000-Mile Trip, 
75 Years of Normal Use 


if this durable Champion had been 
clamped to your boat when started last 
January, you would now be breezing 
through the Suez Canal on your third trip 
around the world! This Champion has 
now “traveled” more than 57,000 miles, a 
distance equal to more than 75 years of 


normal outboard usage! 


Send for Free 
“Motor Masgic”’ Folder 


A brand new, colorful folder showing 
the Champion line for 1949 can be yours. 
Illustrations of Champion’s famous fea- 
tures plus actual, on-the-spot photos of the 
incredible ““Motor Magic” tests will be 
sent you free of charge! Simply write to 
Champion MotorsCo., 1433 Stinson Blvd., 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


FEBRUARY, 1949 





Gruelling “Motor Magic” Test Proves 
Champion Motor’s Dependability 


At 3:15 p.m. December 13, 1948, a stripped-down stock model 
Champion Outboard Motor roared past its 8184th hour, setting a new 
world’s endurance run record. This Champion motor has now run 
night and day for almost a solid year with only spark plug changes. 


Andas we go to press, this stout-hearted Champion is still going strong. 


Outboard motor enthusiasts all over 


America are saluting this sensational 


performance as “the finest record of 


steady, dependable performance ever 
made by any outboard motor”. Now you 
know for sure, when you buy a Champion 
you are set for years and years and years 
of trouble-free fun afloat. 

But to Champion, these new laurels 
are simply an addition to an already en- 
viable record. The mark broken by this 
incredible performance was Champion’s 
own. In 1947, a Champion shattered all 
previous records by running 4678 hours 


and 6 minutes. 


You can buy this new record-breaking 
1949 Champion Outboard Motor from 
your Champion dealer today. 


JIMMY ROBINSON CHECKS MOTOR ON 341ST DAY 





Champion’s Stamina 
in ““Motor Magic” Test 
Contradicts Engineers 
The predictions of the experts went “by 
the board”’ as Champion set its new 
world’s record. Last year, when Champion 
set the 4678-hour mark, these men labelled 
it “the absolute peak in outboard motor 
endurance”. But today, after nearly twice 
that many hours of operation, Champion’s 
permanently magnetized magneto, its 
famous patented dual rotary valves and 
ever-level concentric bowl, dual jet car- 
buretor are still delivering... still per- 
forming perfectly. 





Nationally known outdoor writer Jimmy Robinson and William E. Wilbert, Vice 
President of Champion Motors Company, inspect the Endurance-erun Motor as it 


passes its 341st day, still running perfectly. 
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CALL TO ADVENTURE 


You’re a wiiderness ranger in your 
Old Town Canoe. Paddle to hidden 
pools and cast your line where the big 
ones rise. Trust to your Old Town 
Canoe to get you there — and back. 
Birchbark-light, yet wiry-strong. Per- 
fectly balanced. Built to last. 

FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 
paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also sail- 
boats, outboard boats, dinghies, rowboats. 


Send for it today. Address Old Town Canoe 
Company, 573 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes 


Fas! — Sage 
LOW PRICED! 


CATALOG 
FREE 











THE GREATEST NAME IN QUTBOARD BOATS 


—for fishing, rowing, out- 
boards, canoes, sailboats, 





etc., give you, through Rowboats 
volume production at two 
big plants, top value in cor- 
rect design, selected ma- 
terials, and expert work- Outboards 


manship. Yet with all, 
Thompson Boats are surpris- 
ingly low priced. Send for Canoes 
Free Boat Catalog. See for 


yourselfhow... “Thompson 

Beats the World on Boats.” = _ 

Please state the kind of boat TAKE-ALONG 

you are interested tn. Write— ON YOUR CAR 
Either of these new 


THOMPSON BROS. Thompson Models... 


TA-237 .. . for Out- 
BOAT MFG. CO. boards up to 3 H.P. 
218 Ann Street TA 240... for Out- 


boards up to 9 H.P. 

e Also Boat Carrier 

for ay | quickly 
to top of car. 

. al 


PESHTIGO, WIS. 
118 Elm Street (171) 
CORTLAND, N. Y. 














fp, )MUCH MORE SPEED 


FOR OUTBOARDS! 


All tests conclusively prove ae Pa CH 
1GAN'S newly developed “‘AQU A-JET" 
Bropellers provide more speed and better 
performance for the following motors: 
Mercury 742 and 10 H.P.; Champion 8; 
Scott-Atwater 7'2; Evinrude L-4;— on 
facing craft and runabouts. Write for 
prices. Other propellers for superior per- 
formance for practically every Outboard 
in every application. Write for cones 
with recommendation charts. MICHIGAN 
WHEEL CO., Grand Rapids 3, Mich. 
World's largest manufacturers of motor- 
boat propellers. Dealers everywhere. 
















its construction is in keeping with the 
design and the original price. 

Regard other offerings with suspicion, 
at least to the extent of inquiring par- 
ticularly about the builder. If he oper- 
ates in that section, it shouldn’t be hard 
to learn whether his output has a good 
reputation. Maybe you'll be in for a 
pleasant surprise, for the boats of many 
local builders not only are of exceptional 
quality, both as to materials and work- 
manship, but are ideally suited to local 
conditions. The same is true, of course, 
of amateur craftsmen; where they and 
the small builder sometimes go wrong 
is in choosing a type that’s not suited 
to the section, in not obtaining proper 
plans, in modifying them with grievous 
results, or in skimping somewhere. 


It Won’t be Perfect 


Look beneath the surface! In fair- 
ness, you can hardly assume that a 
used boat should be perfect; but if it 
has passed all tests thus far with flying 
colors, the next question is condition. 

How does this affect the boat’s ap- 
pearance and, far more important, its 
structure? It may look wonderful, if it’s 
been newly painted or varnished, and 
yet be full of concealed defects resulting 
from neglect or abuse. On the other 
hand, it may be rather seedy after a 
season’s use, but fundamentally sound. 

Is the wood free of rot or worms or 
serious checks? How about the strength 
and hold of the fastenings, the way the 
hull has kept its shape, the closeness of 
joints and seams, the rigidity of the 
hull? These are the factors that de- 
termine true condition and should gov- 
ern your decision on the boat’s value. 

If repairs are called for—or even com- 
plete refinishing—are you equipped to 
tackle the job yourself, and if not, how 
much will it cost to have it done? 

All these are things to bear in mind 
as you get down to cases. 

The hull. Do the outside planking 
surfaces appear fair to the eye when 
viewed from all angles? If not, inspect 
any bulges or hollows, for they may 
mean that fastenings have let go, ribs 
have cracked, or the framework has 
changed shape. Is the planking tight 
against stem and transom, with no sign 
of overly wide seams or of a puttying 
job to conceal them? What about the 
crosswise bottom planking, in the case 
of a flat or semi-V-bottomed hull? 
Warped planks here indicate that they 
were too wide to begin with, or crowded 
tighter than they should have been. 

Have the inside members—seats and 
seat stringers, knees, inwales, and so on 

-retained their hold or pulled away? 
If you plan to use an outboard motor, 
are you satisfied that the stern construc- 
tion is rugged enough to stand the 
strain? If possible, lift the boat at the 
bow, the stern, one side, and then the 
other—to make sure the hull feels rigid 
and without any play or give. 

Is the wood still sound? Regard with 
suspicion any places where the paint 
has failed to adhere, for rot may have 
set in. Check particularly the stem, 
the transom, and the waterline; the 
wood near any built-in lockers; and all 
spots where attached trim has pulled 
away from the main member and cre- 





ated a place for rain water to lodge. 
You can test for rot with the point of 
a small knife blade. 

If the boat has been used in salt 
water, look for the tiny telltale holes 
that indicate damage by marine worms 
and check the soundness of the wood 
wherever copper bottom paint has 
chafed off—along the keel, the under- 
part of the stem, around the rudder if 
any, and along all underwater seams. 

Make sure all plank fastenings have 
maintained their hold, particularly at 
butt joints and other crucial spots, and 
keep your eye peeled for serious checks 
in wide side planks. Wherever there’s 
a long row of closely spaced fastenings, 
give them the double-O, both inside the 
boat and out; for any defects may have 
been puttied over to conceal them. 

Canvas and plywood. The paint on a 
canvas-covered boat or canoe is prone 
to check or alligator, while hairline 
checks often develop where the paint is 
applied over panel plywood. This isn’t 
too bad if it’s just a surface condition; 
but if the paint is in really bad shape, 
or if the outer ply of the plywood is 
checked, you'd better call the whole 
thing off. Ditto if recanvasing the boat 
or canoe seems in order, unless you 
have a pretty good idea of what you're 
letting yourself in for and are prepared 
to go ahead with it. 

Leaks. About all you can do on this 
count, if the boat is stored for the win- 
ter, is to figure out how much reliance 
to put on what the seller tells you, and 
to check back on your findings as to the 
tightness of the craft. Remember, how- 
ever, that a strip-planked or ry engionery 
boat was never intended for the in-and 
out-of-water use that goes with car-top 
carrying; and though it will leak when 
so handled, it may prove perfectly sat- 
isfactory if kept in the water all season 
So in this respect, maybe you can turn 
the previous owner's dissatisfaction to 
your own advantage! 

Engine. Here again, if an inboard or 
outboard is part of the deal, you'll prob- 
ably have to forgo an actual demonstra- 
tion. But you can figure it’s not worth 
more than what a dealer would offer fo 
it as a trade-in. If the owner claims it's 
been lately reconditioned, ask to se¢ 
the itemized bill. Otherwise, since few 
of us are competent to detect some hid- 
den fault in a stored engine, it would 
be well to call in a good mechanic. 


A Professional Opinion 


Outside advice. I trust I’ve made i 
clear that it’s wisdom to buy from a 
reputable dealer or individual and t 
pass up all boats of uncertain desig! 
and history. 

Of course it’s better yet to call in out 
side help. But don’t depend upon som: 
friend, unless it’s plain that he has 
more than a talking knowledge of boats 
and their construction. By and large 
your best bet is to hire some disinter- 
ested professional—say a yard or livery 
owner or a boat carpenter—who ca! 
not only size up the situation with a 
knowing eye but can give you a re- 
liable idea of how much it would cost 
to put the boat in running order. 

Caution at this stage of the game cal 
save headaches later!—J. A. Emmett 
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Single or Double Engines 


Question: In regard to the question of 
whether it is better to use a single outboard 
engine or two outboards having the same aggre- 
gate horsepower, you may be interested to know 
that I have been experimenting with two 
6-horsepower engines on my 14-ft. boat. 

While I can’t say positively that I get as 
much speed as I would with a single 12-horse- 
power engine, I do know that with this kind of 
propulsion my 225-lb. boat planes beautifully. I 
have also found that by locking one engine so 
that it can not turn, and using only the other 
for steering, I can maneuver my boat much 
more delicately. With this arrangement I find 
that I do not turn too short. 

Have other of your readérs had 
experience?—D. R. Savelle, Ohio. 


the same 


Answer: Whether a single engine will drive 
a boat faster than two engines of the same total 
power is still a much debated question. All I 
can say is that very fast speedboats rely on 
only one engine. 

The use of two engines, however, follows the 
practice of installing twin inboards in a cabin 
boat—an arrangement which affords added 
safety in that one engine is likely to keep 
running should the other fail. It also increases 
maneuverability, especially in docking.—J. A. E. 


Can Yellow Poplar be Used? 


Question: I'm interested in building a 13-ft. 
skiff or dory which I can carry atop my car, and 
on which I can use a small outboard engine for 
lake or river fishing. I have five very clear 
yellow-poplar boards which are each 16 ft. long, 
13 to 15 in. wide, and 5% in. thick. Will they 
be suitable for the kind of boat I want? The 
boat will be kept out of the water when not in 
use.—J. W. Romine Jr., Va. 


Answer: I can foresee trouble if you intend 
to use those boards at their present width on a 
boat which will be kept out of the water most 
ot the time. To keep their seams tight, most 
homemade boats have to rely on the tendency 
of the wood to swell when it gets wet. Hence, 
I’m afraid your boat will leak each time it is 
put in the water, and won't have a chance to 
swell its seams before it is taken out again. 

The only homemade boats that solve this 
problem satisfactorily are those that are either 
covered with canvas or are made of panel ply- 
wood. However, batten-seam construction—in 
which the seams are backed by light battens— 
will perform fairly well. 

Your boards are too thin and too wide for 
the bottom planking of an ordinary flat-bottomed 
skiff. They should be at least 1 in. thick, and 
not more than 8 in. wide to avoid buckling. 
However, they'll do for the sides of the boat, 
but they will require the support of frames, 
which should be made of either white oak or 
hard pine.—J. A. E. 


Preservative for Rope 


Question: Is tar the best preservative for 
Manila rope that is to be used in salt water 
and left submerged for long periods—H. S. 
Chambers, Calif. 


Answer: Your best bet is one of the stand- 
ard preservatives designed specifically for this 
purpose and usually available at hardware 
Stores that handle marine supplies. 

Get the grade made for use on fabrics and 
rope. It’s colorless and waterlike. Paint the 
rope with it; better yet, soak it in the liquid. 
Unlike tar or copper paint, the solution won't 
make the rope muddy or dirty, its fibers won't 
deteriorate so quickly, and it won't stiffen, or 
become brittle.—J. A. E. 
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SAVE ABOUT HALF 









* THE CYLINDER LOCK x 


In Pilgrim days, the latchstring was the “lock”. Next came 
crude bolts, and massive locks and keys. Then, in 1848, 
Linus Yale invented the cylinder lock, with thousands of 
combinations and small, light keys . . . a typical American 
“better way” of doing things. 
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9 ase GUNS eenddnn Un “heed THE LIFETIME 
provides 1e »etter 
way” in boating. These light, strong, ALUMINUM BOAT 


all-aluminum boats are built for a lifetime 
of fun on the water . . . require no painting, 

no caulking . . . will not rust, rot or warp. Entire 
boat, along with its air-tight, pontoon seats, 
stays pleasantly cool even under blazing sun, as 
aluminum takes the temperature of water. Sci- 
entific keel and bottom design gives amazing 
stability and ease of handling. Sold by leading 
dealers. Write for free illustrated folder. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT Co. 






4 GREAT MODELS 


Three outboard models and the 
Lifetime Ducker. 62 to 150 Ibs., 
12 and 14 feet long. Easy-grip 
carrying handles; non-skid inside 
bottom. Outboard models de- 
signed for 12 to 16 hp, O.B.C. 
certified motors. 


2633 27TH AVENUE SOUTH 
MINNEAPOLIS 6, MINN. 












PRE-CUT R ATS FOR HOME 
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PIONEER BOATS 


ALWAYS READY TO USE 









Two popular models in kit form for easy assembly. Every- 
thing furnished but paint and varnish. Semi-V-bottom, 
Sturdy frames. A-1 14” marine plywood panels. Can be 


carried atop car. Easy rowing or paddling. Speedy with a— 
outboard motor. safe, handy, handsome. For speed, dependability and care-free boatin 
SEA MATE: Length, 12 ft.; beam amidships, 4414 in.; PIONEER Boats are America’s outstand- 


ing values! Time tested for 38 years! 
tt models—39 sizes—in galvanized and 
stainless steel! Exclusive rounded V-Bow 
and flat bottom! Endorsed by 
leading summer camps! 


PIONEER MFG. CO. 
Middlebury, Ind. 


Weight, 115 Ibs., 30 m.p.h. with 10 h.p. motor. SEA CAP. 
TAIN: Length, 14 ft.; beam amidships, 54 in.: Weight, 
210 Ibs. Takes up to 33 h.p. motor. High freeboard gives 
seaworthiness in rough water. 

Feel the pride of building your own Acme, and save 
half of cost. Prices low. Liberal guarantee. Write today. 


ACME BOAT 60. swxncssct™? 


MIAMISBURG, OHIO 


STAINLESS STEEL 
AND GALVANIZED BOATS 
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DURABLE » Sage + LOW PRICED 


% Buy a Star Stainless Steel Boat for 
years of pleasure and convenience. It's 
tough, practically puncture proof... and 
light in weight. 12, 14, 16 ft... . lifetime 
gvarantee. All Star boats are easy to handle 
with spray rails stamped in hull. Galvanized 
boats are made in new patented alloy... 
durable, rugged, needing little care. Air 

chambers. Write for folders. 


STAR METAL BOAT CO. 


GOSHEN, INDIANA 








EASY TO ASSEMBLE KITS 


Everything Complete in Kit. Quality 
Material. Simple os ABC instruc- 
tions. Immediate Delivery. 

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 
Save Money, Big Value, Sturdy 


ROWBOATS, KAYAKS, DINGHIES, INBOARDS, 
OUTBOARDS, RUNABOUTS, CABIN CRUISERS 
SEND 25¢ (COIN) FOR CATALOGS 


Colorful Illustrations show all 
‘49 Models, 8 to 23 Ft., and 
Construction Details. 


U-MAK-IT PRODUCTS 
Formerly Keyok Beet Co 


7O1E-WHITTIER ST., N.Y. 59, W. Y. 














A NEW NAME 
IN LIGHT BOATS 
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Gib 
ZUG 


MAGNESIUM BOAT 





COSTS LESS THAN EVER! 


% A MAGNESIUM boat for only $199. 


Sportsmen asked for a modern, full size 
boat — reasonably priced and light enough 
for easy handling and car-top transport. 
Here it is—a 12'/. ft. STARCRAFT Magnes- 


ium boat .. . that weighs only 75 pounds. 
Life-boat durability and safety, built with 
heavy structural extru- 
sions of Magnesium. 
Three keels, Styrofoam 
safety floats under seats. 
For outboards or oars. ; 
Write for folder. 4 


12% FT. BOAT 
> ONLY 
775 LBS. 


STARCRAFT BOAT DIV. 
GOSHEN, INDIANA 





Lth. 12 Ft. Beam 48 In. 


All welded construction—-16 gauge 
Hystrength Aluminum. Floatation tanks. Easily 
portaged—-ideal for hunting-tishing. Carry atop 
your car. 
Handles easily with oars or outboard motor. 
Speeds of 15 M.P.H. with motors of 5 H.P. 


Will carry 3 persons comfortably. 

Price F.O.B, Factory 

Also & Ft. 60 Lbs. model, price 
Write for Folder 

AERO WELDING & MFG. CO., Dept. OL-29, Syracuse 


STAINLESS STEEL me B AT 
LIFETIME 


Lightweight, durable, rust-proof no upkeep Its 
tough hide will take it. Equipped with unsinkable 
styrafoam packs. 12- & 14- foot lengths, for row 
ing and outboard. Built-in full length spray rails and 
skid rails. Write for particulars 


REGAL PRODUCTS CO. Wisconsin 


DURACRAFT 


A name becoming more respected by sportsmen 
everywhere! Arc welded sturdy aluminum boats that 
are 100% SAFE! 3 cu. ft. air chambers float boat 
and occupants even if 
filled with water. LOW 
UPKEEP COSTS! The 
@FISHERMAN, designed 
for active sportsmen! 


Ward Bros. Mfg. Co. 


Monticello, Arkansas 


$169.50 
$119.50 




















WRITE! Right Now! 
















pena Your Canoe by Car—and Keep it in the Garage 





7ith an ordinary suction-cup car- 
top carrier and a length of sash 
| cord, you can carry your canoe about 
| with you and store it in a one-car 
| garage. The photographs above show 
| how fhe craft is secured on the car 
| top, and the best way to handle it in 
|loading and unloading. Strips of old 
| carpeting, folded to three thicknesses 
| and tacked onto the carrier crosspieces 
with large-head roofing nails, protect 
the gunwale against scratching. 








» f | 


* 


ee “yf al , 


OP ad 





a ee 


Held by painters 
tied to bumpers, 
as well as by the 
carrier’s straps, 
the canoe defies 
slip or side sway 


A cushioned rack 
makes it easy to 
slide the craft 
on and off across 
rear end of ear. 
Helper can guide 
with rope at bow 


For storing in the garage, build a 
rack by nailing two 33-in. lengths of 
2 by 4 to the studding about 7‘, ft 
apart and bracing them firmly. Cush- 
ioned like the carrier, this rack should 
be high enough to clear car top and 
heads, yet low enough that the canoe 
will not interfere with overhead garage 
doors, if any. Cushions and paddles stay 
with canoe. It’s an easy matter to lift 
the canoe from carrier to rack and back 
again.—Dorothy Cleaveland Salisbury 





Reviving Your Outboard 


he sooner you can haul a drowning 

man out of the water and start 
reviving him, the better. The same is 
true of an outboard motor that has gone 
overboard. If you can retrieve your 
motor promptly, the chances are that 
flushing, cleaning, and~drying it, and 
then letting it run for a while will be 
all that is necessary. 

Using a wheel puller—if you can get 
your hands on one quickly—the first 
thing to do is to remove the flywheel 
and magneto, following the directions 
that came with the motor. Now rinse 
the magneto plate with ethyl or methyl 
alcohol (available at any hardware 
store), or with carbon tetrachloride, 
such as is used in some fire extin- 
guishers. Next, dry the plate by placing 
it in the sun or on the lowered door of 


an open oven, being careful, however, 
that the plate doesn’t get too hot. Whilk 
the coil and condensers are not likely t« 
suffer from a brief immersion, be sure 
you dry them off and clean the points 

After removing the carburetor and 
spark plugs, wipe the flywheel dry and 
replace it without the magneto. Rotate 
it a few times with your hand, first with 
the motor upright, then with the motor 
on its back. This will force the water 
out through the plug openings and ex- 
haust ports. To flush the motor clean of 
salt, silt, or dirt, pour fresh water into 
the plug holes and carburetor-attach- 
ment opening, and then rotate the fly- 
wheel while holding the motor in differ- 
ent positions. For a second flushing, use 
methyl or ethyl alcohol, which will mix 
with any remaining water and carry it 
out as the flywheel is rotated. When all 
water has been removed, flush again 
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with the usual gas-and-oil mixture. 

Being waterproof, the lower unit will 
not require attention. But the gas tank 
should be rinsed with alcohol to remove 
any water or old fuel, and the car- 
buretor and plugs treated in the same 


way, with the surplus alcohol then 
blown out. 
If the flywheel rotates freely, re- 


assemble your motor, restoring the 
magneto assembly to the flywheel and 
securing the latter, replacing the car- 
buretor, and screwing down the plugs. 
With fresh fuel in the tanks, the engine 
should start in the usual way, although 
you may find it is necessary first to 
pour a spoonful of motor oil in each 
cylinder. If no trouble is detected, let 
the engine run until it reaches normal 
running temperature and dries off any 
remaining moisture. Now stop it and 
start it again. If it still behaves well, 
your motor is unhurt by its dunking. 

However, if you find any binding of 
the flywheel when you first rotate it 
with your hand, under no circumstances 
are you to start or run the engine. 
Binding may mean a bent shaft or rod, 
and running the engine in this condition 
may cause irreparable damage. If you 
don’t feel competent to disassemble the 
power head completely, and do what- 
ever work that may then be necessary, 
don’t take any chances. Put the engine 
in the hands of a first-rate mechanic. 

The same applies when the engine has 
been immersed for only a day or two, or 
when delayed drying has permitted rust 
to form. Even then, disassembly and the 
polishing of machined surfaces is a 
tough job, and you have to know your 
business and have the proper tools to 
get your engine back into proper shape. 
In short, the best way to save your 
motor is to get it out of the water as 
soon as possible—and if any serious 
trouble appears, get it to the best en- 
gine “doctor” you can find.—J. A. E. 


Tack Rag for Varnishing 


Ts clean a surface thoroughly before 
varnishing, professional boat paint- 
ers commonly use what is known as a 
tack rag. To make one, take a piece 
of cheesecloth, old linen, or cotton cloth 
about 1 yd. square, dip it in warm wa- 
ter, wring it out lightly, then sprinkle 
it well with turpentine. 

Wring it out again to distribute the 
turps, then shake it out, lay it on a 
hewspaper, and sprinkle it with about 
a tablespoon of the varnish you intend 
using, being careful to spread the var- 
nish as evenly as possible. Now fold 
the cloth, wring it once again, shake 
it out, and hang it up to dry for about 
20 minutes. Finally, fold its edges in 
to the center, and refold until you have 
a pad only 7 or 8 in. square. 

Wiping the surface to be varnished 
with this pad will remove every par- 
ticle of loose dust and lint, and will 
help the varnish to adhere more firmly. 
Every time you complete a wiping job, 
Shake out the cloth, bunch it roughly, 
and put it in a glass jar with a tight 
cover. One treatment of the cloth 
should be enough for a season’s use, 
but should it need another, merely 
repeat the above process.—J. A. E. 
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The Handy AUTO-TOP BoaT... 


Assemble your own SEA SHELL! It’s a “’ 
hunters, fishermen, yachtsmen and youngsters. Weighs only 65 
yet it’s big and roomy, with V-bottom and ample free- 


pounds, 


natural”’ 





COHASSET, 
MASS. 


for duck- 


board for safety. Handy and easy to row, the SEA SHELL is built 


to take a small outboard, can even be converted to sailing. Best 
of all, you can take the SEA SHELL with you, 
take your car. Everything is furnished in the SEA SHELL kit . . . 
all you need is a few hand tools and a can of paint. Wood parts 
are of marine-approved lumber and waterproof plywood, screw- 
fastened throughout for extra strength, added service. Kit in- 
cludes rust-proofed screws, Oarlocks, seam compound, full-scale 
. even a wooden construction 
frame. Save up to $100! The SEA SHELL is fun to build, fun to 
and you can take it with you. Mail this coupon today! 


plans, complete instructions . 


use... 


DEALERS: Write for attractive 


franchise information. 


Sailing Conversion 
kit - $35. extra; 
Ready-to-use 
sail— $2 





Takes small outboard 
for fishing, trolling 







anywhere you can 


Fun and easy to assemble 


Light and handy 
for duck hunting 
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HAGERTY— 5 Border Street, Cohasset, Mass. | 
1 

OC) Send free booklet; name of nearest dealer. : 
(1) Send Sea Shell freight a is $35. ! 
\Bk 
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ac YOUR OWN BOAT 


—~__ BIG SAVINGS AWAIT THE HOME BUILDER 
THRU MARINE MART'S MAIL ORDER SERVICE 35c 


/ World Famous “PACKAGED BOAT” Kits 


—outstanding design 
runabouts 
$34.50 up. 


18 models- 
dinghies to 
—sail. 
Easy home assembly 
pre-assembled 
aged Boat’ 


ature plus booklet, 


100 mode a designs by Deed, Lord, Crandall, etc. 
wood ll types—6 to 35 ft. Detailed blueprints, 
terns avalla able, Send 25c (ce oin) for Catalog, 


Plus booklet, ‘‘Boat Bullding. 


Send 
literature or, 
‘Plywood Boats.’’ 
BOAT PLANS—FULL SIZE PATTERNS—100 DESIGNS (6 to 35 FT.) 
Planked 

full size 

or send $1.00 for Catalog 





All parts 


2c 


MARINE PLYWOOD 


Plywood: Fir, hard- 
wood, Lumber: Oak, 
spruce, cedar, etc. Send 

(coin) for Stock 
iiss & booklet, *Ply- 
wood Hints 


8-18 ft.— 
b 

inboard outboard Comptete stock ot fit- 

Finest kits available 3 accessories 

pre-cut, frames ee 600 items. Proms rt 

(coin) for “‘Pack delivery. 


> 4 
send $1.00 for liter- freee ad catalog. 





- & Stern-drive 
duc tion &reverse g 
kits, engines, acce 880- 
ries .Catalog: abe(e oin). 
With booklet **Con- 
version Hints,’? $1.00, 

















8 oe Runabouts, 
cost rhest quality 


TOMAHAWK BOATS. TOMA 

















EXTRA 
TOUGH 
FOLDING 
CANVAS 
BOATS 
Light, easy to handle, check as baygage; carry by hand and on 
auto; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than wood 
wed by U. S. and forcign governments. Awarded First Prize 
at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fair. Send 10c¢ for catalog 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 





Here is the most com 
plete book of its kind 
ever published—now 


yours for only 25c! Ex 
pert advice on mastering 
trigger control, ‘‘sighting 
in’’, judging bullet 
“drop’’ and wind resist 
ance, use of telescopic 
sights—and hundreds of 
, other hints to improve 
your shooting! 
SHOOTING FACTS is 
packed with everything 
you need to know about 
arms and ammunition 
i; including frank discus- 
* sions on merits and uses 
of all popular types of 
rifles, shotguns, 
ers a. shells and 
sights—with a wealth of 


and illustrations. 94 pages. Send 


valuable tables 
only 25c for your copy teday! Address Dept. 29 
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353 Fourth Avenue New York 10, N. Y. 
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NEW THRILLS AND ENJOYMENT 
AHEAD... MAKE YOUR NEXT BOAT 


A “WOLVERINE”? Fast — Smooth Perform- 


ance with Plenty of Eye 
Appeal. New and Improved Models for '49. Speedy 
Molded Plywoods, Round Bottom Strip Boats, Din- 
ghies, Canvas Auto Tops, and many 
others. See your nearest ‘‘Wolverine”’ 
dealer or write us for free literature. 





WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 


121 





Dept. 21 
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The wise, lively dachshund— 
a gun dog with a sense of humor. 
He can also qualify as a faithful 


friend, and an alert sentinel 


ake no mistake about it—the 
Vi dachshund is a real gun dog. 
| And it has, in addition, qualities 
which make it a friendly companion and 
an excelient watchdog. Such a combina- 
tion isn’t easy to find, as indicated by 
many of the inquiries I receive, since the 
dog must have a good nose, endurance, 
a steady temperament in the field, toler- 
ance, and intelligence. The dachshund 
has all that—plus a lively sense of 
humor. 

Here is a dog that is eager and en- 
thusiastic, always contented in his en- 
vironment whether treading through 
thick cover on a frosty morning, ex- 
citedly barking as he works out the 
intricate trail established by a rabbit, 
or sitting docilely at home while his 
young friends braid his ears or tie rib- 
bons on his tail. His sensitive hearing 
and even more acute nose are responsive 
to any unusual sound or smell and, at 
night, he'll promptly arouse the house- 
hold to any threat of danger. 

Another physical characteristic is 
that none of the breed has a doggy 
smell—not even when wet. 

Dachshunds take to water as readily 
as any retriever or spaniel and as an- 
glers they have great patience and skill. 
They'll wade in shallow water for hours 
at a time and snap up the minnows that 
school around their feet. They are also 
fond of diving from docks or piers when 
sticks are thrown for them. A 5-ft. dive 
is nothing for them and although their 
form might not equal that of an Olym- 
pic champion their endurance is as good 
or better. 


Always Good for a Laugh 


Some breeds can't stand to be laughed 
at. Not so the dachshund. Even when 
their elongated bodies and short, crooked 
legs provoke gales of merriment, you'll 
never see a dachshund creep away to 
hide. Instead the dog actually appears 
to be pleased, and I think that if it 
were possible he’d join in the laughter 
at his own expense. 

The standard conformation of the 
dachshund doesn’t emphasize either 
grace or beauty. Not by a long shot! 
The dog is built low to the ground. The 
body is elongated, the legs are excep- 
tionally short, and there is pronounced 
muscular development. The manner 
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conveys the impression of boldness and 
courage, and the face shows keen in- 
telligence. 

Despite shortness of legs, movements 
should be free—with no tendency to be 
cramped or muscle-bound. 

The head tapers gradually from the 
base of the slightly arched skull to the 
end of the arched muzzle. Eyes are oval 
shape. The ears, ccar the top of the 
head and not too far forward, are well- 
rounded, without folds, and the forward 
edges should not touch the cheek. 

The back should be straight from the 
withers to the slightly arched loins. The 
chest has a strong, prominent breast- 
bone with a depression on each side. The 
lower part of the full, oval ribs should 
extend downward to the mid-point of 
the forearm. Forearms of the front legs 
should turn inward slightly, and termi- 
nate in short, broad paws turned out- 
ward and equipped with arched toes and 
tough pads. Hind legs should be well- 
muscled, and the buttocks rounded. The 
tail, a continuation of the spine, has no 
pronounced curve. 

Color may be red, shades of tan, or 
black with tan points. The nose is black, 
and a narrow black line edges lips and 
eyelids. 

The breed, of course, is of European 
origin and its forebears have been 
known since the 1400’s. The name dachs- 
hund—which is German for badger dog 
—derives from use of the type for hunt- 
ing badgers. In order to compete with 
such a formidable quarry, the dogs 
were bred to weights up to 30 lb. With 
courage typical of the breed, they'd 
enter the den of a badger and drag. it 
out. 

Packs of dachshunds were also used 





...C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 


in hunting the European wild boar and, 
incredible as it may seem, they were 
more than adequate to the task. The 
thrust of a boar is upward or sideways 
and it has difficulty lowering its head 
to slash a small, active foe. Dachshunds 
bred to weigh much less were later 
produced for hunting foxes and hares. 
Some miniature dachshunds used on 
rabbits weighed as little as 5 lb. 


Take Your Choice 


There are three distinct types: 
smooth, longhair, and wirehair. The 
origin of the latter two varieties is 
obscure but both were unquestionably 
the result of crossbreeding. It’s logical 
to assume that the wirehair type came 
from a terrier cross, and was made to 
produce a dog that would have protec- 
tion in rough going among thorns and 
brambles. The longhair dachshund was 
probably derived from a spaniel cross, 
and was better able to withstand the 
effects of cold water. 

Standards for the breed were estab- 
lished in Germany in the 1870's. Of the 
two clubs organized there for its im- 
provement, one was primarily inter- 
ested in preparing the dogs for bench 
Shows; the other, which encouraged 
field trials, was more concerned with 
hunting prowess. 

In America organized interest in the 
dogs dates from 1895 when the Dachs- 
hund Club of America was established 
The dogs had been imported much 
earlier than that and, as a matter of 
fact, importing of German hunting 
strains has continued right down to the 
present. Popularity developed slowly 
and reached a peak in 1915 when the 











Laugh at his ungainly posture, and he'll laugh with you 
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When one bird dog’s point is 
promptly and firmly honored by 
another, it makes a pretty sight, al- 
though it may not produce extra 
game. 

In the field of dog care, on the 
other hand, a feeding “find” fully and 
precisely backed by science is sure 


to vield extra benefits for your dog. 


The nutritional science that de- 
signed Gaines explains its popular, 
practical results . . . because Gaines 


not only provides ample amounts of 
every food element essential to a 
normal dog’s well-being . . . it backs 
them up with extra amounts of vita 
mins and key minerals. 

Yet you get this high level of 
nourishment in Gaines at less cost 
than any other type of dog food. . . 
and in easy-to-feed, assimilabl 
form. No wonder America feeds 
more Gaines than any other brand 


of dog food! 


A Product of 
General Foods 


MEAL 
KRUNCHON 


GAINE 


Copyright 1949 by Genera! Foods Corp. 
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KUMFORT 206 


21°x32”, $3.50; 
24°x36", $5. 00; 


36”: x50", $10. 00. 
Money Back If Not Satisfied 


Filled With Cedar Treated Cotton 
Buy your dog a comfortable mattress—Get him off the 
damp floor and your best furniture, Soft, warm—4 in. 





thick. 
WASHABLE SLIP-COVERS. Buy two at a time! 
Price for each slip-cover is 42 the cost of mat- 
tress it fits 

Send Check or Money Order to 


KUMFORT MFG. CO. 


79 Sudbury St. Dept. O Boston, Mass. 








FOR SALE 


= DOG of the HUNT- 


ING BREEDS 


Coon, Opossum, Mink, Squir- 
rel, Fox, Rabbit. Also Coon 
Dog Field Trial prospects. 
TEN DAYS TRIAL 


Write for full Information 
and literature. 


Prices reasonable. 


~ TAGS 


Brass—30c each 
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NAM OF COO” a 4 — 
Ownee & ADOREES Thic 
me sity Unit 1S LETTERS ; 
tag or plate ajgminum 
Free Price List 3 for $1.00 
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DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. OL « WEST LEBANON, N. H. 



























DOG TETHER $1°° 
wivel ring top. Dog cannot get er ! 
or pull out. Holds tn soft or hard ground 
The angle stake and flush disk will hold 7 7 
largest dog securely. Light weight, rust re 
. Carry in car glove compartment 
handy. Ideal where —, eugipenece are 
against ioose-running do Pric 
1.00 Tm 40 (w without. *‘chain)- 
32: 00 with 10 ft. rust-proof chain, 
Swivel snap each end, FREF catalog. = 
WARNER PRODUCTS CO. er 
. & Baidwinsvilie, N. Y. 








Fine Pointers 


FROM 

studs and dams close up to Spunky Creek Boy 
Muscle Shoals’ Joke, Air Pilot Sam and many other 
National Champions. Excellent performance and 
beautiful dogs in appearance. You'll be proud to 
own one or more of them. Must reduce kennel. 

Send for list with complete description and prices for 
highly trained dogs and puppies. Also boarding and training 


IVY LODGE KENNELS Lumber City, Georgia 


HUNTERS! 
We Offer Trained 


COON HOUNDS 
COMBINATION HOUNDS 
FOX & RABBIT HOUNDS 
Trial Allowed, Prices Reasonable. List Free. 
MEADOWBROOK KENNELS, Ramsey, Ill. 























New TICK 23 


Rids completely. Keeps dogs 
tick-free. $1.50 at your dog 
shop. Ask dealer for new free 
booklet on tick and all para- 
site control or write— 

B. TILDEN LABS, ST. ee. FLA. 











FOR SALE: COONHOUNDS, 
COMBINATION HUNTERS, FOXHOUNDS, 
RABBIT HOUNDS AND BEAGLES 


Free literature. Trial allowed. References. 


MID-WEST HOUND KENNELS 


Ramsey tttineois 
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dachshund was listed among the first 10 
most numerous breeds in bench shows. 
Although the total declined somewhat 
in the 20’s it gained at an astonishing 
rate in the next decade. Dachshunds 
were sixth among show entries in 1934, 
and in two bench shows in 1935 were 
more numerous than any other breed. 

Appreciation of the dachshund as a 
gun dog dates from the discovery by 
American hunters that the breed is 
peculiarly adapted to pursuit of the 
cottontail rabbit. And that recalls a 
rather nostalgic experience. 

A friend who was a genial host in an 
upstate New York tavern was also an 
enthusiastic hunter. I recall seeing him 
take to the field in a costume that in- 
cluded an old derby hat and a pair of 
heavily embroidered suspenders. At his 
heels, in single file, sedately trotted the 
elongated ribbon of his five dachshunds. 

At that time I owned some Walker 
hounds which I occasionally used for 
rabbits instead of the usual quarry of 
fox or hare. At first I had an amused 
tolerance for my friend and his slow- 
moving dachshunds—until it dawned 
upon me that he was usually far more 
successful in the field than I. Finally I 
decided that my hounds were just too 
fast. The cottontails, hotly pursued, 
would quickly take refuge. 

But the dachshunds never appeared to 


When the short-legged 
dogs hit a track my friend would 
saunter over to a convenient stump and 


be in a hurry. 


sit down. Before long I'd hear the 
blast of his gun and another cottontail 
would go into the sack. 

The dachshunds were slow but they 
were devastatingly sure. Being low to 
the ground they never seemed to be at 
fault on the scent, nor was any cover 
too thick for them. Where a cottontail 
could go, they could too. 

Except for cottontails, however, there 
is little game in America on which 
dachshunds can be used to advantage. 
They were tried on badgers in Texas, 
but the hard, sun-baked soil richly 
studded with flinty rocks was téo tough 
even for such an expert digger as a 
dachshund. The dogs were also used on 
the collared peccary—the wild boar 
of the Southwest. Because the animals 
stay in close formation, even in full re- 
treat, the dachshunds had no oppor- 
tunity to single one out. After several 
of the best dogs in one famous pack 
had been killed, peccary hunting with 
dachshunds was abandoned. 

Scarcity of game on which they can 
be used doesn’t alter the fact that 
dachshunds are excellent gun dogs. 
Hunting is in their blood—but they 
make lively companions whether or not 
they’re afield.—C. Blackburn Miller. 





are is the deer hunter in the northern 

United States or Canada who does 
not know the whisky-jack, but not 
everyone recognizes this bird for what 
he is—the Canada or gray jay, next of 
kin to the bold and noisy blue jay that 
is a backyard bird over most of the 
eastern half of this country. 

The whisky-jack has little fear of 
man. He is a friendly and cheerful 
visitor around deer camps and forest 
cabins, especially in the late fall and 
winter, and he shares with the stout- 
hearted little chickadee the left-overs 
of many a meal cooked on lonely trails. 
His fearless and even brazen ways have 
given him the common name of camp 
robber in the north. Nevertheless, his 
manners are far better than those 
of the blue jay, and he is much more 
pleasant to have around. 

The entrails and fat left when a deer 
or moose is dressed out are almost sure 
to attract whisky-jacks if there are any 
in the vicinity. A refuse dump at a deer 
camp holds out a strong lure for the 
birds. And the woodsman who seeks 
closer acquaintance with them can 
bring them to his very door by putting 
up a rough feeding tray on a low post 
and keeping it stocked, while the snow 
and cold weather last, with bacon rinds, 
left-over pancakes, fish bones, fried 
potatoes, and other food scraps. The 
gray jay, like all the other members of 
his tribe, is a hoarder. He will carry 
food off about as fast as it is put out, 
caching it in a fork of an evergreen 
tree or some other convenient cranny. 

Despite the fact that the whisky-jack 
|is common throughout the northern 
| wilderness, and for all his confiding and 
| fearless ways, few woodsmen know 





Gray Jay of the North—the Friendly Whisky-jack 





anything of his family life. The reason 
is that he is one of the earliest to nest 
of the birds of the evergreen forests 
His nest, warmly lined with plant down, 
is built and the eggs are laid early in 
March, while the winter snow still lies 
deep in the woods. By late April the 
young are ready to fly, and, long befor 
anyone thinks of searching for the 
nest, the gray jay’s housekeeping is 
finished for the year. 

The whisky-jack’s notes are many, 
but they are all soft and subdued, and 
he has none of the blue jay’s arrogant 
and quarrelsome ways. Nor can he bs 
charged, as his cousin is, with sounding 
an alarm whenever he sees a hunter 
in the woods and passing the word 
along to every other wild creatur: 
within hearing.—Ben East. 
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Too Tough for a Shepherd 


Question: I want a dog I can hunt cougars 
with, and which will also be a good companion. 
Will a German shepherd fill the bill? —Stella 
Lee, British Columbia. 


Answer: Cougar hunting is usually done with 
hounds—in packs of three or four. The job is 
much too tough for any one dog. Besides being 
good hunters, these gentle animals make excel- 
lent companions. 

While a German shepherd has a good nose, 
he’s not a satisfactory hunter because of his 
failure to give tongue on a track. As a result 
his location during a chase is always in doubt.— 
C. B. &. 


Cure for Chicken Chaser 


Question: Our collie pup has acquired the 
habit of chasing and killing our chickens. How 
can we break him of this?—Paul Wallem, III. 


Answer: Take a chicken which the pup has 
just killed, tie it around his neck so that he 
can’t reach it with his mouth, and then let him 
carry it around for a while. In a few days he'll 
be heartily sick of chicken.—C. B. M. 


Wasted Effort 


Question: I have a mongrel which is part 
collie and part terrier. How can I train him to 
hunt rabbits?—J. K. Daly, N.Y. 


Answer: In my estimation, any effort on 
your part to train your mongrel to hunt would 
be wasted.—C. B. M. 


Close to the Gun 


Question: For hunting Mexican quail I want 
a bird dog that has a good nose and will work 
close to the gun. What do you suggest?—Fred 
Ladner, Miss. 


Answer: I recommend either a Brittany span- 
iel or a Gordon setter. Both of these breeds are 
relatively slow, and will work closer than a 


pointer.—C. B. M. 


Curing Viciousness 


Question: How can I train my /7-year-old 
male English setter not to be vicious to 
strangers? —W. E. Burns, Kans 


Answer: Setters don’t usually develop a 
mean streak, but when they de they go all the 
way. The next time your dog shows bad 
temper, take a whip to him and lay it on with a 
will. When he learns that you mean business, 
he'll stop attacking people.—C. B. M. 


Breeding a Bluetick 


Question: Last year I bred my 2-year-old 
bluetick to a beagle. Now I intend to breed her 
a registered bluetick. Will her previous 
mating have any effect on her litter?—Stanley 
Swartz, N.Y. 


Answer: The previous breeding will have no 
effect. You can rest assured that your blue- 
tick’s new litter will have no beagle character- 
istics.—C. B .M. 


Guaranteed Coon Hound 


Question: Among coon hounds, I have a choice 
of a black and tan, redbone, bluetick, or 
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Walker hound. I like the black and tan because 
of his colors, but which do you think I should 
buy?—Alfred Sarka, Ohio. 


Answer: Never mind the color. The four types 
you mention are all well-recognized strains, but 
the final test is the dog’s performance in the 
field. 

I suggest, therefore, that you apply at a good 
kennel and ask for a well-broken guaranteed 
hound that you can have on a 10-day trial. If 
the dog proves unsatisfactory the kennel is to 
refund your money or replace the dog with a 
better hound.—C. B .M. 


Varmint Hunters 


Question: Would a shepherd, collie, or aire- 
dale be good for hunting small varmints?— 
James Lindgren, Tex. 


Answer: I don’t think any of these breeds 
would be adequate, for they all have just an 
average scenting ability. I think what you 
want is a hound type of dog.—C. B. M. 


Thought or Reflex? 


Question: When a dog carries out a command, 
does he do it by reasoning, or is his action 
a matter of reflex?—Raymond A. Angel, Ill. 


Answer: I think a dog uses both reason and 
refiex. Because of an inherent desire to please 
his master and obey his commands, a dog 
remembers certain phrases or words which mean 
but one thing and which are indelibly stamped 
on his memory through training. Consequently, 
in promptly obeying a command his action may 
be said to be almost automatic. 

If in carrying out the action, however, he is 
faced with some kind of problem, he will have 
to use his intelligence to solve it.—C. B. M. 


Satisfactory for Quail 


Question: Is the German shorthair pointer a 
good dog for quail?—Dr. J. Byron Beare, Mo 


Answer: While the majority of these pointers 
have a tendency to be slow, they are also sure 
I think you'll find the type satisfactory for 
your purpose.—C. B. M. 


Wants a Weimaraner 


Question: Since I want the best gun dog I can 
obtain I’m looking forward to getting a Weim- 
araner pup. I realize that to buy the dog I have 
to become a member of the Weimaraner Club 
of America. What I want to know is this: are 
these dogs selling as fast as some people claim? 
—John J. Thomas, Tex. 


Answer: I'm not surprised that you are look- 
ing forward to buying a Weimaraner. Aren't we 
all? These animals, however, are scarce and 
costly. There are less than 1,000 of them in 
the country, and a 6-month-old pup usually costs 
around $500. But he'll be worth it.—C. B. M. 


Fed Up With Hunting 


Question: I have an 18-month-old beagle who 
has always hunted rabbits well. Recently, how- 
ever, he has quit chasing rabbits and has taken 
after foxes. In 5 afternoons he ran down 18 of 


them. After 2 or 3 hours of fox hunting, how- | 


ever, he will streak for home and start playing 
with the neighbors’ dogs. What do you suggest 
I do?—John Shika, Pa. 


Answer:, Your beagle is unquestionably a 
good fox hound, for 18 foxes in 5 afternoons is 
certainly quite a performance. However, I think 


lu tell the World. 
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e This easy-to-take remedy rids dogs of worms 

. . avoids the danger of toxic poisoning and 
violent after-effects. And fewer wormings are 
necessary! That's why dogs respond so well to 
Glover's The popularity of Glover’s Imperial 
Capsules with many Kennel Owners is ample 
proof of effectiveness. Get a package today, at 
any Drug Store. 


DOG OWNERS 


e Glover’s dog medicines have been popular with 
dog lovers since 1876. Many Kennel Owners have 


found it more economical and convenient to order 
Glover’s Imperial Capsules and other Glover's 
Dog Medicines in kennel sizes. Send for price list 


and complete information, including valuable 
Glover’s Dog Symptom chart. 

e JUST OUT—Latest issue of ‘‘Our Dogs’’ 
interesting and helpful magazine for all Dog 
Lovers. Use Coupon to get FREE copy. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY! 


GLOVER’S 
Imperial 
DOG MEDICINES 








H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., Dept. 3410 
101 West 3ist St., New York 1, N, Y. 


Send my FREE copy of lates¢@éga¥ of “Our Dogs.” 
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TOUGHENS | 
TISNIDIER Feet 





TUF.FOOT conditions, 
protects, and toughens 
soft, tender or sore feet. 
Fine for hunter and dog. 
Try it! At drug, Sport 
stores or write Bonaseptic 
Company Box 144, Sta, C, 





Qa ay 
BY x SEAN 
Results Guaranteed 
Atlanta 5, Georgia 2 03. Size $1.00 
\ 8 os. Size 33.00 
























YOUR NAME 2 
(eSTREEWAND NUMBER) OF Key Tags 
PHONE NUNBER 7 40 
Half actual size Cc each 
8 for $2.—15 for $3.—25 for $4.—50 for $6. 
Price on Larger Quantities on Request 
enduring tags in brass or nickel silver. Our latest cir. 
cular illustrates a large variety of tags of all sizes, 
‘*A Name for your dog.’’ Both Free. 
DEALERS WANTED STAMPING EQUIPMENT 


BRASS NAME PLATES 
CITY AND STATE 
Quantity Price—Same Stamping 
For quick identification when lost, always use TAGCO 
blanks. Prices reasonable. Send for it and booklet 
TAGCO, BOX 38A, WINGDALE, N. Y. 





















SPORTSMEN: 200 Pointers, 
Setters, Straight Cooners, Com- 
bination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox 
Hounds, Reasonable, List Free. 
RAMSEY CREEK KENNELS 


Ramsey, Ill. 
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How to Help Your 
“Scratching” Dog 


If your clean flea-free dog is a chronic ‘‘scratcher”’ 
try giving him REX HUNTERS DOG POWDERS, as 
directed, and look for quick relief from itching tor- 
ture. Owners from coast to coast enthused with 
happy results. Only 30c or $1.00 (economy size) 
at drug stores, pet and sport shops. For Free Book 
on better dog care write to 


J. Hilgers & Co., Binghamton 98, N.Y. 
_ —FOR SALE— 


Coon and Combination 
Hounds, Fox Hounds, and 
Rabbit Hounds. Cheap. Trial. 
Literature Free. 

DIXIE KENNELS D9 Herrick, Illinois 













SOLID “LEATHER DOG COLLARS 


With Your Name and Address 


$1.00 Each Six for $5.00 
The Geek Leather Buckles and Dees 
hat Money Can Buy 
ewe breed of dog for size. 
BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
212 N. College St. Charlotte, N. C. 


| your dog has taken to running home because he 
| has grown tired of hunting. Take him off all 
| hunting, give him a couple of weeks’ rest, and I 
| think he will come around. I believe he has 
| just gone stale on you.—C. B. M. 


Afield While in Heat 


Question: Will it be all right if I hunt my 
2-year-old spaniel while she is in season? How 
will I-be able to keep her from being molested 
by male dogs when she is in the field? —Jack L. 
Rose, Calif. 


Answer: There is no danger in hunting your 
spaniel when she is in heat. And you needn't 
worry about her being molested. When dogs are 
in the field their hunting instinct is usually so 
strong that it doesn’t leave any room for 
sexual desire.—C. B. M 


Pack for a Labrador 


Question: I have a sturdy 2-year-old Labrador 
which weighs about 70 lb. In the summer I 
like to go on hiking trips, and I’m thinking of 
fitting my dog with a pack so that he can carry 
seme of the supplies. Would 15 lb. be too much 
for him? He’s an excellent retriever, and I 





wouldn't want to cdo anything to hurt his 
hunting ability.—Carrol] T. Manssean, Ontario. 


Answer: I don’t think it wise to load your 
dog with a pack. For one thing, he won't like 
it. For another, it may alter his disposition and 
have a bad physical effect on him. Why not 
leave well enough alone and just be content with 
his excellent ability?—C. B. M 


Training a German Pointer 


Question: While I have very little time for 
bird shooting, I am usually able to get in a 
bit of rabbit hunting. I have a 10-month-old 
German shorthair pointer which I would like 
to train to run rabbits, and I'd like to know 
if the training is similar to that of a beagle 
or spaniel.—T. H. Giberson, N.Y. 


Answer: The German pointer is not designed 
to hunt rabbits, but to point and retrieve up- 
land feathered game. If you use your dog on 
rabbits he will range close, and if he scents a 
quarry he will probably point it. You can’t ex- 
pect him to run a rabbit like a beagle. or to 
give tongue on the trail. In using this type of 
dog for upland game, the dog’s training should 
begin at the age of 5 months or sooner, depend- 
ing on the dog’s intelligence.—C. B 








OZARK HOUNDS| 


Straight Cooners, $125, Combination Hounds, $75. 
Fox and Deer Hounds, Males, $50; Females, $40. 
Rabbit Hounds, $35 and $40. 

Squirrel! dogs, $25; Bird dogs, $75. 

Am bxv-Agent for “Frisco Railroad, Can get you 
any kind of dog wanted 
Ten Dow Trial Monen Back Guarantee 


D. L. ROGERS, Wyandotte, Okla. 
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FREE CHAIN 
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X379L BAY CITY, MICH. 3° 


FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 



















WORLO'S MOST ey 
HOBBY. SMALL AMOUNT OF 
SPACE IN BACKYARD.....NO 
EXPERIENCE NEEDED. 
FREE INFORMATION 


WILSON’ STANTON, 


ee Se 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 
make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address: 
NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 








Squab Book Free 


squab meat easily and cheaply raised for food. 

you sell, you get POULTRY TOPS for this ~My 
Eaten or marketed ONLY 25 days old. Write today 
low prices 


for big tree book, good food starter. 
easy methods for profits. new sales 
opportunities, success accounts 
written by money-making breeders 
in every State. RICE FARM, 429 
H. Street, Massachusetts. 












PLANT TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 

MUSKGRASS and Elodea NOW! 

COONTAIL Makes Food AT ONCE! 

YEARS’ SUCCESS 1896-1948. 

Terrell’s Seeds Grow! Describe 

waters. Advice—Folder FREE. Write 
THE ORIGINAL 


FERRELL'S oleh te. wee. 
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Give Your Dog a Break 


A a youngster I came perilously 
close to losing my first dog, a 
runty hound that was part beagle and 
part foxhound. He was all voice and 
no speed, but he could hunt rabbits 
with the tenacity of a weasel, and 
would run pheasants the same way, 
yipping sharply to show he was on a 


bird. To me, a kid of 14, he was a 
hound without equal. So I named him 
King. 


King, however, did what most dogs 
will do, given the opportunity. He 
found a long-defunct sheep and wal- 
lowed ecstatically in the foul-smelling 
mess. It was then that my mother 
sternly ordered me to get rid of ‘that 
stinking pup.” Gagging from its in- 
tensity, I tried to wash the smell from 
him, but the soap and water had little 
effect. 

As King found other opportunities to 
perfume his hide, I began to grow 
weary of the countless washings. So I 
took my problem to the neighborhood 
druggist. “Swab him down with carbon 
tet,” he advised, handing me a small 
bottle of the colorless fluid. Since then 
I've always used carbon tetrachloride 
for dampening bad odors on my dogs. 
Even the powerful odor of a skunk 
quiets down after two applications. 

The method is simple. Saturate a 
wad of cotton or a cotton cloth with 
the liquid. Rub the dog down, first 
against the hair, then with the hair. 
Then soak the dog in a bath of warm 
water and soap flakes. After you dry 
him well, the smell will be either very 
faint or entirely gone. 

Nosy dogs who rush in hell-bent 
where wiser dogs fear to tread often 
return decorated with porcupine quills. 
The usual remedy is to pull out each 
quill like a thorn or splinter. This in- 
variably brings wails of anguish, for 
when a quill is pulled out straight its 
barbs flair out from the shaft and dig 
into the flesh like the flukes of an 
anchor. Also, a straight pull may cause 
the quill to break, so that a section is 
left embedded in the quivering flesh. 





Examination of a porcupine quill will 


show that it is hollow and filled with 
air, like a goose or chicken feather. This 
is the key to easier removal. With a 
pair of scissors or a sharp knife, cut off 
the tip of the quill. This will release 
the trapped air and cause the deflated 
quill to become more pliable. Then 
grasp the quill with your fingers and 
twist it, as you would in removing a 
screw. This will extract it from the 
dog’s flesh easily and painlessly. Turn- 
ing the quill causes the barbs to fall 
back against the shaft, instead of stick- 
ing out as they do in a straight pull. 

Another annoying problem, especially 
with long-haired breeds, is the appall- 
ing number of burs, ticks, and stickers 
a dog will pick up. A pair of pliers, 
however, provides a handy solution for 
the burs. Slip the pliers’ jaws around 
each bur, give a quick squeeze, and 
smash it to a pulp. With a comb or a 
stiff brush you can then remove the 
pulp easily and quickly. For small 
stickers, fill a hand spray (such as is 
used on flies) with light oil. Your 
wife’s salad oil will do—if she’s not in 
the kitchen. Spray the dog well and 
let the oil soak into his coat for 15 or 
20 minutes. The oil will soften the 
spines of the stickers so that they can 
be easily combed or brushed out. 

While almost every article on dog 
care harps on the danger of feeding a 
dog too much white bread and other 
flour products, it rarely explains why 
Well, here’s the reason. American mill- 
ers use a chemical to age white flour 
Experiments show that while it has n 
effect on humans, it can cause a dog to 
have fits similar to those of epilepsy 
Small amounts of bread or similar flour 
products, however, will do no harm. 

Another problem which besets the 
dog owner is how to provide his pet 
with cool drinking water during the 
hot summer months. A good solution is 
to dig a hole large enough to take a 
clay tile 6 in. high and about 8 or 10 in 
in diameter. Place the tile in the hole 
so that its top rim is flush with the 
ground, suspend a snug-fitting drink- 
ing pan from the rim of the tile, and 

presto!—your dog will have earth- 
cooled water.—John Krill. 
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THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 





Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all letters from readers re- 


garding their dogs’ health. It should be remembered when writing 


him that serious illnesses cannot be treated successfully by a person 


unable to examine the dog. In such instances, a dependable local 


veterinarian should be consulted immediately 


Cure for Eczema 


Question: My 10-year-old spitz appears to be 
completely healthy except that he seems to itch 
intensely, and he bites himself constantly about 
the hind legs and at the base of the tail. There 
is no rash except where he bites. The hair has 
come out on the affected parts, and the skin 
has become red and dry. What do you suggest? 
—Leone Martin, Pa. 


Answer: The dog appears to have eczema, 
and I suggest that you apply either equal parts 
of witch hazel and water, or cod-liver-oil cream 
to the affected parts twice a day. The cream is 
not unpleasant to use. 

Diet should consist of rare beef, stale whole- 
wheat bread, some cooked vegetables. milk, 
cereal, and a raw or soft-boiled egg three or 
four times a week. Beef heart, liver, kidney. 
poultry, or fish may be substituted occasionally. 
But don’t feed the animal any bones. 

Give him 1 tbsp. of milk of magnesia twice 


a week, and a 5-mg. tablet of thiamine hydro-- 


chloride once a day.—J. R. K. 


Suffers From Ear Trouble 


Question: At least once a day our little 
dog is attacked by a severe pain in and around 
his left ear. He sets up a terrible scratching 
and begins to cry—the whole thing lasting about 
4 minutes. Then he is all over his attack until 
the next time. I’d appreciate your advice.— 
I. R. Alter, Neh: 


Answer: Put penicillin ointment into the 
dog’s ear, massage gently along the ear canal, 
and then remove the surplus ointment. Give the 
dog half a 5-gr. aspirin tablet three times a 
day. 

Examine the mouth carefully to see if there 
are any bad teeth. If the disorder does not 
improve, use 2 percent butyn sulphate with 
Metaphen ointment instead of the penicillin.— 


J.R.K. 


Suffering From Distemper 


Question: Recently my young pointer began 
to lose his appetite, and about a week ago I 
noticed that he would stagger and sway every 
time he got to his feet. The next day he was 
unable to walk, and he’s still in this condition. 
His front legs appear to be fairly strong, but 
he doesn’t seem able to use his hindquarters. 
His breathing is often difficult, and his body 
sometimes jumps or jerks spasmodically. What 

n I do to help him?—I. R. Grizzard, Tenn. 


Answer: Although your pup appears to have 
listemper, I believe he will recover in time. 

Massage his back and legs three times a day. 
If he is inclined to be constipated, give him an 
enema of 1 tsp. of salt in a pint of warm water, 
and do this every day if it is necessary. Also 
give him 1 tbsp. of cod-liver oil once a day, 
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and a 5-mg. thiamine hydrochloride tablet twice | 
a day. 

His diet should be rare beef, stale whole-| 
wheat bread, cooked vegetables, milk, and| 
cereal. You might also give him a raw or soft- 
boiled egg once a day.—J. R. K. 


Treatment for Diabetes 


Question: Our 5-year-old cocker has been 
losing weight. His stomach is bloated most of 
the time; he drinks lots of water without seem- 
ing to be able to get enough; he sometimes | 
vomits; his kidneys are weak, and he has 
developed a fungus itch which causes him to 
do a lot of scratching. I’ve been told that these 
are the symptoms of diabetes. If so, what do you 
advise?—Curtis Amundsen, Wis. 


Answer: Dogs do contract diabetes, and it 
is sometimes necessary to give them injections 
of insulin. 

I suggest you massage the dog's legs and 
back three times a day, and, if necessary, give 
him a daily enema of 1 tsp. of salt in a pint 
of warm water. Keep him on a diet of raw beef 
and milk for a while, and give him a 5-mg 
tablet of thiamine hydrochloride twice a day 
Also, add 5 gr. of potassium iodide to his drink- 
ing water once a day for a week. I also suggest 
that you have X-ray photographs taken.—/J. R. K 


Has Not Come in Season 


Question: My dog has not been in heat in 
9 months. Prior to that she has come in season 
each spring and fall. She is 4'%4 years old and 
in excellent health. Is it possible that she is 
about to discontinue her heat periods? Also, is 
it unusual for a dog to have an odd rather than 
an even number of nipples?—Mrs. Robin 
Havican, N.Y. 


Answer: Your dog may come in season any- 
time now. Some females come in heat only once 
a year. There is no definite age at which 
females discontinue their heat periods; with 
seme it occurs early in life, with others it 
occurs late. In the ‘case of older dogs, however, 
the periods are likely to be irregular and in- 
frequent. And lastly, it is not unusual for a 
dog to have an odd number of nipples.—J. R. K 


Lost His V oice 


Question: I recently bought a black and tan 
pup who had never worn a collar. To keep him 
home, however, I’ve had to put a collar and 
chain on him. When I first got the dog he had 
a wonderful voice. Now he has only a weak 
muffled cry. Is it possible that the collar has 
iniured his throat?—B. J. Ellis, Mich. 


Answer: Although it may be a matter of 
weeks, I believe the dog will regain his full 
voice. In the meantime, give him nourishing 
food, and cod-liver oil daily.—J. R. K. 


FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 


MINK "25" 


All shipments made subject to 5 duys 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 

duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Black Cross 
Blue Frost & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book ‘“‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 











Raise R EAL 
CHINCHILLAS 


for Pleasure and Profit 


Real Chinchillas (not 
a rabbit). Original 
little fur bearers of 

Ne Andes Mountains. 
Vegetarian, clean, gentle, prolific, easy and 
economical to raise. Pedigreed, registered 
breeding stock now available. Good oppor- 
tunity today to begin raising ‘‘The Finest 
Fur for Tomorrow’’ 

Send Tor Free iMustrated descriptive folder, 

‘‘Ruising Chinchillas for Pleasure and Profit.”’ 


GENESEE CHINCHILLA FARMS 


842-M Metropolitan Bldg. Denver, Colo. 

















ATTRACT WILD 
DUCKS 


IMPROVE FISHING 
PLANT NATURAL FOODS 













Hundreds of Wild Ducks will 

igregate on a Good Feeding 

und, They will stay as long as the 

1 will last or the season permit 

Will also benefit fishing. Natural Foods 

\ s 8 Will produce for the ducks next Fall 

t !} be permanent. Used successtully 

) ears, S hern Grown Food Plants for the South 
Brackish Wa kinds for Coastal area, Northern grown 


WILD RICE, WILD CELERY 
i escribed in free 50-page illustrated 
k Wr te « area, receive expert planting ad 
d book, WM. ©. COON, NATURALIST 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
“WI P. 0. Box 3718, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 





INTEREST You? 
IT is easily possible to earn $400 to 
$500 a month raising ANGORA RABBITS. 
No experience required. Wool brings $2 Ib. 
ae markets. WRITE TODAY for FREE 
INFORMATION, PRICES E WHERE to SELL 


°S RABBITRY 
















RAISE HAMSTERS 


The new wonder animals from 
Syria. Often called Toy Bears. 
Delightful pets. Everyone wants 
= them. Laboratories need thou- 
-, sands. Clean, odorless. Raise any- 
; here. Profitable and interesting 
Send name and address for big, 
ee picture book 


GULF HAMSTERY 
1548 Basil St. Mobile, Ala. 


RAISE MINK, BE YOUR OWN BOSS 


The fur business has been good for 100 years and it 
will be good for another 100 years. | have Silverblus, 
Royal Pastels and all other colors. | ship everywhere 
on approval and help you in every way | can to get 
started right, Free folder. Gives inside ‘‘secrets.’’ 
NOW is the time to investigate. There is cheap feed 
going to waste right in your own neighborhood. Why 
not turn it into valuable fur? Ask me what and where 
to get this feed, today. 


Lawrence Molgard, Brigham City 19, Utah 
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Fishing, 


Vacationing, Hunting 












finest fishing is 
just one reason for 

accepting the City’s cordial 
invitation to “Come along with 

Miami... for a vacation... for a life- 

time!” Mail coupon below for 

the rest of the story 


AMI 


AMERICA’S FISHING HEADQUARTERS 


gem MAIL COUPON FOR NEW COLOR FOLDER won 





| Information Division, Room 304 : 
. City Hall, Miami, Florida aN 49-6 ' 
ae ere: O° saint i 
7 | 
8 Street Address oi. eee ae 
. ' ' ' 
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‘last year. 





HERE’S THE FISHING 
YOU’VE DREAMED OF 


In the World’s Finest 
Rainbow Country 


uel to death, Bull moose and bear 
[= found dead, not far apart, 

in Kedron Lake country of New 
Brunswick last November. Bruin’s body 
was badly crushed, its neck broken. 
Moose had all ribs broken . . . Bellig- 
erent bears. Surveyor working on dam 
project at Dead River, Me., was chased 
out of the woods by two bears, late 
He went back to his car, 
got his rifle, bagged both. 

Fire fighter’s fox fire. Lights of bull- 
|dozer failed while Minnesota forest- 
| service men were fighting a fire after 
dark. A. K. Anderson, one of the fire 
fighters, noticed area near by glowing 
with fox fire, caused by oxidation of 
rotting wood, fungi, and _ bacteria. 


| Taking large stick of this wood, he led 


way for bulldozer to follow him out. 
Bad duck, good Indians. Counting 
Alberta ducks from an airplane last 


summer, Leon D. Cool, U.S. Fish & 
Wildlife Service, and Roy Anderson, 
Alberta Game Commission, collided 


with duck. Duck jammed in cowling, 
cut off air flow; engine got badly over- 
heated. Forced landing made in marsh. 
Flyers and plane were rescued by Cree 
Indians, who dragged them out by 
means of skids and horses, then helped 
build a small runway for a take-off. 
| Cool and Anderson cheerfully gave In- 
dians their valuables—$21 cash, brand- 


| new hatchet and case. 


| Go-getter woman. While husband 
| went into deep woods after deer, Mrs. 
Cc. K. McPherson, Rangeley Lakes, Me., 
herself went hunting near home. In 
morning met 3 wildcats, bagged big- 


Two weeks, all expense trips from Vancouver, B.C. to the 
sensational Rainbow Chain, B. C. 20 virgin lakes stocked | 
with fighting rainbow trout up to “y pounds. Guests have 
caught and released over 150 fish in a single day's fishing 
Truly, a fly fisherman's paradise 

Guests are flown into this beautiful, primitive area, 30 miles 
from the nearest road. Excellent accommodations in a 
deluxe camp with all modern conveniences. Only 20 guests 
permitted at any given time, Wonderful guides and fine 
boats furnished, Trips start June 4th 

Camp holds award of Ntl. Sportsmen's Research Institute 
as one of the world’s greatest trout fishing trips 


Write for full information now. 
Canadian Rainbows, Unlimited 
670-29th Avenue, San Mateo, Calif. 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 


Virgin Hunting and Fishing 
HUNT MOOSE, BEAR, DUCKS, GEESE 


Catch Giant Gray Trout up to 30 pounds. 
Excellent fiv fishing and trolling from May 15 
137 over 10 pounds last season. New Lodge 
and Cabins. Delicious meals. Open May 15— 
Dec. 15 
Plan now for your Trip of a Lifetime 
Write or Wire Floyd R. Ball 


MOOSEHORN LODGE Southbank, B. C. 
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gest, ome shot. Early in afternoon 
downed large deer, one shot. Husband 
returned at dark with no deer .. . Too 
many deer. West Virginia, California, 
are most recent states to have deer 
| problem. Heavy agricultural damage 
reported, many areas overbrowsed. An- 
nual deer harvest in California only 6 
|to 10 percent, natural deer increase 
/20 to 25 percent ... Big deer kill. 
Colorado Game & Fish Commission 
|estimates state’s deer kill for 1948 
| season reached 60,000, elk 14,000. This 
| kill not believed too heavy, considering 
population of species Uninvited 
visitor. Deer trying to pass iron gate 
leading to residence in town of Nan- 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


tucket, Mass., got wedged between 
posts. Was rescued, alive and kicking, 
released outside of town. 

Poachers reduce moose. Utah had 3 
moose. One of them, well known, was 
shot in Farmington Canyon on first 
day of deer season. Jack lighters killed 
3 moose in Minnesota last year. In 
both states moose are protected... 
Antelope downs and ups. In 1905 Wyo- 
ming had only about 4,000 antelope; in 
1948 aerial census showed 65,000... 
Bighorn ups. Colorado Game & Fish 
Commission very successful in trapping 
bighorns, mainly from _ flourishing 
Tarryall band, and releasing them in 
understocked habitat. Total of 172 
sheep have thus been released, are 
doing well. 


Welcome stranger. Lloyd C. Atwell 
Lake Villa, Ill., writes that first wood- 
cock seen in that region since 1924 was 
flushed by his father last November 
at the doorstep of his house .. . Water 
bait. California conservation men have 
found best bait for live-trapping pheas- 
ants is pan of water ... Exotic. Effort 
will be made to stock Michigan’s upper 
peninsula with willow ptarmigan from 
Canada Deer haberdashery. Pet 
deer of two Maine girls was readied 
for hunting season by being given red 
necktie as deer wanders at will. 

Stocked birds pay off. Careful check 
by Wisconsin game-management men 
of returns from banded birds show 
much higher recovery than in similar 
checks elsewhere. Of 511 pheasants 
shot in Potter’s Marsh public hunting 
grounds, 331 were banded, only 180 
unbanded. Banded birds had been re- 
leased in August. Results seem to show 
high returns can be expected where 
birds are released in favorable environ- 
ment. Poor returns in other checks 
believed due to release on unsuitable 
grounds and failure of hunters to turn 
in bands. 

Higher water, more salmon. Nova 
Scotia plans to improve salmon fishing 
in LaHave River with two water-con- 
trol dams, one of which will be at outlet 
of Sherbrooke Lake. Lake will be used 
to maintain high water levels in river 
during dry summer months .. . Trout 
limits, then and now. Oregon’s daily 
trout limit in 1901 was 125; 75 in 1913; 
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50 in 1917; 30 in 1921; 20 in 1935; 15 
in 1940, now is 10. 

Beaver chutes. Beavers damming ir- 
rigation ditches in Idaho are being 
trapped by state Fish & Game Depart- 
ment, dropped by parachute into lakes 
practically inaccessible. Ingenious de- 
vice enables release of critters on 
striking lake surface. 

Predator destruction. Federal-super- 
vised predator control work during 
fiscal year ending June 30, 1948, ac- 
counted for 90,270 coyotes, 7,223 lynxes, 
bobcats, ocelots, 744 bears, 148 moun- 
tain lions. 


Kern River Region Trout 


he source of the Kern River of Cali- 

fornia is in a great mountain amphi- 
theater about 12 miles in diameter, 
lying mostly above timberline at an ele- 
vation of more than 11,000 ft. above the 
sea. In this amphitheater are scores of 
lakes in depressions scooped out by 
long-vanished glaciers. From these lakes 
emerge numerous streams which either 
flow into the headwaters of the Kern, 
or fall over the lofty rim of its great 
canyon. 

Most of the lakes and streams have 
been stocked with various species of 
trout. The golden trout, indigenous to 
the area, is the most abundant. Next 
comes the Kern River rainbow, also 
native to those parts. Less plentiful is 
the Eastern brook trout, and least nu- 
merous of all is the loch leven. These 
trout are occasionally found in waters 
at even greater elevation than 12,000 
ft. The golden trout especially does well 
at high altitudes. 

The trout of the streams all average 
about pan size, with occasional larger 
specimens. Commonly the ;’olden trout 
of the higher elevations give way rather 
abruptly to the rainbow, sometimes at 
10,000 ft.. though 8,000 ft. elevation 
usually is the dividing line in the south- 
ern Sierra Nevada Mountains. In some 
streams, notably Tyndall Creek and 
tributaries, the Eastern brook trout is 
found in association with the goldens. 

The trout average much larger size 
in the lakes. Golden trout 16 in. long are 
often caught in them. There are occa- 
sional 18-inchers and sometimes a speci- 
men of 20 in. or more. The largest that 
I know of was caught some years ago in 
Wales Lake, at an altitude of 11,712 ft. 
It weighed 8 Ib. The goldens in that lake 
have gone down into its outlet to spawn, 
and since waterfalls prevent their re- 
turn, Wales is now thought to be barren 
of trout. The like has happened a num- 
ber of times in Sierra lakes. Screening 
outlets appears to be the only remedy. 

Golden trout do well in a number of 
lakes of this immediate region, notably 
Lake South America, on the head- 
waters of the Kern, at an elevation of 
12,000 ft. They also have been planted 
in Lake Tulainyo, occupying a depres- 
sion on the very crest of the Sierra, 
12,865 ft. above sea level. It is known 
that they survived there for several 
years at least. Whether they still are 
there does not seem to be known. 

Rainbows in the lakes of the region 
run up to at least 18 in. Some of these 
lakes are small, and lie at high alti- 
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tudes in the bleakest of surroundings. 
One of these, a mere tarn, is a stone’s 
throw from Shepherd Pass. A great 
snowbank is there throughout the sum- 
mer. This little lake has numerous | 
rainbows, some of which go up to 18 in. | 
or more. The Eastern brook trout does 
well in some of the lakes at the head- | 
waters of Tyndall Creek. 

Since both lakes and streams at the | 
headwaters of the Kern either are above | 
timberline, or are bordered by very open 
stands of pine and shrubbery, or by an 
occasional willow thicket, they are a 
delight to the fly caster. The angler can 
do well on them using the fly only. The | 
possible exception would be in the case | 
of the largest trout in the high lakes, | 
where a spinner or similar lure may | 
prove the more taking. Many of the 
larger trout, however, take the fly if it 
is presented properly. The goldens of 
the higher lakes are reputed to be tem- 
peramental. However, it is seldom that 
they won't take the fly at some time 
during the day, most frequently in 
morning and evening. Fly fishing for 
rainbows in these high lakes is some- 
times exceptionally fine. The Eastern 
brook trout in some of the streams gives 
fascinating fly fishing. 

The high passes by which only, except 
from the south, the Kern River amphi- 
theater may be reached, usually can’t 
be traveled by riding and pack horses 
before the first of July. These passes 
also may be blocked by snow in the lat- 
ter part of September. Thus fishing in 
these high lakes and streams is con- 
fined to summer and early autumn. 
Some of the higher lakes are not free of 
ice until well into July. 

Due to its undulating and open char- | 
acter, the terrain up there is very easily 
traversed by sportsmen traveling either 
afoot or on horseback. During the sum- | 
mer months it makes a delightful camp- | 
ing area. While back-packers sometimes 
enter this region, it is best to lead pack | 
animals, if you walk, or else have both 
riding and pack stock. 

Pack and riding horses are to be had 
in Lone Pine and Ross, Calif. Informa- 
tion may be had, also, from the Fresno 
Chamber of Commerce.—Norman Clyde. 


Yakima Valley Fishing 


he beautiful Yakima Valley lies in 

south-central Washington, and is 
surrounded by sloping hillsides and high, 
timbered mountains. From these moun- 
tains flow clear cold streams which 
form the Tieton, Naches, and Yakima 
Rivers. These three rivers are the best 
producers of trout in the state, and 
rainbows up to 4 and 5 Ib. are not un- 
common. 

From the city of Yakima, the Yakima 
River is paralleled by a highway south- 
east to its mouth. Five miles north of 
Yakima is the lower end of the Ellens- 
burg Canyon. During the summer and 
in the early fall good catches of trout 
from 9 to 18 in. can be:made in this 
canyon section. Wet flies should be 
used if the water is cloudy; dry flies | 
if it is clear. The Gray Spider, Gray | 
Hackle, and Brown Hackle patterns | 
give the best results. For big trout, | 
spinners, salmon eggs, and worms | 








Throughout the State, throughout the 


year you will find the place and oppor- 
tunity co fulfill your vacation dreams. 
Fishing from April co November's end in 
10,000 miles of stocked streams, thou- 
sands of miles of other good waterways, 
and 200,000 acres of crystal-clear lakes. 


Frisky trout, bass, pickerel, and even 
muskallunge challenge your line and lure. 


Camping for you and your family in 
millions of acres of forestland includ- 
ing 3,000,000 acres owned by the Strate. 


Nearly 300 organized, supervised, sani- 
tary, comfortable camps for boys and 
girls in ideal locations. 


vith every 
to satisfy 


And, of course, gay resorts 


form of recreational activity 


every vacation whim. 


WHEN YOU DRIVE—DRIVE SAFELY 
a 
‘sit 


PENNSYLVANTA 


FOR THE BRIGHTEST DAYS OF YOUR YEAR 


DEPARTMENT OF COMMERCE, HARRISBURG, PA. 
JAMES H. DUFF, Governor 








Pennsylvania Department of Commerce, 
Har burg Pa 
Please send me free literature about Pennsylvania's 
tion lands. Dept 3-49 
Na aD’ 
x 1. 
iddres 
City State 
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Yes, there's a world of thrills and ex- 
citement in store for you in the teeming 
ocean, bays, and inland waterways of 
Miami Beach. Nowhere else such a 
challenging variety of game fish . 

Nowhere else such complete facilities 
for fishing, or so perfect a setting for 
any sport and recreation you prefer. 


Don't miss these famous Competitions: 


METROPOLITAN MIAMI FISHING TOURNAMENT 
«through April 17th 
JACOB RUPPERT TOURNAMENT 
--All year-around 
AND MANY OTHERS! 
Write for free color booklet: “Fish- 
ing in Miami Beach”, and com- 
plete Sports Calendar, Hotel Rates 
and Information. Please address: 
Chamber of Commerce, Doe 12R 
Miami Beach 39, Florida 


AN OFFICIAL MESSAGE FROM 
THE CITY OF MIAMI BEACH 















AMERICA'S GREAT 
LAST FRONTIER 


—— 


ALASKA 


NOW—read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 





a-plenty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 

for giant bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 

( gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 
Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 

| } ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 
geography and fascinating history, its forests, 

ee wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 

dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 

sue! Send M5 NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $2.50 for a year's subscrip- 

tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed 


SPECIAL OFFER! ense Subse ribe to Alaska’s Maga 
zine NOW and receive abs wiaty te a tw lor ma 
177424", giving 





glaciers, roads, ete 
"The Last Frontic " 
your first magazine, > Return Ma 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 
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Fisk to your heart's content 
or relax like a king at 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 


on the beautiful St. John’s River in the heart of 
the world’s best black bass fishing area. You'll en- 
joy unrivaled vacation pleasures here. You'll fish 
the famous Ocklawaha River and its many tribu- 
taries of virgin fishing waters for the biggest 
fightin’est large-mouths found anywhere 

You'll cherish the delightful quiet evenings 
swapping yarns in the ‘Tall Tales House’’ cocktail 
lounge. Spacious Lodge has 53-steam heated rooms 
with bath the Lodge sportsmen and discrimi- 
nating vacationists want but seldom find 
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AMERICA’S TOP TROPHY! 


KODIAK BEAR 


Now booking Spring hunts to new hunting 
territory on Kodiak Island. 
For information write or airmail 


B. M. POLAND, Guide & Outfitter 
Box 1128 Kodiak, Alas’ c 
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|should be used near the bottom, al- 
| though some large fish may be taken on 
flies. 

Beyond Ellensburg the Yakima is 
likely to be clearer, but the big trout are 
not so numerous. Many rainbows from 
8 to 16 in. are caught in this portion of 

| the river, and it provides good fly fish- 
| ing throughout the summer and in Sep- 
| tember. Cabins and camping grounds are 
| to be found along a near-by highway. 

The Naches, which empties into the 
Yakima River at Yakima, has plenty of 
large fish. For the first 20 miles above 
Yakima the Naches flows through farm- 
ing country, and here is where the big 
boys are taken, many of them on flies. 
There are more fishermen here, but the 
river is splendid fly water, and a limit 
is often taken in an evening’s fishing. 
Rainbows predominate, but cutthroats, 
Dolly Vardens, and steelheads are also 
found. 

The Naches highway parallels the 
river to its source. Cabins and camp 
grounds are numerous. For about 25 
miles above the farming district the 
river flows through a rocky, timbered 
canyon, and it is all good fly water. 
This, in my opinion, is the prettiest fly 
water I’ve ever fished. Five-pound rain- 
bows lie at the foot of the rocky pools, 
and along in the evening the water 
dimples with rises as the fish feed on 
drifting gnats and other flies. This 25- 
mile stretch of gorge is good during 
June, July, and August. Fire permits 
are not needed if you camp in the public 
camping grounds—which have garbage 
pits, fireplaces, and rest rooms. The 
only requirement is to keep these camps 

| clean. 

| The Tieton River flows into the 

| Naches about 20 miles out of Yakima, 
the junction taking place by the Naches 
highway. It is 20 miles from there to its 
source at the Tieton Reservoir. This 

| river is very much like the Naches, and 
it provides good fly fishing. 

Yakima makes a good center of oper- 
ations for anyone fishing these waters. 
Local sport shops not only supply tackle 
but are good sources of information.— 
Fred V. Oldfield. 


Florida East Coast 


recent article in the Where-to-Go 

Department described Florida East 
Coast fishing, but I think that the best 
spot of all was overlooked. 

The place is not widely known, yet it 
has fine fresh and salt-water fishing, as 
well as hunting for squirrels and birds. 
It is about 20 miles north of Daytona 

| Beach, and extends for only a few miles. 
I have never seen any other part of the 
coast like it. At some places deep 
sloughs lie between huge boulders close 
inshore. You can stand on the barrier, 
and at some spots even on the highway, 
and cast into deep water. 

One reason why this location is such 
a rich feeding ground for fish is that the 
beach is thick with coquinas—small 
clamlike creatures about the size of a 
thumbnail. The breakers of the incom- 
ing tide sweep hundreds of them out of 
the sand. They disappear into the sand 
so quickly that it is hard to catch one 
with the hand, but with a shovel and 





sand screen you can soon take a gallon 
and they make a most delicious stew 
I have seen channel bass 4 or 5 ft. long 
darting through the breakers for them 

Here at practically all seasons of th« 
year you may catch a great variety o 
fish in such numbers that it almos' 
ceases to be a sport. Even during 
northeaster, when the ocean is too 
muddy for anything but catfish ani 
shark, you have only to drop back a 
few hundred yards to the inland water- 
way which has an inlet at Matanzas, 
and another below Daytona at Mosquito 
Inlet. Schools of speckled ‘‘trout,” bass, 
and bluefish pass through from inlet to 
inlet, and may be taken when the 
weather is too rough for surf fishing. At 
some places the waterway widens out 
into shallow lakes where oysters as 
large as saucers can be gathered with 
the hands. 

On the beach side the variety is even 
greater. Some people say that pompano 
cannot be taken with hook and line: 
however, I have taken them in the surf 
near Flagler Beach many times, and 
consider them the gamest fish that ever 
struck my tackle. In fact, chances are 
that this fish will put several kinks into 
your light wire leader, or even break it. 

Many nonresidents who visit the vi- 
cinity use live shrimp as bait for trout, 
but I have had just as good luck with 
cut shrimp, or even the simplest kind 
of a plug. The natives make plugs out 
of clothespins. The pin is somewhat 
flattened and the slot filled with lead 
The plug is painted red and white, and 
a couple of gang hooks are attached. 
Many times I’ve seen trout strike such 
a plug when they would pass up a live 
shrimp. 

Cut shrimp are used for whiting and 
bluefish, though I have caught plenty of 
the latter with nothing but a piece of 
red cloth on the naked hook. Cut mullet 
are used for channel bass, which are 
especially plentiful in the fall of the 
year. During one flood tide in the vi- 
cinity of the boulders mentioned above, 
I took five channel bass without moving 
50 ft. The smallest weighed 20 lb. The 
next day at the same spot I hooked a 
tarpon. There wasn’t room among the 
boulders to play that fish on my light 
tackle, so I lost the monster. 

As for flounders and sheepsheads, 
they are so abundant among the boul- 
ders that the natives make a business of 
snagging them on pitchforks, which are 
jabbed into the bottom around the in- 
shore boulders at low tide. 

The day before I returned home, I de- 
cided to corn some whiting. Taking a 
large tub and 2 lb. of shrimp in my car, 
I drove up the beach about half a mile 
on the highway which parallels the bar- 
rier. I fished back along the beach 
until I had taken a bucketful of whiting 
I took these to the car, emptied them 
into the tub, and repeated this until I 
had fished about 3 miles of the beach 
By noon, with that 2 lb. of shrimp I! 
had taken 85 lb. of whiting, and a black 
drum weighing 8 lb. 

Several fresh-water lakes between the 
beach and Bunnell, a village 10 miles in- 
land, furnish excellent bass fishing 
while on the surrounding ridges squir- 
rels and birds provide excellent sport in 
the hunting season.—S. F. Campbell 
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Big Trout in Chile 


ee Chile, from the Cautin River 
in Temuco, to the Petrohué River 
which empties into the Todo Los Santos 
Lake farther south, is famous for the 
quantity, size, and fighting qualities of 
the rainbow and brown trout to be 
caught in its streams, rivers, and lakes. 

Something similar to what is men- 
tioned in ‘“‘The Andes for Rainbows,” in 
OUTDOOR LIFE for December, 1947, has 
happened in Maule Lake, situated in the 
central part of Chile at an elevation of 
more than 3,000 meters. About 7 years 
ago, two sportsmen of the city of Talca, 
noting the lack of good fishing in that 
region, obtained young trout from the 
government hatcheries in  Lautaro. 
Packing the kegs on mules, they made 
the 3-day trip over mountain roads, 
following the Maule River to its source 
in Maule Lake, where the fish were 
planted. 

For several years in succession we 
made a trip to the Maule, and never 
found the river in proper condition until 
1947 when, after an especially dry win- 
ter, word came that the river was 
crystal clear, and that people had been 
fishing it all summer—which in this 
country runs from October to March. 

I lost no time in getting together four 
friends who were willing to make the 
12-hour journey from Valparaiso to 
the lake, stopping only at Talca to eat 
and rest. Unfortunately it was impos- 
sible to reach the lake on that occa- 
sion, due to a landslide along the road, 
but we caught fish weighing up to 4 
kilos in the river. As the fishing season 
was about to close, we made no more 
trips that year. 

In January, 1948, Pinto, Guzman, 
Bereta, Kurt, and myself left Valparaiso 
in two automobiles, taking with us a 
truck and three men who were to act 
as guides and cook. The truck was 
loaded with tents, bedding, gasoline, 
charcoal, food, and other supplies, since 
nothing of that nature is to be found 
where we were going. 

Arriving at the lake, we found fly 
casting just about useless because of 
the strong cold wind which springs up 
daily around 8 a.m., and also because 
of the weed beds that extend well out 
into the lake. Using a small spoon, 
Kurt made several casts, reaching out 
a little farther each time. On about the 
sixth cast his rod was almost jerked out 
of his hands, and something that looked 
like a small submarine gave one tre- 
mendous splash and made for the center 
ot the lake. Eventually Kurt reeled the 
trout into where I could gaff it. That 
trout weighed exactly 10% kilos! (A 
kilo equals about 2 1/5 lb.) 

That fish was followed by one caught 
by Guzman that weighed 8 kilos, and 
several smaller ones taken by Pinto and 
myself. We knocked off at 4 p.m., and 
with the aid of the guides carried our 
50-odd kilos of fish back to camp. The 
Weight of the fish and the rarified air 
together made transportation difficult. 

These trout have firm red flesh, which 
comes from eating crawfish, called 
“pancora.’”’ There seems to be no limit 
to the number of these giant fighters. 

Word of this fishing has spread like 
wildfire, and fishermen by the hundreds 
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make this long but interesting trip, 
bringing back trout such as are seldom 
seen elsewhere in our mountain rivers 
and lakes. As yet the authorities have 
done nothing to regulate this fishing, 
and although the quantity of trout 
seems endless, if measures are not 
promptly taken this fisherman's para- 
dise may soon dwindle or disappear al- 
together.—Manuel F. de Pena Jr., Fish- 
ing Editor, Asociacion de Pesca y Caza 
de Valparaiso. 


Duck Creek 


ising in Yellowstone National Park, 

Duck Creek flows into Hebgen 
Reservoir. It is not hard to reach but it 
is just secluded enough to escape the 
obvious appeal of a stream running 
right along a highway. To reach it you 
drive north from West Yellowstone, 
Mont., on Highway 191. The road 
crosses the creek at a point 10 miles 
north of the town. To get to that part 
of the stream just inside the park, you 
go to the bridge, turn, and come south 
again, disregarding the first dirt road 
but turning east on the second road, 
which is about 4, mile south of the 
stream. Go east into the woods about 
14 mile and stop at the park boundary. 
This road comes out about 50 yd. from 
the south bank of the creek, and by 
park regulations you must leave your 
car there and walk. 

A good place to start fishing is just 
upstream from the single telephone 
wire which is the park boundary, and 
work upstream with a dry fly. The 
stream comes down through a long open 
meadow that stretches back to the foot 
of the mountain to the east. The creek 
is a winding, meadow stream, moderate 
in depth and current. It is very like 
the Boardman River near Mayfield, 
Mich., or the Owens in central Califor- 
nia—a typical meadow dry-fly stream 
just such as the careful, painstaking 
angler likes. 

You'll catch mostly brown trout, but 
there are rainbows, natives, Eastern 
brook trout, and a few grayling. June 
is the time to fish the Duck. This is still 
very early in the season, as the altitude 
is close to 7,000 ft., and spring comes 
late. In June the big fish that came up 
the previous autumn to spawn are still 
in the creek. With the lowered water 
and higher temperature in the middle of 
July, these fish will nearly all return to 
the deep waters of near-by Hebgen 
Reservoir, just a mile or so away to the 
west. 

As the Duck is a rather small stream, 
it, is best to go alone or with just one 
companion. The first cast is likely to 
raise any fish that’s feeding, so only the 
first one of a party will get any fishing. 
Two anglers can alternate the stream 
bends, however, and the corkscrew 
course of the creek gives hours of fish- 
ing within minutes of walking time 
back to the starting point. 

For accommodations there are bunga- 
low camps in or near West Yellowstone, 
and camping grounds in the Gallatin 
National Forest. As to the latter, you 
can get a line on them by consulting the 
forest people in West Yellowstone.— 
Don Martinez. 





Skiing Is Fun on Mt. Hood’s Snowy Crown 








Ys Always 
| Playtime 


IN ALL OF 





In Oregon’s variety of all-year play- 
lands are spectacular settings for your 


favorite outdoor recreation. Fun for 
sportsman and spectator is offered by 
long-season mountain range snowlands 
...400 miles of Pacific shore...the 
Pacific Northwest’s big-tree evergreen 
forests. Scenic thrills invite the whole 
family to sparkling waterfalls...clear, 
cool streams and lakes... plateau range- 
lands.. 
happy holidays soon in Oregon. 


.colorful gorges. Plan now for 


Send coupon TODAY for FREE booklet 


SEE ALL OF 


Ovi 


BY TRAVELING SCENIC HIGHWAYS 


Travel Information Dept., Room 379 
State Highway Commission, Salem, Oregon 


Please send free booklet to: 

‘ 
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LAND THE 


MUSKY CAPITAL 
OF THE WORLD 


Musky fishing at its finest calls thrill- 
loving anglers to this pine-scented 
fishing paradise. 200 spring-fed lakes 
and connecting waters, abounding in 
muskies, walleyes, large and small 
mouth bass, trout, northerns, giant 
crappies, panfish. 

Fish these world-famous waters this 
year. Vacation in America’s most ac- 
cessible wilderness, amidst sylvan sol- 
itude, spellbinding natural beauty, 
forests, wildlife, colorful native Indi- 
ans. Ideally cool summer climate. 
Accommodations for every taste... 
vacation pleasures for entire family. 










Write today for your Free 
folder. Please tell us the 
type of accommodations 
you desire. 





Address 


City-— 
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Tourist and Hunters’ Paradise 


FOUR WEEK DE LUXE TOURS 
3,000 Miles by AIR—RIVER—LAND 


Victoria Falls—Kruger National Park 
Zimbabwe Ruins—Elephant and Big 


Game Hunting—Tiger Fishing (Zambesi) 
inclusive 700 Dollars 


Contact us for all your SAFARI troubles 
Enquiries: ‘‘SUSSENS SAFARIS” 


62 Commercial House—124 Fox Street 
JOHANNESBURG SOUTH AFRICA 
ene 














SUNSET ISLE CAMP 


On Famous Eagle Lake 
DRYDEN DISTRICT 
Fully furnished housekeeping cabins. New 
roundbottom boats. Unexcelled fishing. 
Reasonable rates. Reservations desired 


Write 
FRANK E. KELLBERG, Waldhof, Ontario 


HODGSON LAKE EXPEDITIONS 


ALL CANOE, CAMPING & FISHING TRIP 


Are you a trout fisherman? Are you interested in catct 

big square tail brook trout from 3 to 62 pounds? Ju 
what trout fishermen have been looking for to ha 
mounted and hang on their home walls for trophies. Tt 











is an all canoe and camping expedition into virgin ter 
tory Moose and bear pictures available on these tri; 
Guides canoes and all necessary camping equipme 


Write or telephone me for further information 


OSCAR BOYER, Licensed Guide 
_Pangis Mile 69, A. C. Ry., Via Sault Ste. Marie, Ontar 








—FLORIDA 


LAKE PANASOFFKEE 


One of its finest bass, crappie, biuegilli and duck 
hunting lakes where territory abounds with quail & 
wild turkey. Modestly priced modern accommoda 
tions equipped with housekeeping and cooking fa- 
cilities. Recreation room, restaurant. trailer park 
prize bass contest & casting tournaments await your 
pleasure 


“Harys’” LAKE PANASOFFKEE LODGE 
*‘Where cordiality is not rationed’’ 

RATES: $48.50 weekly for 4 persons, $34.50—2 per- 

sons $18.50--single party. Reservations write. wire 

Geo. E. Hary Box 100 Panasoffkee, Fila. 


Lake is 9 mi long, 40 mi So. of Silver Springs (Ocata) 
on US 301 

















of the WEST 


to that hunting pal, guide, your 
boy, husband, wife nybody who 


‘ Westerw. { likes hunting and fishing in the 
* great wide open spaces. Covers 

all the West. If they thrill to 
\ * the sound of falling snow on au- 
- 


tumn leaves, the metallic click of 
























disturbed rocks as a frightened 
stug vacates fast, the frying hum 
of a cold trout stream—if they 
are SPORTSMEN, you couldn't 
* a more supreme ie, less ex 
pensive, lasting gift. They'll re 
member you throughout 1949 each 
time the magazine arrives 

NEW YEAR'S SPECIAL 
(Extended through Feb, 28. i949) 
1 12-issue cumecriqtion. $1.50; 
2. $1.25 each; 3, $1 each; 
4 and over, only 8Sc each! 


WesTEnn | Spenteman 
3303 Bridle Path, Austin, Texas. 
Lac Bouchette 


FISH AND GAME RESERVE 


MEMBERS OF THE OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION | 


DON'T MESS WITH A GRIZZLY 








Reserve: 155 sq. miles, 100 Main Camp: 17 rooms with hot 
1] camps on best spots and cold running water; fire- 
for fishing and hunting. Big place; view on the 24-mile Lac 
Speckled Trout, Moose, Bear, des Commissaires where fishing 
Deer, Duck, Partridge. Exeel- is very good. Can be reached 
lent Canadian guides and food by car or train or seaplane. 
Quananiche fishing can be reached 30 miles by car from 
Main Camp 
Booklet on request: write, wire, or phone 107 
THIBAULT & LAVOIE, Props. 

Lac Bouchette Lake St. John, Que., Canada 





FISH and HUNT 


CHARLES FICRAS 


canoes, 


LOTS $300 i: 


TERMS 
In California's loveliest 


Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay, Enjoy future independence with 
excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, hunting. boat- 
ing. bathing, ete. Grow fruits. vegetables, poultry. Perfect 
temperate climate. Congenial community. Finest invest- 
ment. Free literature 


RICHARD 8S. OTTO, Dept. B, San Luis Obispo, California 


AT YOUNG'S CAMPS in the Untouched North 
LAKE OF THE WOODS COUNTRY 
TIGER MUSKIES, lake trout, bass, walleye, 
northern pike: wilderness fishing supreme; log 
lodges ideally equipped, running water, elec. 
lights. American plan only. 


OOSE, deer, bear, ducks. 


Winter correspondence invited. 
Clyde Young, Crow Lake P. O., via Fort Frances, Ont. 





SPORTSMAN’S INN 
Fish And Hunt With Us, yhiteds' B22, 


Lake of the Woods 
Early Sorteg . ~ sg 4 fishing SUPREME, followed by Musky 


Walleye *ike, all Mouth Black Bass fishing. Offer 
ing AMERICAN PLAN EXCLUSIVELY. Fine cabins, inner 
spring beds. central showers and toilets, electric lights, 


NEW MOTORS, FINE BOATS. 
camp Bus Rail and 
and complete 


running water in all cabins. 
Sand beach. gravel auto road to 
Plane connections. Write or wire for folder 
information 


SIOUX NARROWS 
woernens ONTARIO 


MIRAMICHI. RIVER 


Atiantic Silver Saimon out Fishing, Camps loca 
on Southwest Miramichi. - the We also fish the Cains 
Renous rivers. Private controlled waters. We have excel! 
lent early spring and summer fishing, Spring fishing be- 
gins April 15. ends May 20th. Summer June 15, July and 
September. Camps are equipped with modern conveniences. 
For privacy each party has separate sleeping camps. Indi- 
vidual beds. Central dining room. Good home-cooked food 
Fresh fruit and vegetables in season. Equipment such as 
motors, etc., are in A. condition. For rates 
and reservations write or wire ear! 
HERMAN H. CAMPBELL 
dress, Upper Blackville, New Brunswick, Canada. 














0. Ad 
Porepnene Doaktown Exchange 9-32. Telegraph Doaktown. 





QUAIL — TURKEY — DOVES 


In the heart of SOUTH GEORGIA‘S noted bird 
country. 
IVY LODGE offers modern accommodations 
GUIDES—BIRD DOGS 
FOR HUNTERS AND FAMILIES 
ACCESSIBLE BY RAIL OR HIGHWAY 
Thomas H. Slone, Ivy Lodge, Lumber City, Georgia 








A limited number required. Join. share 


/ in prospecting expedition of prospectors 
3 and engineers deep into Canada’s north 
S A ern Manitoba, Search for radio-active & 


other minerals. All equipment sup 
modern de 


/ plies transportation and 
yn tecting instruments provided Fishing 
opportunities unexcelled Enquire 
OUTDOOR ENTERPRISES 
Flin Fion, Manitoba, Canada 








FREE! 


Boismenu Camps on Lac du Cerf 


Speckled trout up to five pounds, 
lake trout, Northern pike, Walleyes. 


Fully equipped camps for housekeeping, Guides 
Boats, but bring your outboard motors and baits 
Good auto road to camp Route 35 via Ottawa 
Route 11 via Montreal. Write 


JOSEPH BOISMENU, LAC DU CERF, 
LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC, CANADA 


This | Handsome, B Big 
Sportsman’s Print! 


ERE’S a grand full- 

color print of the f 
stately Elk that you may 
have ENTIRELY FREE 
just for examining a won- 
derful set of 6 Game 
Prints! You'll find ever- | 
lasting delight in these | 
magnificent Francis Lee 
Jaques paintings of the 
Pronghorned Antelope, Wild Turkey, Black 
Bear, Moose, Ruffed Grouse and Wood- 
cock. Reproduced in glowing color on rich, 
canvas-grained Art paper, they recapture 
tingling thrills of the hunt in your home! 




















Accept Set for 7-Day FREE Examination! 


Art treasures like these are worth as 
much as $3 to $10 apiece—yet you may have 
this whole set for only $1.49! Mail the cou- 
pon today. When set arrives, pay postman 
only $1.49 and postage. Enjoy set a week 
then, if not thrilled, return 6 prints for 
full refund and keep the Elk Print as our 
gift to you! 


MAIL FREE GIFT COUPON NOW! 


! 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 29 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. | 
Send set of six new American Game Pictures | 


and my FREE Fik Print to match. I will pay 
postman $1.49 plus a few cents postage. I may 
return prints within 7 days if for any reason ! | 
am not satisfied, but the Elk Print is mine to 
keep in any case. 


Name 
Address 


City ... Zone State 


C) Check here, -semit now, and we will pay all 
‘oo chagges. Same refund privilege. 


ELLE PN 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


-—Vacation-Prospectors— 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.60 per word per insertion, payable in advance. 
$3.50 a line. Closing date for the April issue (on sale 





space 


Minimum ad 14 words. White 
March 25) is February 15. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


CHECKERING Tools—Hand Filed. Set of three—Check- 
er ‘Border and Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 
ine set $2.75; 18 or 20 line $3.50. Postpaid. Thou- 
sands of satisfied users, sold past 15 years. Free Cata- 
log. Warner Products Co.. Dept. L, Baidwinsville, N. Y 











WANTED: Dealers to handle our complete line of 
scopes, Mounts, gunsmithing supplies, and shooter's 
scessories Gopher Shooter's Supply, Faribault, Minn.’’ 


SENI ) 10c for list 100 New and Used Guns, Shells, 
rtridges. Frayseth's, Willmar, _ Minn. 


YOUNCING New Hi-Standard Model H-B 22 Auto- 
Pistol 6%4 or 4142” Barrel $42.00. Free List. 
Adri¢ n Grenier, North Grosvenordale, _Conn 

5000 BARGAINS, Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 40c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 


























BLUING— Plating—Repairing— Restocking—Pe arl ( Grips 
Bluing Salts $2.95. Guns Bought. Gunreblu, Biltmore 
4,N.C 

AMMUNITION Specialists—Largest shooters’ stock in 
America—over 250 varieties of cartridges, including 
many of the scarce foreign and domestic types. Fac- 
tory loads only. Send 3 cent stamp for list. Philip J 
Medicus, Dept. EA, 18 Fletcher Street, New York 7, 
New York 
NEW Guns, Winchester- Remington- Savage- -Browning. 
Scopes Weaver-Lyman-Unertl Taylor's, Denman, 
Coshocton, Ohio 


30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, army model, excellent, 
working parts guaranteed for one year, $55.00. 
Same with #2 grade barrel, serviceable for hunting, 
$45.00. Reppert, Norristown, Pa 








GAUGE Reducing Case for Shotgun Shooting. New Ef- 
fective Brush Load. Built for Singles, Overunders 
and Double Barrel Shotguns. Gauges—12 to 20—12 
to 16—16 to 20—10 to 12—10 to 16—other Gauge 
Combinations on Request. Pat. Pend. $3.00 Post 
Paid. W. Toth & Son, 11 Sixth St New Bruns- 
wick, N. J 

MODERN Gun Shop. ‘‘Canada's Gun House."’ Lists 25c 
-0in. 3006 Danforth Ave., Toronto, Ont., Canada. _ 


30-06 U. S. MODEL 1917 Enfield rifles, good bores, 
correct headspace, military stock cut to sporter 
length. $50 transportation collect. $5 deposit on 
C.0.D. W. Joseph O'Conner, Sportsmen's Equipment, 
Baker, Oregon 














JAP S.P. hunting loads. 6.5mm (25 Cal.) $5.00 per 

20. 7.7mm (31 Cal.) $4.00. American made. Satis- 
action Guaranteed, Stout's Custom Loads, Salida, 
Colorado 


NUMRICH Specials—Few Model 98 Springfields, 
30-40 Caliber (Krag), about good, (worth $32.50) 


$27.00, good action, some pitted barrels, $24.00. 


P-38's, $22.50, Lugers $29.95, ‘98 Mauser rifles, 
good/excellent $29.50. fair/good, $25.00. Each gun 
worth much more or money back. No C.O.D.'s. 25c 
rings big bargain listings of Sporting goods, mod- 
m, antique guns. Numrich Arms, Dept. E, Mamaro- 
neck, N. Y 


ANTIQU E—Modern guns, Bargains Trades. 25c 
1949 list series Ed. Agramonte, Harrison 1, N 


CUSTOM rebarreling using Buhmiller barrels. .22, .25, 

7, .30 calibers, $40.00. Walnut stocks $27.50. 
enhes scopes. Redfield sights. Lewis Gun Shop, 814 
Main Street. Towanda, Pennsylvania 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 120 
different calibers. Recommended by leading Sports 
Editors, List ten cents. Custom Loading Service, 283 
Mastick, San Bruno Calif. — eas 


NEW Savage M-99EG, 300 eal., K2.5. Stith, 
$160.00, Savage M-219, .22 Hornet. G4. $43.50. 
Excellent Remington M-8. .30 cal. $90.00. Perfect 
Marlin M-36DL, .32 Special $70.00, New Condition 
Winchester M-12 20 Ga. 28” Mod. $75.00, Stamp 
for list Valley Sporting Goods. Herkimer, N. Y 


SPRINGFIELD M 1903 as issued #3211790 Perfect 
Price $57.50. David Detrick, 9 Van Zand Street, 
E. Norwalk, Conn. cae 


I-Standard 22 automatic pistols HB $42, HDM $51, 
H&R 22 Revolvers $24.95, Sportsman $44.95 
Veaver 4x rifle scopes $27. Fine Sheepskin gun cases 

$9.40. Beautiful gun rack ‘holds six) $9.95. German 

Luger $34, P-38 $27.50, Mauser rifle $34. Gun list 
10c. Art Cooke Darby 13 Pennsylvania. 





ih 











USTOM Loading 6.5 Mann., 6.5 Italian, 6.5 R 
Dutch 6.5 & 7.7 Jap. 8mm Mausers. Also Rim 
ls for Comb. Guns. Regular S.P. Game or Hi- 
for Coyotes. Gebby Varmenter. 15 p. Scope, 
Walnut Stock, Excellent $225.00 with re- 
oading tools. H. Brown, 225 No. Wheeling. Kansas 
City, Missouri 
EXPERT Custom Loading. American and Foreign Am- 
santions Altering Jap Rifles. We are Building Super 
curate Rifles for Game, Varmint, and Bench Rest 
Target work. Our Stocks are Made by Hueber, One of 
he Best in the Country. Triplett’s Custom Loads, 
Box 6. Cimarron, N. M ee: 
JAPANESE #31 Hunting leads. Bel. 7.65. 8mm soft- 
hose $4.80 per box. No C.O.D.'s. William Gallagher 
Mpany, Fenton, Mich 














2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 
80 PAGE catalog ‘crammed with antique and mod- 
m pistol, sword, dagger. etc. Values sent on receipt 


90¢ Robert Abels, K 860 Lexington Avenue, New 
K 21 


LOSING Out: 300 Antique Firearms;—20,000 Indian 
elics, Coins, Flintlocks, Minerals, Swords, Rifles, 
Violin Wood, Bullet Molds, Gunstocks, Barrels, Pow- 
er, Marine Shells, Fossils, Arrowheads, Holsters,— 
ustrated catalog 25c.—Heike, Wenona 18, Illinois 
MILL Bedford, New London, Ohio. World's Rarest 
“uns List—self addressed, stamped. long envelope 
‘ant: Superb Overunder shotguns, foreign .22 autos 


FEBRUARY, 1949 





ARMS EQUIPMENT 
Ww AR Surplus Bargain 


in similar commercial 
tO, 18 Fletcher Stree 





BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


Mic rost ope s—big 
Ww 








BINOC UL "ARS re pe aire d 


PRISM Binoculars—Finest U 
50mm Coated objectives, Less than half ,price: 
Maurier Binoculars Mfrs 


Workmanship guar- 


Binghamton, New 


BINOCULARS finest U Army 6x30 coated lens $55. 





SIGHTS & SCOPES 


center dot reticule 


Weaver mounts all rifles 
s, Dialytan 4x with lens covers $65.00 


3829 Kerckhoff, Fresno, 





BIRDS & ANIMALS 


raccoons for restocking 


Thompson, Clewiston, Fla : 


Instruction book and maga 
(monthly) one year, $ 
Fairlawn 4, New Jersey 


Book and magazine 


RABBITS! For tasty Food 1 and Profits. W ‘ae for infor- 


Baddour, Lebanon : 
RINGNECK Pheasants 
Write. Marvin Maier, 
RAISE Chinchilla 


Also eggs for Spring delivery 
Bremen, Indiana 
Year- -round money- -makers 





Willow Brook Farm, Se lersville 
, raising Angora Rabbits 





GENUINE Northern Bobwhite Quail. 
Pheasants.—Eggs, MacFarland Pheasant Farm 


RINGNECK Pheasants for sale, Immediate or Fall De 





y at very reasonable prices 
orders for bred females 








Shady rue farm 
“Mink raising explained EF 

Englewood Mink Ranch, Englewood, 
MIN iK—Bre od Fe males in Naturals and the Better Mu- 


"ie ake Superior “Mink Farm, Superior E E 


9 CHINCHILLAS 


REGISTERED Chinchilla Breeding Stock. Guaranteed 
to Litter. Ranching Information. $1050 pair. ‘‘Ru”’ 
Chinchilla Ranch, 697 E. Orange Grove, Pasadena 





10 BOATS & MOTORS 


NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies, Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan 

ITBOARD Motor Parts. New, used, all makes. New 
standard oversize ) Cylinders rebored 
Motor Mart, 309-L Atlantic Ave., Boston 








BOAT plans—kits—h ardware—conversions—ply wood— 
See display adv., page 105. Marine Mart, Buffalo 
i-A, New York 

BOAT Plans: Wood—Steel. Book, “Modern Designs | for 
Boats and Yach $1.00. John B. Clark, Yacht De- 

signer, 329 Kenr >» Drive, Bay Village, . Ohio 


[ARINE Conve rsions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata- 
og 10c, Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept. L.. 
Né ark 2, N J 

















11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


VEST Pocket Lighting Assembly Fits Telephone and 
Ig Batteries. Outfit, Instructions, Fifty Cents 
Utilitee Shop, 910 Cook Ave., East St 





WAR surplus tents all sizes, clothing, paints, camping 
equipment, cots, canvas covers. Morsan, 10-17 
90th Ave., Long Island City 1, New York 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


UNUSUAL 8-l6mm film subjects. Art slides. Films 
exchanged. Big catalog with sample film, 25c: re- 
funded first order. National Film Supply, Broadway 
Sta E), Toledo 9, Ohio 





CAMERAS, Enlargers, Movie Cameras, lowest prices. 
Free Catalog. Cavalier Camera, 1822 Center, Pitts- 
irgh 19, Penna 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


REGISTERED St. Bernards, Newfoundlands. Choicest 
Watch dogs, companions. Intelligent, easily trained, 
prices reasonable. Stamps for reply. Mrs. Ben Kaut- 
nan, Valparaiso, Ind. R3, Phone 601-WX 

BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. Choice quality. Trial. Pup- 
pies. No Trash Visit Kennels. Garrett Yinger, 
Hellam, Penna 

REDALE Puppies AKC Reg. $40.00 up. Rex Ken- 
nels, Route 7, Box 500, St. Louis, Mo 
BLOODHOUNDS Wanted—Registered, pedigree, pic- 
tures, prices. W. Burton Rogers, 5651—36th Street 
North, St. Petersburg, Florida 

OORANG Airedales, the all-round dogs are ideal pets, 
companions ind protectors for city or country 
homes. Excellent hunters that trail, tree and retrieve 
from land or water. Healthy, registered pups $40.00 
up. Trained dogs $150.00 up. Shipped on approval 
with safe delivery guaranteed. Sold by mail or ad- 
vance appointment only. Write for particulars. Sports- 
men's Service, Dept. B, LaRue, Ohio 

FOR SALE. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley Blake, 
Megr., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky 
REGISTERED Airedales for Hunters, watchdogs and 
companions. Choice healthy puppies shipped on ap- 
proval with satisfaction, safe delivery guaranteed 
Lawrence Gartner, Crestline, Ohio 

DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois 

GERMAN Pointers Champion Breeding $25.00. In- 
oculated. Free training Book, AFSB_ Registered, 
Shipped Approval, Photos Ready. Furcht Kennels, 
Gooding, Idaho 


15 BEAGLES 


BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
nar, Md e Cat 
BEAGLE puppies sired by sons of leading field 
ch ampions LeClair’'s Beagles, Manitowoc, Wiscon- 


sin, R. 2 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


IMPORTED German Shorthaired Pointer at “Stud. 
Fourtee n times first prize winner in Europe. $50.00 
2 C. Barnes, R #3, Springfield, Ill : it ae 
IRISH Setter pups and dogs. Beauties, excellent pedi- 
grees. Reasonable. Ethel Schoon, Rt. 2, Williams- 
burg, Ohio - 
POINTERS, combining hunting ability, brains, beauty 
Especially fine puppies available. Thorquest Kennels, 
Arlington, Wisconsin 
ENGLISH setter puppies from trained gun dogs. Prices 
Reasonable. Vernon M. Rockefeller, Germantown, N.Y 
FOR sale: High class shooting dogs. Pointers and 
setters. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. _ AIL Seen S 
REGISTERED Gordon Setters. All ages. Farm Breed, 
Hunting, Show. Ralph Mace, Sampson Road, Roches- 
N.H 


























ter 


STEVENS 3325 Bolt action 30-30 repeating carbines. 
new $40.00. Beikirch’'s. 755 Winton Road, North. 
Rochester 9, N. Y ‘ 


17 HOUNDS 


HUNTING Hounds, Blueticks Redbones. Blacks, Tans, 
Spotted. Foxhounds, Coonhounds, Combination Hunt- 
ers, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound Kennels, 
F-12, Herrick, Illinois 





BASSETS—A.K.C. Exclusive, outstanding, inoculated 
Bassets. Bay-Inn Kennels, Reg., Bay Road, Belcher- 


town, Mass 
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COON, Fox Hunters: I offer fine hunting hounds in 
blueticks, blacktans, redbones, Walkers, others. Rea- 
sonable. Free Literature. Okaw River Kennel, Cowden 
E-30. Lllinois 

GOSSETTS Registered Long Eared Black and Tan 
Coonbred and Foxbred Hounds, Pups. Pictorial cata- 
log 25c. Hermosa Vista Farm, Bannock, Ohio 








BASSETT Hounds. Registered puppies from hard hunt- 
ers of proven ability. Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio. 


BIG = — Picked Red Wigglers—Best for Winter Fish- 
ing. Two Hundred—Two Dollars. Five Hundred— 
Four Fifty. Delivered. Coosa River Farms, Rome, Ga. 


SKINS Tanned, Specimens mounted, Eyes. Scalps, Sup. 


plies. ““Taxidermist News” magazine, Hofman Taxi. 
abrmist, 993 Gates, Brooklyn 21, N.Y. 





FISHWORMS—raise your own. Free booklet write, 
Huffman’s Worm Ranch, Dept. 2, Rives Junction, 
Michigan 


HEADFORMS, Tools, Supplies, Cork Forms. Life six 
forms. Paneis. Catalogs 5 and 1-P Free. Penn Taxi 
dermy, Hazleton, Penna. 





MUSTAD Hooks, ringed, 500 for $4.50; ee down 
eyed $11. Bucktail 60c, Hackle neck $1.2 Hof- 
mann's Flytieing Material, 993 Gates, Brooklyn fi, N.Y. 





REGISTERED long eared Black and Tan Fox and 
_Coonhound pups. Royce Coon, Ghent, N.Y. 


FOX, Coon, Rabbit 
Black, Tan Coonhounds 
Oconto, Wis 
“THE Coon and Big Game Hound.” New, authorita- 
tive book on leading breeds, $1.00, postpaid. Regis- 
tered Plott hounds for sale. Descriptive literature 10c, 
free with book. A Stegenga, Ionia, _Michigan 


REGISTERED Long Eared, Black- Tan Coon and Big 
Game Hound pups, from natural born tree hounds 
Photos and descriptions 10c. All pups shipped C.O.D 
William N. Cosner, Greencastle. Indiana ae 
FOX Hounds, one to six years old for gun or pack, 
$25.00 up. Express Co. Hold Money. William Miller, 
Lynn Grove, Ky 9 
REGISTERED Redbone 
A-1 Cooners. Illustrated Folder 25c 
R. 1, Clarence, Mo 
COONHOURD Medium-eared 
“— U.K.C. registered. 
field, iu 


HIGHEST record deer rabbit proofed foxhounds Amer- 
ica. Den driver terriers. L. A. Seymour, Reedsburg, 
Wisconsin. 


18 SPANIELS 





hound pups “Pr” Registered 
pups: $25. Bill Saucier, 





and Blacktan Pups. Parents 


W. B. Frisbee. 
strain Black and Tan 
Henry Jacob, Litch- 








ICE Fishermen—More pleasure, better catches with 
5 Ace tip-u Nea 5 Lm: prompt information 
Larry E. Randal! C S. Fort, Detroit 25, Mich. 


MARKET Sore s — Catch fish on ae — 
without bait. Every detail Se. $1.00. R. 
kins, Box 42, St. Louis 3, 


FREE Catalog—Everything on nets. net making and 
complete fishing tackle. Netcraft Co., Toledo 9, Ohio 


SEND dollar for secret, how to make and use lure that 
Really catches fish. Results guaranteed. Turner, 
18257 Winthrop, Detroit, Michigan 


FISHERMEN-Bait Dealers—large, fat, fish enticing 
worms, guaranteed to please, six dollars per thou- 
sand, promptly postpaid anywhere. Fisherman's Luck 
Worm Farm, Box 285, Florence, Ala 
WORMS—Redwigglers. Raise Scientific Way. Tried. 
Proven, No Better Way Found. Book $1.00. Guaran- 
teed Satisfaction. Johnson betes Orchard, 560 St. 
John Ave., Atlanta, Ga. 
SPINNING Tackle Headquarters! All types Spinning 
rods, reels, some super lures wall ge the fish. List 
Sportsmen's Centre, Indiana Orchard, Mass 


26 FLY-TYING 


QUALITY imported and domestic “Fly Tying tools and 
material. Free Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 



































New Jersey 





SPRINGER Spaniels America’s Greatest Springer In- 





ternational Champion Frejax Royal Salute. 21971 
Coolidge, Detroit 19, Michigan 

BRITTANY Spaniel Puppies, Bred Bitches, Young 
Bitches, Field Trial inner at Stud. Valley Britt 
Kennel, Central City. Nebr 





SPRINGER Spaniels of quality; largest and finest lot 
in the west. State age, color and sex wanted 


CUSTOM Tied Flies, dressing varied to order. Sample 
25c. Hynes Tied Tackle, Pullman, Michigan 
FLY-TYERS! Best materials, low prices 

Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Con 





ema 


PLASTIC Headforms! Superior to paper! Entirely New 
Revolutionary! Price List Free! Penn Taxiderm 
Hazleton, Pa 


28 TRAPPING 


MINK Trappers. Get my new revised book. Actua pic 

tures, illustrations, shown proven, deadly profes 
sional trapline sets. Price $1.00, worth $1,000.0 
Rupert T. Hardy, Roanoke Rapids, N. C. 











TRAPPERS World—Action, Methods, News. ws. Subscriy 
tion year $2.00. 12 back numbers $1.00. Numbers 
free with 2 years, . 50. Trappers World, Dept, ¢ 
Box 661, Richmond. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


SNOW Shoes—Your last chance. We are now sv'lling 
the balance from our Third Car Load of Governme 
War Surplus Army Trail Ty Snow Shoes. Send fo; 
Bargain Price List. Frank Smatlak, Rice Lake. Wis 
Dept 
7,000 NOVELTIES, 500 page catalog 10 cents- Hot 
bies, funmakers, jewelry, gadgets, timesavers. John 
son Smith, C-57, Detroit 7. - 
REPTILE catalog 10c. Bulletin 5c, Pair hamsters 
$2.75. Chameleon 25c. Alligator $2.50. Quivir 
Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas - 
ELECTRIC Pencil: Writes, engraves all Metals. $1.2 
postpaid. Beyer Mfg., 10511-A Springfield. Chicag 
43 


























INVENTORS: When you are satisfied that you hay 

invented something of value write me, without obli 
gation, for information as to what steps you shou 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers 
(Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty.. 930 Columbian Bldg., Washington 1, D. C 





FLY Tyers—One of the leading commercial eas 

turers of Flies offers you the same materials he uses 
Buy only what you need. Save money. Free catalog 
Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, Inc., 130 Washington, 
Binghamton 2. 





Kesterson's Kennels, Skamokawa, Washington 
CHAMPION American Water Spaniels 





Dachshunds. 
Grown females, pups. Hunting, show bred. Brogden, 
Rush Lake, Wisconsin 


WHOLESALE ae iow Materials, Tinsels, Chenilles. 
Feathers, Fur, Floss, Hooks. Specialties. Catalog 
Anglers Supply Co., 1850 Ocean Ave., Brooklyn 30,N.Y 





SPRINGERS—Guaranteed ~ Puppies: ~ Trained Stock, 
Finest Field, Show Bloodlines, Champion Stud. 
Robert _ Bechdel, _ Route 6, Butler, Penna 


COCKERS—Bred Bitches, all colors, $50 -00-$75.00, 





puppies all colors $25.00; papers, approval. Bradley, 
Corning, Kansas. 
COCKERS—Champion “American Bloodlines. New Sil- 


ver Colored—$25.00. Art Morelle, Gile, Wis. Box 481. 


FINEST Quality Fly Makers Materials. Complete 
Stock, Free List. Van's Fly Co., Gladstone, Mich. 

FINEST quality fly tying materials, custom dressed 
flies. Free catalog. Hollow Brook Tackle, 3 Hamilton 
Avenue, Peekskill, N. Y 

FLY-TYERS! Imported hooks, tools, materials; priced 
reasonably, Free Catalog. Rogue River Flies, Box 
171, Grants Pass. Oregon 

















19 RETRIEVERS 


AT Stud: Labradors: Field ‘Trial Champion Mott Place 
Captain and Captain ‘‘Jiggs'’ Puppies for Sale. 
Bertsch Kennels, Glasgow, Montana 








~ and Bred 





LABRADOR Retrievers. Puppies. Open 

bitches. Stud service. Labcroft Kennels, Oak Harbor. 
Ohio. 

23 DECOYS & CALLS 


WING Flapping Decoys; Ducks, Owls, Crows. Ameri- 
ca’s Greatest Decoys. Write. Decoy Factory, Forest 
Park, Illinois a ae 
LET Me Teach You duck and crow calling. Duck call- 
ing record both sides and instructions $2.50. Duck 
and crow record with instructions for both $2.50. 
Duck calls $2.50—$3.50—$5.00. Crow call $2.50 
Goose call $4.00. All prices postpaid. Everything in 
decoys. Free Catalog. Oscar Quam, 3149—39 Avenue 
South, Minneapolis 6, Minn 


24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


SEND a dime for “Flashy” Trout, Perch or Crappie 


Spinner and catalog. Murray's, Auburn, Maine. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


BAMBOO Rods overhauled, 
teur work. Prices reasonable 
Oklahoma. 

FLY LURE. Rod a Catalog free. Instruction 
Books; ‘‘Fly-Tyin ““Rod-Making,"’ ‘‘Fly-Diction- 
Send 30c for all. 














arts replaced. - Not ama- 
Burl Winn, Moyers, 





Lure- Making.” each 10c 


Wiltmarth: 8s, Roosevelt, eel ail 
HOOKS—Norway's uted Sproat, TD, or Ringed eye. 
$1.25 hundred; Perfect bend $1.75; Dry Fly $2.00; 
Fly Tying, Lure, Spinner, Rod making materials, Fish- 
ing Supplies, Catalog Free. Supreme Mfg. Company, 
Amarillo, Texas a a nial 
SINKER Molds, Multiple Cavity, Cast Aluminum $1.50 
up. Custom molds made to order. See your dealer or 
write E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, N. Y 
SINKER Molds—For making your own sinkers. Several 
new ones listed for 1949. Free illustrated folder. 
Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, Reading, Pa 














GENUINE White Minnows—for Trolling. Packed in 
Salt Water. 8-oz, Jar—50c. Floating Bait Box, 2150 
Ernest St., Jacksonville, Fla 





FLY and Casting Rods Repaired and Rewound. All 
Work Guaranteed -_ Work C.O.D. Charles R. 
Umber, Lyon Mountain, N 
EARTHWORM Breeding. Valuable 
cessful methods mailed free. Earthmaster Publica- 
tions, Dept. 16. Sun Valley. Calif 





bulletins on suc- 





CATFISH gobble Gobble—No equal—Two bags $1.00 
_—Satisfied or money back—Buss’, Lanark, Illinois. 


EXCHANGE “Plugs and Flies. Send $1.00 with 5 Plugs 
or 12 Flies in good condition. You receive 5 Plugs or 
12 Flies of Equal Quality in Exchange Offer Guaran- 
teed. Ozark Lures Co., Box 1721-A, Springfield, Mo. 


SINKER molds. Cast aluminum. Several types. Rea- 








sonable prices. Skwarko, 2 Seneca Street, Pitts- 
burgh 19, Penna a 

CALIFORNIA—Live Golden Grubs—New!! Unequalled 
anywhere. Ice-fishing, too. Keep weeks. Special— 


200 Postpaid $1.00. Sure-Bite Bait, 11050 Barman, 
Culver City 2, Calif. Distributors wanted 


1,000,000 Nylon Leader Bargains! 
Snelis—Spinning knee Write Martin-Pierce, 
Roseville L70, Newark 7. N. J 





7043 


ICE Fishermen—Drop postal for information on the 
new improved non-freeze tip-up. Now. Fishcrafters, 
Box 804, Worcester 1, Mass 
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Coils—Tippets— 


MUSTAD Hooks. Fly-tying materials. Catalog 10c. Fly 
dictionary 500 patterns 50c. Cascade Tackle Co., 
Medford, Oregon. 

SPECIAL for Fly Tyers. Complete Kits. $1.00, $1 95. 
$6.95 and $9.95. Folder on request. Tully's, 6104 
Roscoe Street, Chicago 34, Illinois 


MUSTAD and English Wholesale. Sold Only Per 1000 
Lots. Also Feathers. All Types. Wholesale—Retail 
Specify List Wanted, Supply Limited. Louis Trom- 
betta, Massena New York 

FLY Tying Materials, hooks, tools, kits, fly rods, spin- 
ning rods, other fishing tackle. Catalog. Fletcher's, 
Rangeley, Maine 

WHOLESALE Prices: Fly-Tying Materials and Tools. 
1949 Catalog. 220 Fly Patterns with Detailed De- 
scriptions. 25c Cash. Colby’s, Rochester. H 

















FLY-tying kits complete with feathers. hooks, hair, 
chenille. instructions, vise, etc. $1.00 postpaid 
Sonnies, Box 126, Wilmot. Wis 

LEARN Fly- Tieing—Easy ABC illustrated method. Send 
20c coin. Fishcrafters, Box 904. Worcester 1, Mass. 
LIKE To Tie Flies, Streamers? “Dollar Bill” says it’s 
Tops. ABC instructions produce results. Kit includes 
all material necessary. Free Vise. Fishcrafters. 
Worcester 1, Mass. 

WANT to tie super dry flies. Tells you how. 30 years 
a professional. Sample most successful dry fly in- 
cluded. $1.00. See Lincoln's ‘‘Guide to Best Fish- 
ing.’’ Fly tying to order, $3.00 Doz. Freeman Tackle, 
Box 217, St. Maries, Idaho. 

FLY Tiers—Even the fish like our material. 
free. Bill Sulger, Endicott.N.Y. 
ENGLISH, Mustad’s. Several excellent numbers. Re- 
quest Prices. James Brandon, 925 Chicago Ave., 
Minneapolis, Minn 

PROFESSIONAL grade fly-tying materials and kits. 
Free list. Winsted Fly Tying Materials, Route 2. 
West Nyack, New York 


FLY Tying Materials, Tools, Hooks. Finest quality, 
largest selection. Free 1949 catalog from the lead- 
ing firm in this field. FE Hille, Box 269, Williams- 
port, Pa 

FLY-Tyers Kit. Includes Feathers, Vise and Instruc- 
tions. Complete $1.00. Craig Dare. Brooklyn 3 Y 

















Catalog 











WRITE for details of park ranger, game prot ctor, 
railway mail clerk and patrol inspector exams De 
mar Institute, M2, Denver, Colorado. 


YOU CAN entertain with Trick Chalk Talk Stunts 
Catalog 10c. John Balda, Cartoonist, Oshkosh, Wis 
1949 GOV'T Jobs! Many new openings. Start high a 
$3,351. Secure positions. Men-Women. Qualify Now. 
Free 40-page book, sample coaching. Write Franklin 
Institute, Dept. L34, Rochester, N 


“ROCKS” “from outings. | 











wanted from outings. Information: sen: 
postcard—Science, Dept. L, 2770 Dale, St. Paul § 
Minn. a 
HOFMAN'S Glass Eyes, 993 Gates, Brooklyn 21, N. | 
for Decoys, Fish Baits, ' Toys, Dolls, _Statues, etc 





WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Ascher 
Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal. 

PHONOGRAPH Records Cheap. Catalogue free. Hil 
billy, cowboy, popular. Paramount, BT-313 Eas 
Market, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 


URANIUM Prospector’s Handbook $1.00. Craft-Cor 
nor Publishing Company, 601 S. Vermont, Los An 
geles 5, Calif 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


15 GOOD Arrowheads $1.00, 4 Spears 31 00. Larg 
Pestle $1.50, Fine Granite Celt $1.0 8 Perfect 
Birdpoints $1. 60, List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Ark 


4 FINE ancient arrowheads 3 $1.00. 10 nice arrowheads 




















$1.00. Peace pipe $5.00. List free. Lear's, Kirby 
Arkansas. 

31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 
ARCHERS—Hunters, Save on n direct factory prices 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin. 

32 AUTO TRAILERS 





BUILD Your own trailer! Save money. Have ever 

feature you want! Plans for house, sport, camp ané 
utility trailers. Catalog describing 9 models 10c. (15 
in Canada and overseas). Send for this catalog toda) 
Jim Dandy, Box 125-F, Wausau, Wisconsin 
TRAILER plans, parts, accessories—complete lin 
Prompt delivery. Catalog 35c (coin). Catalog plus 
booklet, ‘‘Trailer Building,’’ $1.00. Marine Mart, Bu 
falo 7-A, New York 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 11 
Rancocas, 

“GOIN’ Fishin’ a in Florida, 1949 edition of Bil! A 
erman’s new fishing guide; 116 pages, 16 pages 
fish in color, 42 maps, and 65,000 words on wher 
and how to fish in Florida. Roads mapped AAA's. A 
claimed by more than 100 outdoor writers. Just 
being there if you can't go. Send 50c in coin! 
“Goin’ Fishin’?’’, Dept. L8, 909 Olympia Building 
Miami, Florida. 














FLY-Tying materials and tools. Professional grade 
only. We have imported hooks. Materials catalog 6c 
Sierra Tackle Co., 4083 Mission Road, Los Angeles 32. 
California 

FLY-Tying Supplies: Free Bulletin, Why Pay More 
Tinsel 25c hundred yards. G. B. Hanson, Ryan, St 
Paul 1, Minn. 


FLY-Tying Materials and Tools. 








Hooks. Free Cata- 





logue. D. Forziati, 24 Washington Ave., Cliffside 
Park, New Jersey. 
27 TAXIDERMY 





GLOVES—Your deerskin or ours. State which. C. K 


Wood factory, Johnstown, N. Y 


BEAUTIFUL scarfs, jackets, coats made from your fox. 

raccoon, mink, muskrat, skunk, opossum, etc., raw 
pelts. Latest styles, finest workmanship. Free circular 
J. Eugene Trefz, Paris, Illinois 


GLASS Eyes, finest, made in our own factory. Also 

all Taxidermy and Fur supplies. America’s oldest 
best-known Supply House. Free Catalog. Elwood Com- 
pany. Dept. 35. Omaha 2. Nebraska 


DEERSKIN tanning and the manufacture of them into 
gloves, jackets and mittens. Write for circular and 
price list. Uber Tanning Company. Owatonna. Minn. 


DEER Heads Mounted $20.00. Fox $10.00. 26 years 
experience. Louis Wolf, Taxidermist, Hope, R. I 














OUT-OF-PRINT Unusual Books quickly found. Ser 
wants. Clifton, Box 1377, Beverly Hills, Cali! 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


“ALASKA—The Last Frontier” offers unlimited oppor 
tunities. $1.00 Brings official government map ‘ 
copyrighted report with Fish and Game rules, /istin 
Fishing, Construction, Mining, Aviation companies 
Homestead and Alaskan Highway information. Alas 
Opportunist, Dept. OL, P. O. Box 883. Hollywo 
28, Calif : 

INTERESTED In Latin American & Foreign Empio 

ment? $1.00 brings 1948 Copyrighted Foreign Ser 
ice Directory listing firms interested in Oil, Constr¥ 
tion, Mining, Aviation, Exports & Imports. Ho 

When-Where to apply. Hot List of Companies Hiring 
Sw seats, Dept. OL, P. O. Box 883, Hol!ywoo 
8 ali 


AGENTS wanted. Slot machines, games, no elties 
Send for wholesale deal. Webb Distributing Co 
South Kedzie Avenue, Dept. OL, Chicago, Illinois 


SELL New-Used clothing from home, auto store 
Men's suits $1.25. Leather Jackets 85c. Overcoa® 
56c. Dresses 18c, Ladies’ coats 38c. Other Bargaits 


Catalog Free. S & N, 565D Roosevelt, Chicago_ 
WOULD YOU Pay 3% First $350 Made? Color-illus 
trated book ‘505 Odd. Successful Enterprises ' free 
Some offer occasional day off. Work Home! Expet 
something odd! Pacific, Oceanside, Calif 
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WANTED: Man to train, Prefer GI, after April 1, 1949. 

»n Modern Mink Ranch. Chance to purchase—70 to 
100 breeders. Keep (on) Ranch during training 
Good wages, 40 hr. week. Don't apply unless financed 
for above stock. Noble Fur Farm, Malad, Idaho, 
Box 52, R-1. 


ALASKA! $1.00 brings complete, authentic and cur- 

rent information on Alaskan opportunities in Con- 
struction, Business, Industry, Fishing, Agriculture, Fur 
Farming, Mining. Government positions. Homestead 
Lands, Alaskan Opportunities, Dept. OL, 7512 18th 
St. N.E., Seattle 5, Wash 


OLD COINS & 








40 STAMPS 

FREE Catalog! Beautifully illustrated United States 
Stamps. Packets, Albums, Supplies. Information for 
Beginners, Harrisco, 345 Transit Bldg., Boston 
COMMEMORATIVE $12, Columbus, Oregon, Cleveland, 
$2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz, Salt Lake 


9, Utah. 
41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


LANCASTER, Allwine & Rommel, 466 Bowen Bidg., 
Washington 5, D. C. Registered Patent Attorneys 
Practice before United States Patent Office. Validity 
and Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book- 











let and form “Evidence of Conception’’ forwarded 
upon request 
INVENTORS: Hundreds of manufacturers have re- 


quested our assistance in locating marketable new 
products. Complete information, free. Institute of 
American Inventors, Dept. 10B, 1926 Eye St., N. W., 
Washington 6, D.C 


INVENTORS: Without obligation, write for informa- 
tion explaining the steps you should take to secure a 
Patent on your invention. John N. Randolph, Regis- 
tered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian Bldg., Wash- 
ington 1, D.C 


INVENTORS—Patent Laws encourage the develop- 
ment of inventions. The Rules of Practice of the 
U. S. Patent Office advises—unless an inventor is fa- 
miliar with such matters—that he employ a competent 
registered attorney or registered agent, as the value 
of patents depends largely upon the skillful prepara- 
tion of the specifications and claims. Write for further 
particulars as to patent protection and procedure and 
“Invention Record"’ form at once. No obligation. Mc- 
Morrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent At- 
torneys, 204-L Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C 








INVENTORS—A Patent is a Valuable Right. Send for | 


booklet, ‘‘Patent Protection for Inventors,"’ outlining 

the preliminary steps to take to obtain patent protec- 
tion. Victor J. Evans & Co., 463-B, Berlin Building, 
Washington 6, D.C 


42 REAL ESTATE 


OZARK LANDS For your health pleasure and 
profit." $5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: 
$10 per acre and upwards for actual river fronts 
Free list and literature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota, 
Kansas City 4, Kansas 

STROUTS New Fall-Winter Farm Catalog—Free! Red 
cover. Chock-full of bargains Coast-to-Coast. Eqpd 
and uneqpd farms, groves, retirement places, etc., etc. 
Write today for your Free copy Strout Realty, 
255-SW-4th Avenue New York 10, N. Y. or 20 
West 9th Street, Kansas City 6, Mo. or 435 S. Spring, 
Los Angeles 13, Calif 








SOLD For Taxes. Calif Oregon, Washington timber, 
grazing, ranch & mining lands. 25c to $3 acre min 
bid. 10c (coin) brings circulars, photos, maps. Pacific 
Lands, Box 2350-LX, Hollywood, Calif 





FLORIDA—Homes and land fresh or salt waterfront 


properties, business opportunities: Camps, Lodges, 
Cafes, Trailer Parks, etc., All West Coast locations 
H. P. D’Alemberte, 600 Florida Ave., Tampa 


NATIONAL 


HEART 


WEEK 


FEBRUARY 14-21, 1949 


American Heart Association 


1775 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 19 





FEBRUARY, 1949 
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Everything Sim 


Not just a book of pictures but a full course of instruc- 
tion. You will make no mistakes because every step is ex 
plained and shown in picture diagrams. Every problem of 
| location, drainage, water supply, etc. is clearly explained. 
| Tells how to cut and erect your structure—all about floors 

roofs, windows, doors,—how to do the whole job from foun 
inside 
Don’t imagine it’s hard—when you see the book you’ll be 
aching to grab some tools and get to work. Tells all about 


dation to chimney top. What to do 
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subject. Prepared by 


Send NoMoney NOW 


No money is required 
with order unless you pre- 
fer. Just send the coupon 
and pay postman $1.98 
plus a few cents postage 
when the book arrives. 





Satisfaction Guaranteed 


If, after examining this 
manual, you are not com 
pletely satisfied, return it 











and we guarantee to 
PopuLak promptly refund your 
SQENCE | money. 


how to estimate all costs 
ho, before you start — what 
paws Uo?) Lond) comen lumber to use, etc. A rev- 


elation in simplicity. 


ONLY $198 





Fishing Lodges, 





A big book of definite instructions made for 
beginners. If you can handle a hammer and 
saw, there’s no reason why you can’t build a 
bang-up cabin in the woods or a bungalow on 
the lake shore, or a roadside stand, and 
make one you or anyone would be glad to look 
at, live in, or own. 


or 


Here are complete plans, and step-by-step 
instructions for every stage of the work. De- 
signs for numerous log cabins, lodges, tourist 
homes, wayside stands, bungalows. 


plified r 


and outside. 





These 
large 


are reductions of 
pictures and plans 
in the manual. 


Complete Manual Shows How 


This new manual “HOW TO BUILD CABINS, LODGES, 
BUNGALOWS” is the latest complete guide-book on the 


experts for Popular Science Monthly 


and OUTDOOR LIFE readers—you can be sure it is as genuine 
as such a book can be made. 


Mail This Coupon 


‘ dhaieinteh hott ttt tt. so? ? 
t | 
! Outdoor Life, Dept. 29 : 
i 

, 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10,N.Y. , 
! Send me “HOW TO BUILD CABINS, LODGES, ! 
i -BUNGALOWS"”. I will pay postman $1.98 plus a & 
' é ents postage when the book arrives. If dis- ' 
' sfied you guarantee to refund my money if I | 
P he book back within ten days. (If you prefer ' 
' " w send $1.98 with order) 1 
i ' 
1 NAME ” aye we c 
i . ‘ 
! ADDRESS Dancla ia Aanenasiiassdihtnimnaaasinansecete g 
i 3 
& cITY STATE : 
a 4 


Orders H\ aed United States must be accompanied by $1.94 
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Bonservation Pledge 


1 GIVE MY 

PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
OUNTRY - ITS SOll 
ek et 2 
FORESTS. WATERS 


MY ¢ 


AND WILDLIFE 


This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


” 


Wanted: A Leader 
in Conservation 


ere is a suggestion, offered 
H seriously, that we hope will 

_ be taken seriously by some 
man who is making a career of poli- 
tics and hopes to become one of the 
nation’s leaders: Separate yourself 
from the familiar, routine methods of 
gaining votes and personal popu- 
larity and seek your place in history 
as the new champion of the conser- 
vation movement. 

When we consider the opportuni- 
ties for public service and fame that 
lie in such a course, we are amazed 
that so few men in public life have 
taken advantage of it. Not since 
Theodore Roosevelt, who dramatized 
the necessity for safeguarding our 
natural resources when even the 
word ‘conservation’ was new, has 
any great national figure been com- 
pletely identified with conservation. 

Another such spokesman is needed 
today to marshal conservation’s di- 
versified activities and present the 
whole picture, in a small package, to 
the people. He would have to be a 
big man, of missionary zeal, and 
ready to take on all comers. He 
would have to associate his name 
with conservation so closely that the 
two would be synonymous. 

Such a man may be hard to find 
and of course the conservation move- 
ment will go on whether he appears 
or not. However, there is room for a 
leader, and the time for him to come 
forth is now when America and the 
rest of the world must be told that 
unless we save our resources for the 
future, there will be no future. 


Our National Forests Should be Used 
for More Than Raising Trees 


he U.S. Forest Service has 
charge of more wilderness and 
game lands than any other pub- 
lic agency. And it has recently held 
conferences with several state game 
departments on practical ways to 
build up wildlife populations in the 
national forests. 

There was a time when the Forest 
Service was committed to a policy of 
growing saw logs, with no thought 
of such by-products as deer, game 
birds, and trout. Less than a decade 
ago the Service was replanting thou- 
sands of acres of denuded land by a 
deep-furrowing method that ruined 
the areas for hunting or other recre- 
ational use for a century to come. 

Happily all this has changed. As 
the country at large has come to 
realize the enormous cash value of 
the annual wildlife crop and the eco- 
nomic and social importance of fish- 
ing and hunting, the Forest Service 


* * 


has kept pace. Today it has its own 
biologists, its own game and fish ex- 
perts. It has concluded that crops of 
timber and wildlife can be grown 
simultaneously without interference. 
Deer or grouse do not compete with 
pine or hardwood. 

The conclusion is a sound one. 
Some students of land management 
contend that the meat-block value of 
the annual crop of game and fish 
from a given forest area may exceed 
the value of the annual growth of 
timber on the same area—to say 
nothing of the money spent by the 
sportsmen who harvest the wildlife 
crop. 

It’s encouraging that the Forest 
Service is beginning to give wildlife 
the attention it merits. The process 
would be speeded up if sportsmen’s 
clubs would insist on equal rank for 
wildlife planning with forest plan- 
ning on every acre of public land. 


x 


No Need to Lay Off in February 


—yebruary is a pretty slow month 
4 over much of the country, as far 
as fishing and hunting are con- 
cerned. But it need not be 28 days 
wasted. You can recapture a good 
share of past pleasures by tramping 
through familiar cover or along a 
tried stream. 

On these hikes you can learn how 
the wildlife is faring, evaluate your 
fishing or hunting prospects for the 
coming seasons, and perhaps do 
something to improve them. 

Tracks in the snow give an excel- 
lent picture of the wildlife inventory, 
not only of game species but also of 
predators. Observe the cover that 
game seeks; the shoots, berries, and 
buds it feeds on; its habits of com- 
munity life. All of this knowledge is 
useful for the purpose of making 
your hunting days more rewarding. 

Pass your observations along to 
your game warden. He probably has 
more territory than he can eover 
thoroughly; if you give-him an honest 
appraisal, he'll be grateful. His re- 


ports may influence the length of 
your next hunting season, and the 
bag limits. 

While you're at it, survey the 
cover carefully and decide if it can 
stand restocking with rabbits, birds, 
or other game. Make a report on 
this to your sportsmen’s club. A lit- 
tle game planting done in the spring 
or fall may add a great deal to your 
next year’s shooting pleasure. 

Your favorite trout stream may 
be under a few inches of ice at this 
time of year. Yet, if it is close to an 
industrial or heavily populated area, 
you'd better give it a policing. Per- 
haps, since you were there last 
spring, someone has decided it is a 
convenient outlet for sewage. 

If you find evidence of this, go 
back to town and see to it that the 
guilty party is punished, the con- 
dition corrected, and the whole mat- 
ter thoroughly publicized. 

There’s plenty of sportsmen’s ac- 
tivity for February, and it needn’t all 
be centered around a fly-tying vise. 





North or South — 


When day is done... 


Whether you're flashing 
down a Sun Valley ski-run— 
on your way to a well-earned 
hot toddy...or taking in 
the sunset at Miami Beach, 
with a friendly highball in 
your hand... 


Be Sure your drink is made 
with mild, friendly Schenley 
—friendly to your taste. For 
when day is done, you deserve 
the best. Better-tasting 
Schenley is the perfect end to 
any day ... anywhere. 


UT, 
vienlly 
SCHENLEY 
friendly bo your EL 


From C Shenley 
yy : i ,, * ’ SCHENLEY 
the Sjouse of Aged Vhishies RESERVE 


RARE PRE-WAR QUALITY BLENDED WHISKEY. Available in the familiar round 
bottle as well as the distinctive decanter. The straight whiskies in this prod- 
uct are 5 years or more old, 5% str ight whiskey. 65% grain ne utral 
} 


4 Schenley Mark of Merit Whiskey spirits. 86 Proof. Copyright 1949, Schenley Distillers Corp., New York City. 

























PROVE 


CAMEL MILDNESS B 


MaAkKE THE CAMEL 30-DAY 
MILDNESS TEST in your “T- 
Zone.” Smoke Camels, and only 
Camels, for 30 days. Let YOUR 
OWN TASTE be the judge of the 
rich, full-bodied flavor you get from 




















Camels. Let YOUR OWN THROAT — A 
report to you on just how mild ‘ 
Camels are! = 
y 
IN A RECENT TEST, hundreds of a 


men and women, from coast to 
coast smoked Camels for 30 days 
—an average of 1 to 2 packs a day. 
Each week, their throats were ex- 
amined by noted throat specialists. 
After a total of 2470 thorough ex- 
aminations, these doctors reported 


NO. THROAT 


IRRITATION 
due to smoking 















According to 
a Nationwide survey: 


MORE DOCTORS 
SMOKE CAMELS THAN 
ANY OTHER CIGARETTE 









Doctors smoke for pleasure, too! And 
when three leading independent re 







search organizations asked 113,597 


— 






doctors what cigarette they smoked 





the brand named most was Camel! 





